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NOTICE. 


Iff  ihe  preparation  of  the  "  Offering  of  Praise,"  it  has  been  otir  desire  to 
present  to  the  public  a  book  which  should  contain  the  greatest  quantity  and  the 
best  standard  Church  music  now  in  use.  (It  contains  oyer  two  hundred  more 
Tunes  than  the  "Methodist  Hymn  and  Tune  Book ^  of  1857).  To  accomplish 
this  end.  Ma.  Phillips  has  selected  from  all  sources,  both  old  and  new,  whatever 
he  deemed  best  adapted  to  this  purpose,  and  we  wish  to  present  our  thanks  to 
Dr.  Thomas  Hastings,  Dr.  Lowell  Mason,  Wm.  B.  Bradburt,  Geo.  F.  RooTt 
T.  E.  Perkins,  and  to  Messrs.  F.  J.  Huntington  &  Co.,  Publishers  of  the 
''Dulcimer,''  *'New  Lute,*^  '^Day-Springs  and  other  works  of  the  late  I.  B.  Wood- 
bury ;  and  we  wish  also  to  acknowledge  our  iodebtedness  to  Daniel  Atres, 
Silas  J.  Vail,  a  B.  Pond,  Wm.  C.  Brown,  T.  C.  O'Kane,  Hubert  P.  Main,  and 
Charles  H.  Greene,  Esqs.,  for  gratuitous  use  of  their  music,  and  for  their  assist- 
ance in  the  preparation  of  the  work. 

In  connection  with  this  work  there  is  an  **  Appendix,"  or  "  Supplement,"  con- 
taining a  chmce  selection  of  Scriptural  Anthems,  Set  Pieces  and  familiar 
**  Spiritual  Songs,"  **  Chants,"  etc.,  etc.,  which  are  rendered  dear  to  the  heart  of 
every  Christian  from  their  frequent  use  in  our  churches.  The  "  Offering  of 
Praise  "  would  be  complete  without  this  addition,  but  it  has  been  deemed  in^ 
dispensably  requisite  to  supply  a  deficiency  in  Anthems  and  Set  Pieces,  so 
luodb  needed  by  our  Churches  and  desired  by  Choristers. 

CAftLTON  &  LANAUA.N. 
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TO  TUB 

MEMBERS    AND    FRIENDS   OF   THE   METHODIST    EPISCOPAL   CHURCH. 

The  Hymn  Book  heretofore  in  use  among  us  was,  in  our  opinion,  unsurpassed. 
But  the  General  Conference  of  1848,  judging  that  the  volume  could  be  improved 
by  a  careful  revision,  and  by  judiciously  multiplyiog  the  number  of  hynms,  ap- 
pointed a  Committee,  composed  of  ministers  and  laymen,  to  prepare  a  Standard 
Edition  of  the  Methodist  Hymn  Book.*  This  CommitUfe,  having  finished  the 
work  assigned  them,  submitted  it  to  the  examination  of  the  Book  Committee 
and  of  the  Editors  of  the  Book  Concern ;  and  having  been  approved  by  them,  it 
came  before  us  for  a  final  review  Our  examination  has  been  as  thorough  as  the 
limited  time  at  our  disposal  allowed  Although  we  reluctantly  part  with  some 
of  the  familiar  hymns  of  th«  old  book,  and  though,  perhaps,  in  the  judgment  oi 
some,  they  have  not,  in  every  instance,  been  substituted  by  hymns  of  greater 
merit,  yet  we  can  confidently  approve  this  Revised  Copy ;  and  we  do,  most  cor- 
dially, recommend  it  as  a  greatly  improved  and  standard  edition  of  the  Methodist 
Hymn  Book.  We  congratulate  you,  brethren,  on  having  now  such  a  Book  as, 
from  the  number,  variety,  and  adaptation  of  its  hymns,  will  not  require  another 
revision  for  generations  to  come. 

In  presenting  to  you  this  Standard  Hymn  Book,  we  believe  that  we  are  put- 
ting into  your  hands  one  of  the  choicest  selections  of  evangelical  ilymns  for 
Private  Devotion,  as  well  as  for  Family,  Social,  and  Public  Worship.  We  are 
gratified  also  to  add,  that  no  mercenary  ends  are  sought  in  this  publication ;  for 
after  the  necessary  expenses  are  met,  its  avails,  if  any,  will  be  sacredly  devoted 
to  charitable  and  religious  objects,  as  were  the  profits  of  the  former  edition. 
We  urge  you,  therefore,  by  your  regard  for  our  Church,  and  for  the  authority  of 
the  General  Conference,  to  purchase  only  such  Methodist  Hymn  Books  as  are 
published  by  our  Agents,  and  have  the  names  of  your  Bishops. 

We  exhort  you,  dear  brethren,  to  sing  with  the  Spirit,  and  with  the  under- 
Btanding  also  ;  and  we  shall  rejoice  to  join  you  in  time  and  eternity. 
Your  affectionate  pastors  in  Christ, 

ELIJAH  HEDDING. 
BEVERLY  WAUGH, 
TIIO.  A    MORRIS, 
L.  L.  HAMLINE, 

xr      XT         ^      ,«.«  EDMUND  S.  JANES. 

Nkw  Toek,  Ifay,  1849. 

*  The  Commlttoo  were  Rev.  D.Dailey,  Rev.  J.  B.  Alverson,  Rov.  J.  Floy,  Rev.  D  Patten, 
Jun-,  Rev.  F.  Merrick,  Mr.  R.  A.  West,  and  Mr.  D.  Creamer.  ^^ 
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That  musie  has  from  the  earliest  period  of  time  been  regarded  as  one  of  the 
^eatest  means  of  ascribing  adoration  and  praise  to  Almighty  God,  is  a  truth 
which  must  be  obvious  to  the  mind  of  every  iutelligent  Christian.  / 

/  When  at  the  fiat  of  Infinite  Wisdom  a  universe  sprang  into  existence ;  when 
the  "proud  waves  of  the  deep  were  stayed,"  and  the  earth  wore  a  rich  mantle 
of  verdure,  fresh  from  the  hand  of  its  Creator ;  when  the  music  of  a  thousand 
streams  mingled  with  the  melody  of  birds  and  flowers,  the  volume  of  inspira- 
tion tells  us  ^  the  morning  stars  sang  together  for  joy/'  It  was  not  the  carol  of 
a  little  twinkling  star  at  one  corner  of  the  universe,  nor  a  choir  or  quartette  of 
the  asteroids,  but  a  grand  chorus  of  God's  heavens  singing  out,  in  concert  with 
nature,  praise  and  glory  to  him  who  ^ve  them  birth  1 

When  from  the  land  of  their  captivity  the  children  of  Israel  passed  over  the 
Red  Sea  on  dry  land,  and  beheld  their  enemies  engulfed  beneatn  its  returning 
waters,  a  choral  anthem,  composed  by  Miriam,  the  sister  of  Moses  and  Aaron, 
was  then  sung  by  the  multitude,  being  in  number  six  hundred  thousand.  David, 
the  sweet  singer  of  Israel,  called  upon  the  floods  to  clap  their  hands,  and  the 
hills  to  shout  together  for  ioy.  Ana  then  in  the  ecstasy  of  his  soul  he  exclaims, 
•*  O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord  ;  let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  God  of 
oar  salvation."  Again  he  bursts  forth  in  strains  like  these :  *•  I^t  everything  that 
hath  breath  praise  the  Lord  f  and  again,  '*  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God. 
Let  all  the  people  praise  thee." 

The  services  attending  the  dedication  of  Solomon's  Temple  were  rendered 
still  more  impressive  and  grand  by  the  introduction  of  music  From  the  account 
given  ns  in  Holy  Writ  there  is  every  reason  to  conclude  that  the  whole  congre« 
(cation  must  have  joined  in  the  song  of  praise  which  called  down  upon  their  headi 
the  blessings  of  their  divine  Protector.  These  are  only  a  few  among  the  many 
iu^tauccs  recorded  in  the  Old  Testament  which  seem  to  point  directly  toward 
con«jvogational  singing. 

Ix't  us  now  turn  to  the  plains  of  Judah,  and  for  a  single  moment  transport 
rurselves  to  that  eventful  night  when  a  whole  multitude  of  the  heavenly  nost 
6in:^iQg  with  a  loud  voice,  "Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace, 
^'.»od  will  toward  men,"  appeared  to  the  wondering  shepherds  and  proclaimed 
tiie  birth  of  our  blessed  Lord.  We  cannot  think  that  apart  were  silent  while  a 
*  quartette,"  or  select  few,  were  chanting  the  praises  ot  the  world's  Redeemer. 

When,  after  a  lapse  of  thirty-three  years,  He  who  bore  our  griefs  and  carried 
our  sorrows  came  to  the  closing  scenes  of  his  life ;  when,  having  ct'lebrated  for 
the  last  time  the  Jewish  passover,  he  instituted  the  solenm  ordinance  of  the 
Lord's  Supper,  and  wiid  to  nis  disciples,  "  Do  this  in  remembrance  of  me,"  hert^ 
\ve  are  toldi,  they  san^  a  hymn,  and  went  out  into  the  Mount  of  Oh'ves.  If  a 
few.  instead  of  all,  had  sung  that  hymn,  would  it  have  been  more  impressive  ? 

Tlie  Apostle  John,  In  his  depc  intion  of  the  New  Jerusalem,  spcnks  r»f  a  great 
multitude  which  no  man  can  nuniher,  and  represents  them  as  prnising  0(>d  con- 
tinually. If,  then,  music  is  to  constitute  so  much  of  our  blissful  employment 
ill  heaven,  why  not,  each  one  of  us,  begin  it,  as  best  we  can,  in  the  great  congre- 
gation of  our  Lord  iu  his  Church  below  I 

Believing  our  proof  to  be  conclusive,  that  congregational  singing  was  the 
anginal  method  of  ascribing  praise  tq  Almighty  God,  we  now  inquire  ounceruing 
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the  means  necessary  to  its  adoption  in  our  Churches.    Our  inquiries  shall  be 
as  brief,  practical,  aud  simple  as  possible. 

What  it  the  first  requisite  to  congregational  tinging  ? 

Let  the  people  provide  themselves  with  hymn  and  tune  books,  at  least  one 
for  every  two  wor8hi|>era. 

What  kind  of  bookt  should  be  procured  f 

Such  books  as  contain  the  hymns  of  our  own  deiiominations.  All  the  differ- 
ent evangelical  Churches  now  have  their  ciru  hymns  set  to  tunes,  and  published 
by  thtir  respective  societies. 

How  can  the  people  ting  who  do  not  read  music  f 

Every  Church  should  hold  stated  singing  Meetings,  for  lie  purpose  of  rehears- 
ing the  tunes  for  the  coming  Sabbath,  for  the  general  improvement  in  music; 
land  the  whole  congregation,  with  the  choir,  should  attend  these  meetings. 

How  should  such  meetings  be  conducted? 

Let  them  be  opene»l  with  prayer  by  the  Pastor,  closed  with  the  doxology,  and 
the  music  under  the  direction  uf  the  chorister,  who  should  be  well  paid  for  his 
work — unless  he  is  able  and  willing  to  give  the  Church  his  services  free. 

Whai  w  the  duty  of  the  chorister,  quartette,  or  choir? 

To  lead  the  congregation  in  the  singing  of  all  the  hymns  which  are  read  or 
announced  ft*om  the  pulpit. 

Should  choirs  ever  monopolize  the  service  of  song  in  our  Churches  ? 

Never,  no  more  than  a  few  should  monopolize  the  prayers  of  our  Churches. 

Should  organ  voluntaries  be  used  in  our  Church  services  1 

While  the  people  are  taking  and  vacating  their  seats  a  good  organ  voluntary  is 
alwa3S  acceptable. 

Should  interludes  be  played  between  the  verses  while  singing  the  hymns  1 

In  some  few  cases  a  very  short  one  may  serve  as  a  rest ;  but  in  most  cases  a 
silent  pause  is  bettor,  and  more  impressive 

Should  anthems  and  set  pieces  ever  be  sung  by  the  choir  or  quartette  alone  ? 

Just  before  the  minister  b.gins  his  first  service,  and  immediately  at  the  close, 
a  good,  appropriate — but  spiritual— set  piece  or  anthem  will  produce  a  good 
effect  when  well  rendered  by  the  choir. 

How  can  a  general  interest  be  awakened  in  our  service  of  praise  ? 

By  obtaining  the  best  chorisur  you  can,  if  possible  a  devoted  Christian, 
whose  duty  it  should  be  not  only  to  have  charge  of  the  music  in  Church  and 
Sabbath-school,  but  also  to  teach  and  drill  the  people  at  the  stated  singing 
meetings.  The  Pastor  can  do  much  to  urge  the  attendance,  and  make  interest- 
ing the  praise  meeting,  and  in  carrying  out  the  above  suggestions. 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  0  God,  let  all  the  people  praise  thee 
^,     „        ;  Philip  Philliprt. 

Niw  York,  January  4, 1871.  ^ 
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Ihtn, 


Coronation.     0.  M, 


L  O  fbr  ft  thonaand  tongaes  to  sing  M/  great  Redeemer's  praise ;  The  glories  uf  my  Q**<}  nnd  King, 


~0  90  0'fB  ^  ^  "\ — ' ^  'p  « m  'tJ' 

The  triumphs  of  his  grace ;  The  glories  of  my  God  and  King,  The  triumphs  of       his  grace. 


1    thmtraiimUattomtopraimlkeSedeemmr.   0.  M. 

OFOB  a  thonaand  tongues,  to  sing 
My  great  Bedeemer's  praise ; 
The  glories  of  my  Ood  and  King, 

The  triomphs  of  his  grace. 
8  My  ^rraoions  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. — 
To  spread,  throoffh  all  the  earth  ahroad, 
The  honours  of  thy  Name. 

5  Jesns  I— the  Name  that  charms  onr  fears, 
That  hids  our  sorrows  cease ; 

*lls  music  in  the  sinner's  ea», 
*Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  brei^  the  power  of  cancelled  sin, 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  dean ; 
His  blood  avaird  for  me. 

6  He  speaks.— and  listening  to  his  voioe, 
New  life  the  dead  receive ; 

The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 

The  humble  poor  belieye. 
6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf;  his  praise,  ye  d^inb, 

Your  loosenM  tougiiea  employ ; 
Te  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 

And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 


175  Crmtn  him  Lord  qfaO. 

ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  i 
Let  anffels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israels  race, 

Ye  ransom'd  fh>m  the  fall, 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

8  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 

Oo,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 
On  this  terrestrial  oall. 

To  him  all  minesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  nim  Lord  of  all. 

5  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  hii*  feet  may  fall ; 
^e'll  join  the  everlasting  i 


C.K. 

I 


We 


song. 


re  II  juiu  tuo  evcrinouu|i^  bvij^. 

Ana  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 
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Northfleld.     0.  M. 


with 


Wlthjoy  the  summons  we       o   -    bey,  To  wor  •  ship    ftt   hfs  throne. 

With  Joy  the  summons  we  obey,  ^_,^^ 


we  obey,Wlth  Joy  the  summons  we      o     -     bey, 


Arlington.     G.  H. 


Give.     0.  M. 


1  Once  more   we    come    be  -  (i}fe    our    Ood ;    Once    more  his    bless  -  ing     ask  x 

J^^  j=-   ^  ^  ^..  ^  *  a 


r 
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AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross,— 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb,— 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  caoBe, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Mast  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease ; 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 

And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  f 

5  Are  there  no  foes  for  mo  to  &ce  ? 
Most  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 

.  Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  Qod  f 

4  Since  I  most  flght  if  I  would  reign, 

Increase  my  courafe,  Lord ; 
V\\  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 

Supported  by  thy  word. 

6  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die : 

They  see  the  triumph  Irom  afiur, — 
By  fkith  they  bring  it  nigh. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  th^  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 

The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

38  AUettimgimtktword,  CM. 

ONCE  more  we  come  before  our  God : 
Once  more  his  blessing  ask : 
0  may  not  duty  seem  a  1<^, 
Nor  worship  prove  a  task. 

2  Father,  thy  quickening  Spirit  send 
From  heaven,  in  Jesus*  name, 

And  bid  our  waiting  minds  attend. 
And  pat  oar  souls  in  frame. 

8  May  we  receive  the  word  we  hear, 

Each  in  an  honest  heart ; 
And  keep  the  i>recioas  treasure  there. 

And  never  with  it  part. 

4  To  seek  thee,  all  oar  hearts  dispose : 

To  each  thy  blessings  suit ; 
And  let  the  seed  thy  servant  sows, 

Produce  abundant  fruit. 


39 


Goi'f  mtvCm  dtHghtfrd' 


WITH  joy  we  bail  the  sacred  day, 
Whicb  Ood  has  call'd  his  own ) 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey, 
To  worship  at  his  throne. 

S  Thy  chosen  temple.  Lord,  how  fliir  I 
As  here  thy  servants  throng 

To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer. 
And  poor  the  gratefhl  song. 

8  Spirit  of  grace  I  O  deign  to  dwell 

Within  thy  Church  below; 
Ifake  her  in  holiness  excel, 

With  pure  devotion  glow. 


4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  founds 

Let  all  her  sons  unite, 
To  spread  with  holy  zeal  around. 

Her  clear  and  shming  light. 

6  Great  Qod,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 
Which  thou  hast  caird  thine  own ; 

With  joy  the  summons  we  obey, 
To  worship  at  thy  throne. 

131  ChrUe$  amoMtng  Iom.  C.  M. 

PLUNGED  m  a  ^ulf  of  dark  despair. 
We  wretched  sinners  lay. 
Without  one  cheering  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimtu  ring  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  peace 

Beheld  our  helplej*  grief: 
He  saw,  and  (0  amazing  love !) 

He  flew  to  our  reliefl 

8  Down  fW)m  the  shining  seats  above. 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled  ; 
EnterM  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 

And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  O  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break  ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 

The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

6  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys; 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  ^old ; 
But  when  you  raise  your  hiffbedt  notes. 

His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 
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Th$  vork  aottmfiUKed. 


CM. 


pOME,  O  my  God,  the  promise  seal, 
v-'  This  mountain,  sin,  remove ; 
Now  in  my  waiting  »oul  reveal 
The  vhrtue  of  thy  love. 

2  I  want  thy  life,  thy  purity. 
Thy  righteousness,  brought  in : 

I  ask,  desire,  and  trust  in  thee 
To  be  redeemed  from  sin. 

8  For  this,  as  taught  by  thee,  I  pray, 

My  inbred  sin  cast  out : 
Thou  wilt,  in  me,  thy  power  display ; 

I  can  no  longer  doubt. 

4  Let  anger,  sloth,  desire,  and  pride, 
This  moment  be  subdued ; 

Be  cast  into  the  crimson  tide 
Of  my  Redeemer's  blood. 

5  Saviour,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  ap, 
My  present  Saviour  thou  I 

In  all  the  confidence  of  hope 
I  claim  the  blessing  now. 

6  'Tis  done;  thou  dost  this  moment  save— 
With  full  salvation  bless ; 

Redemption  through  thy  blood  I  have. 
And  spotless  love  and  peac^. 
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Burlin.     0.  M. 
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L  See,      la-  rael's  gen  -  tie   Shepherd  stands      With      all  •  en  •  gag  •  ing  charms ; 


^p^^^^i^^^p^^ 


Hark,  bow     be  ealls    bis      ten-der  Utobs,       And     folds  them  in      bis      arms. 

f^  ,m^  (=  ..  f=  ■  ^  r-  ^  e  ^ 


Balerma.     G.  M. 


^^^^mm^^^^ 


^^^^^^m^^mm 


A     light    to    shine    up  •  on      the    road      That   leads    me     to. ...  the  Lamb. 


Orwell.     0.  M. 


^^^^^ 


L  O     Thoa    from  whom  all    good  ness flows,       I      lUt....  my    soal...    to    thee; 


^i^i^^^^^ 


^^pg^^S[ 


In     all.,    my    sor  -  rows,  oon-fllcts,  woea,        O     Lord,      re-mem-ber    me. 
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3dl  PUadtnff  t/u  promina.  C 

MERCY  aIodo  cau  meet  iny  case  ; 
kor  mcroy,  Lord,  1  cry : 
Jeaus,  Redeemer,  sUow  lay  face 
1b  mercy,  or  1  die : — 

t  1  periah,  and  my  doom  were  just ; 
But  wilt  thou  leave  me  I — No : 

1  hold  thee  faat,  my  hope,  my  trust ; 
1  will  not  let  thee  go. 

S  Still  sure  to  me  th^  promise  stands, 

And  ever  must  abide  : 
Behold  it  written  on  thy  hands, 

And  graven  in  thy  side. 

4  To  this,  this  only  will  I  cleave ; 
Thy  word  is  all  my  plea ; 

That  word  is  truth,  and  1  believe : — 
Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me. 

Opifl       Smgtr  Urn  Uttfe  children  to  ec 
**-'^'  uiUowu. 

SEE,  Israers  gentle  Shepherd  stands 
With  all  engafrio^  charms ; 
Hark,  how  he  orils  tue  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms. 

2  Permit  them  to  approach,  he  cries, 
Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 

For  ^twas  to  ble:»s  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

8  We  hrin^  them,  Lord,  in  thankfUl  hands, 

And  yiem  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine 

Thine  let  our  of&pring  be. 

869    LamunHng  tfie  absetut  of  tke  Spirit.    CM. 

OFOR  a  doiier  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  friime : 
A  light  to  shine  u(>on  tno  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Laiub. 

5  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
When  first  1  saw  the  Lord  f 

Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ff 

8  What  peacefhl  hours  I  once  enjoy*d  I 
How  sweet  their  raem'ry  still  I 

But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  retnm, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest : 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 

And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

6  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whatever  that  idol  be, 

Help  me  to  tear  it  fipom  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

•  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  trvmo ; 
8o  purer  lifht  shall  mark  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 


SOS         Se^-dedieaiUm  to  tAe  Lord.  C  M. 

RETURN,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest; 
From  God  no  longer  roum  ; 
liis  hand  hath  bomltituliy  blet«t ; 
liis  goodness  calls  thee  home. 

2  What  shall  I  render  unto  thee, 
My  Saviour  in  distress. 

For  all  thy  benefits  to  me, 
So  great  and  numberless  t 

3  This  will  I  do  for  thy  love's  sake, 
And  thus  thy  j>ower  proclaim ; 

The  cup  of  thy  salvation  take, 
And  call  upon  thy  Name. 

4  Thou  God  of  covenanted  grace, 
Hear  and  record  my  vow. 

While  in  thy  courts  1  seek  thy  fece. 
And  at  thine  altar  bow : — 

5  Henceforth  to  thee  mvself  I  give ; 
With  single  heart  and  eye 

To  walk  before  thee  while  I  live, 
And  bless  thee  when  1  die. 

7.)  2  JZem«m6er  mm  /  CM. 

OTHOU  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
1  lift  my  soul  to  thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
0  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  If,  for  thy  sake,  upon  my  name 
Reproach  and  shame  shall  be, 

rU  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame : 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

8  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief^ 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  nnd  kind  relief; 

0  Lord,  remember  me. 

4  When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death, 

1  wait  thy  just  decree, 

Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  lust  breath, — 
0  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  And  when  before  thy  throne  I  stand. 
And  lift  mv  soul  to  thee, 

Then,  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand, 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 


885 


Grat^td  aekmoietedffment. 


OW 


I  LOVE  the  Lord ;  he  heard  my  cries. 
And  pitied  every  groan  : 
Long  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
I'll  hasten  to  hb  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord  :  he  bowM  his  ear. 
And  cliosed  my  grief  nwuy : 

O  let  mv  heurt  no  more  de?«pnir. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

8  The  Lord  beheld  m-*  pore  distressM; 

He  bade  mv  pains  remove  : 
Return,  my  soul,  to  God  thv  rest, 

For  thou  hast  known  l»i»  Jove.    , 
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Howards.     G.  M. 


ite^Sggg^lj#l^%E^%Eg^ 


1.  Once  uiure,  my  soul,     the     ris   •    ing     day 


-,^^1— -^-,1^: — ft. 


^■=U 


Sa- lutes    thy    wak  -  ing  eyes; 


P^lpplrsEi^lIp^lpMll 


^^fese 


^^-^^-" 


::=^Sfiilf^^pM 


_  er  w-  , 

Once  more,  my    voice,  thy    trlb  -  ute    i»ay         To     Him        that   rules      the  skies. 


^^^^^^ipp^i^pp 


Olmsted.     0.  M. 


rids  above; 


1.  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  ye'  immortal  choirs  That  filfthe  worlds  abovcThat  fill  the  worl 


^m^m^mm^mm 


p. 


^^Siil^=iiiB^^gii^Si*i 


Praise  him  who  formM  you  of  his  tlre^  And  feeds  you  M-ith  his  love,  And  feeds  you  with  his  luv^ 


Cliristmas.     0.  M. 


J 1,1  ,^- 


1.  Let    ev-ery  mor-tal    car  at  •  tend.  And    ev-ery  heart  re -joice;        The  trumiKJt 


J L 


J        4-       ^ 


^Tg^iB^^ie^^r 


g^g 


of  the  gos- pel  sounds  With  an  in-vit-ing    voice.      With  nn    in  -  vit- Ing  voice. 


.^p^^:[gi^p^#r#r-^-ftS^fei 
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118        Dmt0naMiol^efHi$ad9€fU.       CM. 

HAEK.  the  glad  sound !   the   Saviour 
The  Saviour  promised  long ;  [comes, — 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

8  He  oomcd,  the  pria'ner  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst, 

The  iron  fetters  yield. 

I  He  eomes.  fVom  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  tne  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyes  opnress'd  with  night 

To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  He  cornea,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 
The  wounded  soul  to  cure. 

And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
To'  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  peace, 
Thv  welcome  shall  proclaim^ 

And  heaven's  eternal  arches  nnj 
With  thy  beloved  name. 


knng 


Worthy  q^  eeaadeu  prais9  from  aU 
M4  ereatureg. 


CM. 


Ill 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  immortal  choirs 
That  flll  the  worlds  above  : 
Praise  him  who  form'd  ^ou  of  his  flres. 
And  feeds  you  with  his  love. 

^  Shine  to  his  praise,  ye  crystal  skies, 

The  floor  of  his  abode ; 
Or  veil  m  shades  your  thousand  eyes 

Before  your  brighter  God. 

8  Thou  restless  globe  of  golden  light, 
Whose  beams  create  our  days. 

Join  with  the  silv.  r  quetn  of  night. 
To  own  your  borrow'd  rays. 

4  Thunder  and  bail,  and  fire  and  storms. 
The  troops  of  his  command, 

Appear  in  all  your  dreadful  forms, 
And  speak  his  awful  hand. 

5  Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  seas, 
In  your  eternal  roar ; 

Let  wave  to  wave  resound  his  praise, 
And  shore  reply  to  shore. 

6  Tijus  while  the  meaner  creatures  sing. 
Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound ; 

Ec  iO  the  glories  of  your  King 
Through  all  the  nations  round. 

S!20    R^UtndngtoZionusithmngno/joy.    CM. 

DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 
Exalt  thy  fallen  head; 
Again  in  thv  Redeemer  trust. — 
lie  calls  tnee  from  the  deaa. 

2  Awgke,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength, — 

Thv  beautiful  array : 
The  oay  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, — 

The  Lord's  appointed  day. 


8  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlaige, 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth  ; 
Say  to  the  south, — Give  up  thy  charge  I 

And, — Keep  not  back,  O  nortii  I 

4  They  come,  they  come :  thine  exiled 

bands. 
Where'er  they  rest  or  roam. 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  bum. 
And  God  his  works  destroy. 

With  songs  thy  ransom'd  shall  return, 
And  everlasting  joy. 

600  Morning    Sdf  oantfcration.  C.  IL 

ONCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rismg  day 
Salutes  thy  waking  eyes  \ 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  Hun  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats, 

The  day  renews  the  sound; 
Wide  as  the  heavens  on  which  he  sits, 

To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

8  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame ; 

Mjr  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise ; 
My  sins  might  rouse  his  wratu  to  flame, 

But  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  0  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine. 

Whilst  I  enjoy  the  light ; 
Thep  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline. 

And  bring  a  pcaceM  night. 

301  Theyot^fecut  0.  IL 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
And  every  heart  rejoice  , 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho,  all  ye  hungry  starving  souls, 

Thnt  feed  upon  tne  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 

To  flll  an  empty  mind  : — 

8  Eternal  Wisdom  hath  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 

The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 
And  pine  away  and  die, 

Hero  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  loin  ; 

Salvation  in  abundauce  flo^^'s^ 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day : 

Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 
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Kvler.     0.  M. 


(iuiUSlote. 


Stew  and  Sotemnly. 


Valeland.     0.  M. 


We»    foirwers    of       onr    saf  -  f 'ring  Lord,      Are  marching    to       the    tomb. 


Dundee.     G.  M. 


^ 


1.  That    aw  •  ftil      day    will     sure  -  \y     come,  The'  ap-point  -  ed     honr  makes  haste, 


^^ 
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w^^^^^^=^^^^^^t^^^ 


When     I      most  stand   be  -  fore    mr   Judge,    And    pass     the      sol  -  emn    X^^ 
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1114         TktdrtadfMlmdmm.  CM. 

THAT  awful  day  will  surely  oome, 
Tbe^  appointed  boor  makes  iiaste, 
W  ben  1  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 

And  pasa  tbc  solemn  test, 
t  JesuB,  tbou  bouroe  of  all  my  joys, 

Tbou  ruler  of  my  beart, 
How  could  1  bear  to  bear  tby  voice 

Pronounce  the  word,— Depart  I 
8  Tbe  tbnnder  of  tbat  awfhl  word 

Would  so  torment  my  ear, 
Twould  tear  my  soul  asunder,  Lord, 

With  moet  tormenting  tear. 
A  Wbat,  to  be  banisb^d  from  my  Lord, 

And  yet  forbid  to  die ; 
To  linger  in  eternal  pain. 

And  death  forever  tly  I— 
5  O  wretched  state  of  deep  deipdr, 

To  see  my  God  remove, 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 

1  must  not  taste  his  love. 

416        J^eomquerin(flo9e<^Jetu».  CM. 

OTHAT  I  could  my  Lord  receive. 
Who  did  tbe  world  redeem : 
Who  gave  bis  life  that  I  might  live 

A  life  conceal^  in  him. 
S  O  that  I  could  tbe  blessing  prove, — 

My  heart's  extreme  desire : 
live  happy  in  my  Saviour^s  love, 

And  m  his  arms  expire. 
S  Mercy  I  ask  to  seal  my  peace. 

That,  kept  by  mercy's  power, 
I  may  nrom  every  evil  cease, 

And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

4  Now,  if  thy  gracious  will  it  be, 
E'en  now  my  sins  remove, 

And  set  my  soul  at  liberty 
By  tiiy  victorious  love. 

1  fk€hX     Awaking  frovi  the  dutt  with 

THROUGH  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's 
Amid  the  deep' ning  gloom,  [p&th. 

We,  foll'wers  of  our  suff  ring  Lord, 
Are  marehing  to  the  tomb. 

5  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 
An-l  all  our  powers  decav, 

Our  cold  remains  in  solitude 

Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 
8  Onr  labours  done,  securely  lidd 

In  this  our  last  retreat, 
Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust. 

The  stonns  of  earth  may  beat. 

4  Yet  not  thus  buried,  or  extinct. 
The  vital  spark  shall  lie ; 

For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

5  These  ashes,  too,  this  little  dust, 
Our  Father's  care  shall  keep. 

Till  the  last  an^el  rise  and  break 
The  long  ana  dreary  sleep. 


Cl9  Goodman  <md  merq/.  C  M. 

LET  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak. 
Thou  sov'reign  Lord  of  all ; 
Thy  strength'niug  hands  uphold  the  weak. 

And  raide  the  poor  that  raU. 
2  When  sorrows  bow  tbe  spirit  down, 

When  virtue  lies  distressM, 
Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  frown. 

Thou  giv'st  the  mourner  rest. 
8  Thou  know'st  the  paius  thy  servin^s 

Thou  bear'st  thy  children's  cry ;     \}<-  -i 
And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil. 

Thy  grace  is  ever  nigh. 
4  Thy  meroy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere : 
Thou  sav'st  the  souls  whose  humble  love 

Is  join'd  with  holy  fear. 
6  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  tbv  pnuse. 

And  spread  thy  fame  abroad ; 
Let  all  tne  sons  of  Adam  raise 

The  honours  of  their  God. 

384  ^^o^  sorrow.  C  M. 

OFOR  that  tenderness  of  heart 
Which  bows  before  the  Lord, 
Acknowledging  how  just  tbou  art. 

And  trembling  at  thy  word ; 
O  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears, 

W  hich  from  repentance  flow  \ 
That  consciousness  of  guilt,  which  fears 

The  long  suspended  olow. 
2  Saviour,  to  me^  in  pity,  give 

The  sensible  distress ; 
The  pledge  thou  wilt  at  last  receive. 

And  bid  me  die  in  peace. 
Wilt  from  the  dreadful  day  remove. 

Before  the  evil  come ; 
My  spirit  hide  with  saints  above, — 

My  body,  in  the  tomb. 

1036  ^-^ir^tircSisJs:"^  cm. 

AGAIN  the  kind  revolving  year 
Has  brought  this  happy  day ; 
And  we  in  God's  blest  iiouae  appear 
.   Again  our  vows  to  pay. 
2  Our  watchful  guardians,  robed  in  liglit. 

Adore  the  heavenly  King ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  seraphs  briglit, 

Incessant  praises  sing. 
8  They  know  no  want,  they  feel  no  care. 

Nor  ever  sigh  as  we ; 
Sorrow  and  sin  are  strangers  there. 

And  ail  is  harmony. 
4  If  an^ht  can  there  enhance  their  blisa, 

Or  raise  their  raptnres  higher. 
New  joys  in  heaven  at  sights  like  this. 

New  anthems  fill  tbe  choir. 
6  With  what  resembling  care  and  love 

Both  worlds  for  us  appear ; 
Our  friendly  guardians  thoae  above,— 

Our  benefactors  here,  r^  ^^^\^ 
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1.  Je  -    ru  -  8a  -  lera  I  my    hap^  py    homo !  Name  ev   -  er      dear    to       me  1 


-^  #•    -^     #•  -s- 


When   shall     my      la  •  buuni  have    an      end.      In      joy,      and  peace    in    thee  f 


Prompt  and  Animated, 


Chopin,     0,  M. 


1.  Come, let  us  Join    our  cheerful  songs  With  an-gels  round    the  throne:  Ten  thousand 


But  all  their  j«»v8      are    one. 


thonsand  are  their  tonguos  But  all  their  ^oys  are   one,    But  all  their  j«»v8      are    one. 


:ff:     !   •- 


1^=:^ 


2^ 


Shiloh.     0.  M. 


1.  Awake,  my  f^\r\  I  stretch  every  nerre,  And  press  with  vigour  on.  And  press  with  vigour  on ; 


^^MM^^^^^m^^^ 


Xj—J- 


iiiS»-S>       Ls?^-5         I; 


f^i:L:?_b?Zi^J^H^Siif 


-4-M 


^^ISJt 


,-:Uir-tS-: 


5* 


A  heavcnlv  race  demands  thy  real,    And  an  Immortal   crown.   And  an  linmorUl  crown. 


W^W 


£S.    CL  -tfs:.     -•. 


^^-— «^ 


m-.-g^M 


:P^.g^ 


E^Pl^^^l^^^P 
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834  Tkeraee/orgtonf.  CM. 

AWAKE,  ray  houI  !  stretch  every  nerve, 
And  pros."*  witli  vi;^oar  on  ; 
A  heavenly  ruoc  deninucU  thy  xoal, 

And  an  immortal  crown. 
2  *Tw  Qod^s  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  fh)m  on  high ; 
^TiA  he  whose  hand  pre^eutA  the  prize 

To  thine  asipinng  eye. 
8  A  cload  of  witnesses  around 

liold  thee  in  tYill  survey  ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 

Ajid  onwara  urge  thy  way. 
4  Blest  Saviour !  introduced  by  thee, 

Our  race  have  we  begun  ; 
And,  crown'd  with  vict'ry,  at  thy  feet 

We^U  lay  our  trophies  down. 

910  Tkg  raptmrt  t/ love.  CM. 

0*TIS  delight  without  alloy, 
Jeens,  to  hear  thy  name : 
My  spirit  leaps  with  mward  joy ; 

1  feel  the  sacred  flame. 
8  My  passions  hold  a  pleasing  reign. 

When  love  inspires  my  breast — 
Love,  the  divinest  of  tiie  train. 

The  sov'reign  of  the  rest. 
8  This  is  the  grace  must  live  and  sing. 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease, 
And  sound  from  every  joyful  striug 

Through  all  the  realms  of  bliss. 
4  Swift  1  ascend  the  heavenly  place. 

And  hasten  to  mv  home  ; 
I  leap  to  meet  thv  kind  embrace  : 

I  come,  O  Lord,  1  come. 
6  Sink  down,  ye  separating  hills ; 

Let  sin  and  death  remove ; 
Tis  love  that  drives  my  chariot  wheels. 

And  death  must  yield  to  love. 

04  ^  Th*  goodlp  cit^  in  proptel.  C  M. 

JERUSALEM  !  my  hapoy  home  ! 
Name  ever  dear  to  me ! 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 

In  joy,  and  peace  in  thee  7 
8  0  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  asceud, 
Where  ooutrregatious  ne^er  break  np. 

And  Sabb  it  i  has  no  end  ? 
8  Whv  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe  f 

Or  reel,  at  death,  dismuv  f 
I've  Canaan^B  goodly  lana  in  view. 

And  realms  of  endless  day. 

4  Apostlee,  martyrs,  prophets  there. 
Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 

And  soon  my  fHends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

5  Jerusalem  I  my  happy  home ! 
My  soul  still  pants  tor  tlieo  ; 

Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 
2 


53^4 


XnMr*  pitriMatton. 


FOREVER  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
Close  to  thy  bleeding  side. 
This  all  my  hope,  and  idl  my  plea,^ 

For  me  the  saviour  died. 
2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  Qod, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin. 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood. 

And  cleanse  and  keep  me  dean. 
8  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own 

Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art ; 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, — 

My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 
4  The'  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve ; 
Till  hope  in  fhll  fruition  die. 

And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

716  Racing  in  hope,  CM. 

LIFT  up  your  hearts  to  things  above. 
Ye  foirwbrs  of  the  Larab^ 
And  join  with  us  to  praise  his  love. 

And  glorify  his  Name. 
2  To  Jesus'  Nome  give  thanks  and  aing, 

Whoso  mercies  never  end : 
Rejoice  !  rejoice  1  the  Lord  is  King ; 

The  Kiug  is  now  our  Friend, 
d  We  for  his  sake  count  all  things  1«6« ; 


On  earthly  good  look  down ; 

1  joyfully  •     • 

Till  we  receive  the  crown. 


And  joy f ally  sustain  the  cross, 


4  O  let  us  stir  each  other  np. 

Our  faith  by  works  to'  approve,— 
By  holy,  purifying  hope. 
And  the  aweet  ttisk  of^love. 

5  Let  all  who  for  the  promise  wait, 
Tue  Holy  G.ioKt  receive; 

And,  raised  to  our  uusinniug  state. 
With  GoJ  iu  E Jcu  live  ;— 

6  Live,  till  the  Lord  in  glory  come, 
And  wait  his  heaven  to  share : 

He  now  is  fitting  up  your  home ; 
Go  on,  we'll  meet  you  there. 

4Tht  Lamb  wonhlpptrl  on  mirth  and  im 
h«av€u.  C.  M 

pOME,  let  US  join  our  c!jeerful  songs 

^  With  angels  round  the  throne  : 

Ton  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongue- y 

But  all  their  joys  are  one. 
2  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  crj-, 

To  be  exalted  thus : 
Worthv  the  Li.mb,  our  hearts  reply. 

For  be  was  ^loin  for  us. 
;  3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
I     Honour  and  power  divine  ; 
I  And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 

Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 
'  4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
I     To  bless  the  sacred  Name 
I  Of  Him  that  sitn  upon  the  throne, 
I     Andtoadorst^e.^^jigbGoOgle 
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Ortonville.     0.  M. 


^^^^^^^m^^^^m 


1.  Who  make  the  Lurti     of  hoets  their  tower,  Sball  like  Mount  Zi  •  on     be,—        Im- 


inov-  a  -ble  by  mortal  power,— Built  on  e  -ter  -  ni  -  ty,       Built  on    e  -ter  -  nl  -  ty. 


^^m 


tiitrr 


ffE^^E^^i^Eddg 


<Si-^_ 


Stephens.     G.  M. 

1.  Ji<  •  sus,    my    T^nl,     I         cry      to    thee,      A  -  gainst    the      foe  with  •  {ii : 


^iM^mi^iiiiiiiE 


SpiHUd. 


Bumton.     0.  M. 

pi^i^Ei^liiisili^gisiSi! 


I  I 

1.    K  •  ter  •  nal   Powrr,    Al-might-y      Oo<l,        "VN'ho     can    np-proach  thy    throne? 


^:_*_»_«-_f^_„H 


i     W   I  IS*--  — y — *  — P— r-g 


,'-■«■- 


:l — -i=l r 


ign 


BslSppi^E^^Sii 


Un-fail-fng     light     Is  thine  a   -    bo<Ie,       To   mor-tal      mnn..^.   un- known. 


=f^-F 


-1 — r 


I 
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74 


CTiiiMraaZ  •opcre^Mfy. 


THE  Lord  dewjended  from  above^ 
And  bowM  the  heavens  moftt  high, 
And  underneath  his  feet  1  e  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

8  On  cbernbim  and  seraphim 

Full  royally  he  rode, 
And  on  tne  win^  of  mighty  winds, 

Came  flying  all  abroacL 

S  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods, 

Their  ftiry  to  restrain ; 
And  he,  as  sovereign  Lord  and  King, 

For  evermore  shall  reign. 


521 


The  per/ed  rett  from  tbK 


CM. 


JESUS,  my  Lord,  I  cnr  to  thee, 
Against  the  foe  within : 
I  want  a  constant  libertv, 
A  perfect  rest  from  bin. 

8  Thy  killing  and  thy  quickening  power, 

Jei^uf*,  in  me  display ; 
The  life  of  nature,  troxn  this  hour, 

My  pride  and  passion  sluy. 

8  Then,  then,  my  utmost  Saviour,  raise 

My  soul  with  saints  above, 
To  serve  thy  will,  and  spread  tby  praise. 

And  sing  thy  perfect  love. 


185 


Souret  V  tight  and  joy. 


GREAT  Spirit,  by  whoAe  mighty  power 
All  creatures  live  and  move. 
On  us  thy  benediction  shower ; 
Inspire  our  souls  with  love. 

2  Hail,  Source  of  light !  arine  and  shine ; 

All  gloom  and  doubt  d".spcl ; 
Give  peace  and  joy,  for  we  arc  thine, 

In  us  forever  dwell. 

8  From  death  to  life  our  spirits  raise. 

And  full  redemption  brai;; ; 
New  tongues  impart  to  hpo  ik  I'.io  praise 

Of  Christ,  our  God  antl  Kin,^. 

4  Thine  inward  witness  bear,  unknown 

To  all  the  world  bcsiilc ; 
With  joy  we  then  f^  a'l  feel  and  own 

Our  Saviour  glorified. 


A3C    ThanaUM  **f  h^fl  'hall  not  prnaU 
5SZ»  ^'^agui^tker.  CM. 

WHO  make  the  L*ird  of  hosta  Ihc'.r  tower. 
Shall  like  Mount  Zion  be, — 
Immovable  by  mortal  power, — 
Built  on  eieniity. 


2  As  round  about  Jerusalem 
The  guardian  mountains  stand, 

So  shaU  the  Lord  encompass  t!iem 
Who  hold  by  his  right  hand. 

8  The  rod  of  wickedness  shall  ne'er 

Against  the  just  prevail, 
Lest  innocence  should  find  a  snare. 

And  tempted  virtue  foil. 

4  Do  good,  O  Lord,  do  good  to  those 
Who  cleave  to  thoc  in  heart,— 

Who  on  thy  truth  alone  repose, 
Nor  from  thy  law  depart. 

1  AT  Dv^^^g  <«  ^ight  ^hirh  no  man  mn 

■^^*  approanehutUo.  CIC 

ETERNAL  Power,  Almighty  God, 
Who  can  approach  thy  throne  f 
Unfading  light  is  thine  abode. 
To  mortal  man  unknown. 

2  Before  the  radiance  of  thine  eye. 
The  heavens  no  longer  shine ; 

And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky 
Are  but  the  shade  of  thine. 

3  Great  God,  and  wilt  thou  condescend 
To  cast  a  look  below  ? 

To  this  vile  world  thy  notice  bond, — 
These  seats  of  sin  and  wo  ?  * 

4  How  strange,  how  wondrous,  U  i\\y  love  I 
I     With  trembling  we  adore : 

'  Not  all  the'  exalted  minds  above. 

Its  wonders  can  explore. 
I 

5  While  golden  harpa  and  angel  tonguea 
Resound  immortal  lavs, 

Great  God,  permit  our  namble  songs 
To  celebrate  thy  praise. 


Gil        Evening :  NwmherUtt  mercies.  C  M. 

NOW  fh)m  the  altar  of  our  hearts, 
Let  warmest  tlianks  arise : 
Assist  us.  Lord,  to  offer  up 
I     Our  evening  sacrifice. 

2  This  day  God  was  our  sun  and  shield, 
Our  keeper  and  our  guide ; 

His  care  was  on  our  wonkness  shown,— 
Ills  mercies  multiplied. 

3  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied, 
Have  made  up  all  tliis  day, 

Minutes  come  quick,  but  mercies  were 
More  switt  and  free  than  they. 

4  New  time,  new  favours,  and  now  joya, 
Do  a  new  ^ong  rcnnlro  : 

Till  we  shall  pr;:it*e  thee  nswe  would, 
ccept  our  heart's  iJft^^^oOglc 


20  Pilgrims'  Church.     C.  M. 

Gentle,  but  tcU/i  /ettof. 


1.    Je  -  bus,    to  ibce    1       n.»w       can      fly,         On  whom  my  help   is       laid : 


S29  -t>^.  -5 t«-T 


,s^^_^_^ 


i         i 


^    I 


^^^=1=^ 


==iM^ 


'  I 

le    eye.         And      see     the   shadows    fade. 


'--5^* 


I  I 

OppressM  by      sins,         I     lift  mine    eye.         And      see     the   sliad-  ows    fade. 


China.     0.  M. 


1.  Why   do     wemonrn   for     dy  -  Inp  friends.  Or    slialie  at    death's  a-larmsf  Tis 


1 T 


.^=:t»:-:i= 


pp^aiip^ 


'^^^-:k^^^^> 


3  \  -9  I  3 


bnt       the  voice      tliat       Je    •  siis    sends      To     call      tliem   to         his      armsi 

r_N  _  ^  _    _    -       c  -   -  -   ^  -* 


g^fe^gggggg^igggg^^^^ 


1 'T 

Avon.     0.  M. 


\^±t 


I        1»« 


^r=t^= 


-J 1- 


1.   My    0«»d,    my    Ool,     to       thee       I       cry;  Thee    on  -  ly    would     I     know; 


t-^^^ 


fel^lppl^ga 


I 


J — I — ^.J_ 


^^ 


Thy    pn  •    rl     -    fy  -  Ing    blood    ap  •  ply,     And     wash    me    wliite  as    snow. 


-^- 


Tz^=L&-M-.  ::S—  tr:J= 


EFfcrHrtii 


-r 


F-t-^£^ 


iffb- 


3^1;:^ 


Digitized  by 


Goog 


w 


Hymns, 


21 


O40  Came,  Lord Jtstua.  CM. 

0  JESUS  !  at  thy  feet  we  wait, 
Till  thou  Hhalt  bid  U8  rise ; 
Ber^torud  to  our  uii»ioQing  ^lUite, — 

To  love's  ftweet  panidise. 
2  Saviour  from  sin,  we  thee  receive, 

From  all  iMdwellimf  sin ; 
Tiij  blood,  we  ateudtostly  believe, 

Shall  make  U5  throughly  clean. 
8  Since  thou  would  have  uh  free  from  sin, 

And  pure  &»  those  above ; 
Make  liaste  to  bring  tijy  nature  in, 

Ard  perfect  Ud  in  love. 

4  The  counsel  of  thy  love  fulfil : 
Come  quickly,  gracious  Lord  I 

Be  it  accc»rding  to  thy  will, 
According  to  thy  word. 

5  O  that  the  perfect  grace  were  given, 
Thy  love  ditfuf*ed  abroad  : 

O  that  our  hearts  were  all  a  heaven, 
Forever  filled  with  God. 

/i-  4 £  Ttu  blood  of  'pnrMing.  C.  M. 


M 


Y  God,  my  Gotl,  to  thee  I  cry ; 
Thee  onlV  would  I  know : 


Thv  purilVmg  blood  apply, 

Aud  wash  me  white  as 'snow. 
2  Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean ; 

Pur^'e  my  iniquity ; 
Unless  thou  wash  my  soul  from  sin, 

1  have  no  part  in  thee. 
8  Bat  art  thou  not  already  mine  ? 

Answer,  if  mine  thou  art ; 
Whisoer  within,  thou  love  divine. 

Ana  cheer  my  drooping  heart. 
4  Behold,  for  me  the  Victim  bleeds, — 

His  wounds  are  open  wide ; 
For  me  the  blood  or  sprinkling  pleads, 

And  speaks  me  justiiied. 

GOo        MorMng :  Confident  teeurity.  CM. 

ON  thee,  each  morning,  O  ray  God, 
My  waking  thou;4hts  attend  ; 
In  thee  arc  founded  all  my  hopes, — 

In  thee  my  wishes  end. 
8  My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost. 

Thy  boundless  love  survevs ; 
And,  fired  with  prateful  zeal,  prepares 

A  sacrifice  of  praise. 
8  God  leads  me  through  the  maze  of  sleep, 

And  brinjrs  me  sufo  to  light ; 
And,  with  the  same  paternal  oare, 

Conduct*  my  stejM*  till  night. 

4  When  eveninar  slumbers  press  mine  eyes, 
With  his  protection  blest^ 

In  peace  ami  safety  I  ct»mmit 
My  weary  limbs  to  rest. 

5  My  spirit,  in  Ids  hand  secure, 
Fears  no  appronchinjj  ill ; 

For,  whether  waking  or  asleep, 
The  Lord  is  with  me  still. 


!  4  i^^  Peaet  in  believing  C.  3L 

lESlJ^j  to  thee  1  now  can  fly, 
«*  On  whom  my  help  is  laid  : 
V  »ppress'd  bv  sins,  I  lift  mine  eve, 

And  see  the  shadows  fade. 
•2  Believing  on  my  Lord,  I  find 

A  sure  and  present  aid  : 
On  thee  alone  my  consUint  mind. 

Be  every  moment  stayed. 

3  VVhate'er  in  me  seems  wise,  or  good, 
Or  strong,  I  here  disclaim : 

I  wash  ray  garments  in  the  blood 
Of  the  atoning  Lamb. 

4  Jesus,  my  strenjrth,  my  life,  my  rest,— 
On  thee  wdl  1  depend. 

Till  summoned  to  tne  marringe  feast, 
Wijen  fuith  in  sight  shall  end. 

401        Knocking  at  the  door  of  merry.  C.  M. 

IORD,  at  thv  feet  we  sinners  lie, 
I    ^  And  knocK  nt  men.'y's  door ; 

1  With  heavy  licurt,  nnddowncast  eye. 

Thy  favor  we  implore. 
'  2  Without  thy  grace,  we  sink  oppress'd, 
Down  to  tlie  gates  of  hell ; 

0  give  our  troubled  spirits  rest, — 
Our  gloomy  fears  dispel. 

3  'Tis  mercy,  mercy,  now  we  plead  ; 
liCt  thv  compassion  move ; 

Mercy,  that  led  thee  once  to  bleed, 
In  tenderness  and  love. 

4  In  mercy,  now,  fi  r  Jesus'  sake, 
O  God,  our  sins  forgive ; 

T'lV  grace  our  stubborn  hearts  can  break, 
And  breaking,  bid  us  live. 

1  n  Q  J.  Certainty  of  the  re»»rret1ion  difpets 
*"*'~*  theyloomoTtheg.ape.  CM. 

WHY  do  we  mourn  for  dying  friends. 
Or  shake  at  death's  ahirms  I 
'Tis  but  the  voiot*  that  Jesus  sends, 
To  ciUl  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too. 
As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 

Nor  should  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 
Their  bodies  to  the  tombt 

Tiiere  once  the  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  Ictl  a  long  perftime. 

4  The  gra\'es  of  all  his  saints  he  blest, 
And  sorten'ed  every  bed  : 

Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

5  Tlience  he  arose,  ascending  high. 
And  show'd  our  feet  the  way  : 

Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly, 
At  the  groat  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  the  lust  loud  trumpet  sonnd, 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise  : 

Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground ; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  B^iejQOQlC 
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Ttndertjf. 


M-s 


Corfu,     0.  M. 


1.  Lord,  when  to   thee    my     sink-ing      soul      Did    in        af    -    flic  •  tioa     fly; 


-:-       .  r.         :     1  1  -    -\]        H  :   -ir — l: 


•0-       G- 


-<r 


^g-F^ 


E^r^iir=ii^i^i§ipFp^^piiL^ 


Thy    mcr-cy     did      my    grlefa    con  •  trol.      And    all       my      wunts  sup  -  i»lv 


1 1 — V 1 — V^ '^—-H- — °-i — 1^= '    I     '     p-^ °- 

Elizabethtown.     0.  M. 


1.  When   lan-guur  and  dia  -  cose        in  -  vade       This  troub  •  ling  house  of     clay, 


zm^^-M- 


,   -  , 

1 

|_ 

1 

h 

-J^-iPc 1 — 

--J— «-■ f— 5--J  - 

-•HFJ^ 

l=i£ 

s-i^-- 

=C—  : 

1=^ — F-1 

Bweet  to    look     be  -  yond 

my    pains. 

And  long    t«>      fly       a  -  way. 

,Wi=t3 

._)«_j« — ;« — »_ 

:E= 

— E— 

::^l 

=f^ 

— ta ta r • — 

^^ 

I — ^^1    ' 

— ; 1 

Azmon.     G.  M. 


(   (y|g„         ,.-, 1 , »| --J—j 1 1  I      n l-T J 1— :=i Ur n 


1.  The      long-lost  wm,    with    streaming  eyos,     From      fol  -  ly  juss       a  -  wake, 

I  _  II 


=t=ti 


z^ 


^i|^il3iSl|5^1p^Piipi 


Re  -  views hSs  waDdMngs  With  snr-prise;      His      heart  be -gins      to      break. 
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662  CotuokUiMuiH$ielam$.  CM. 

WHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 
Tnis  trembling  house  of  cla;r, 
'Tin  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pains, 
And  long  to  fly  away  ;— 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward,  to  the  place 

Where  Jesus  pleads  above  ;— 

S  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 

In  life's  fair  book  set  down  ; 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 

Eternal  joys  my  own  ;— 

4  Sweet  to  reflect  how  moe  divine 
My  sins  on  Jesus  laiof : 

Sweet  to  remember  that  liis  blood 
My  debt  of  suff  ring  paid. 

5  Sweet  to  rejoice  in  lively  hope, 
That,  when  my  change  shall  come, 

Angels  shall  hover  round  my  bed, 
And  waft  my  spirit  home. 

6  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream. 
What  must  the  fountain  be. 

Where  saintn  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 
Directly,  Lord,  from  theo. 

1  lOCI    Secntin/lhehtaHwutdahtown.       CM 

AND  munt  I  be  to  judgment  brought, 
And  answer  in  that  day 
For  every  vain  and  idle  thought. 
And  every  word  I  say  i 

2  Yes.  every  secret  of  my  heart 
Shall  shortly  be  made  Known, 

And  1  receive  my  just  desert 
For  all  that  I  have  done. 

S  How  careful  then  ought  I  to  live ; 

With  what  religious  fear ; 
Who  such  a  t^trict  account  must  give 

For  my  behaviour  here. 

4  Thou  awful  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
The  watchful  power  bestow ; 

So  !«hall  I  to  mv  wayB  take  heed, — 
To  all  I  BpeaK  or  do. 

5  If  now  thou  standest  at  the  door, 

0  let  me  feel  thee  near ; 

Au^l  make  my  peace  with  Ood,  before 

1  at  thy  bar  appear. 
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LORD,  when  to  thee  my  sinking  soul 
Did  in  affliction  fly ; 
Thy  mercy  did  my  griefs  control. 
And  all  my  wants  supply. 

2  How  oft  when  dark  misfortune^s  band 

Around  their  victim  stood, 
Tlie  seeming  ill,  at  thy  command. 

Hath  changed  to  real  good. 


8  The  tempest  that  obscured  the  sky 

Hath  »et  my  spirit  true 
From  earthly  care  and  sensual  joy, 

And  turned  my  thoughts  to  tliee. 

4  Afiliction^s  blast  hath  mode  me  learn 
To  feel  for  others'  wo ; 

And  humbly  seek,  with  deep  concern, 
My  own  defects  to  know. 

5  Then  rage,  ye  storms ;  ye  billows,  roar; 
My  heart  defies  your  shock : 

Ye  miike  me  cling  to  God  the  more, — 
To  God,  my  sheltering  rock. 
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Tht  retwmiag  prodiffoL 

TH£  long-lost  sou,  with  streaming  eyes, 
From  folly  just  awake, 
Reviews  his  wuudMngs  with  surprise ; 
His  heart  begins  to  break. 

2  I  starve,  he  orieSj  nor  can  I  bear 
The  famine  in  this  land. 

While  servants  of  my  Father  share 
The  bounty  of  his  hand. 

3  With  deep  repentance  Til  return. 
And  seek  my  Father's  fiice ; 

Unworthy  to  be  culled  a  sou, 
I'll  ask  a  servant's  place. 

4  Far  oflf  the  Father  saw  him  move,— 
In  pensive  silence  mouni, — 

And  quickly  ran,  with  arms  of  love. 
To  welcome  hiiB  return. 

3  Through  all  the  courts  the  tidings  flew, 
And  spread  the  joy  around ; 

Tiio  angels  tuned  their  harps  anew, — 
The  long-lost  sou  is  found. 

1058  rraiUyt/H/*.  CM. 

THEE  we  adore,  eternal  Name  I 
And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  fVame — 

What  dying  worms  are  wo  I 
2  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still. 

As  days  and  months  increase ; 
And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell. 

Leaves  out  the  number  less. 
8  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  flrst  it  gave : 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 

We're  trav'ling  to  the  grove. 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  thro'  all  the  groond. 
To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 

And  neroe  diseases  wait  around, 

To  hurry  mortals  hpme. 
6  Inflnite  joy,  or  endless  wo. 

Attends  on  every  breath  ; 
And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go. 

Upon  the  brink  of  death  1 
6  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense 

To  walk  this  dangerous  roaa ; 
And  If  our  souls  are  hurried  henoe, 

M«,  they  be  found  wi.^^g,g 
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Who  yet...    suspends  the  lift    -     ed    swurd.    And     gives        us    time     to   pray. 
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959  Tlumirtfmukdatkm.  CM. 

BEHOLD  the  sure  fuundation-stoue 
W  bich  God  in  Ziod  Iiivb, 
To  baild  our  beaveul^  bopti:i  upon, 
Aud  lud  eternal  pruu^e. 

2  Cbo»en  of  God,  to  sinucra  dear, 
We  now  adore  tby  Name  ; 

We  tnitft  our  wbole  salvation  bere, 
Nor  can  we  suffer  sbauie. 

3  The  foolish  builden*,  scribe  and  priest, 
Beject  it  with  disdain ; 

Tet  oo  this  Rook  the  cimrcb  sbail  rest, 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood, 
Tet  must  tuis  building  rise  ; 

Tis  thine  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondioos  in  our  eyes. 
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MY  God,  I  know,  I  feci  thee  mine, 
Aud  will  not  quit  my  claim, 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  thine, 
And  all  renewed  1  am. 

2  I  hold  thee  with  a  trembling  hand. 

And  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  8tcadfi»tly  by  faith  1  stand, 

And  all  thy  goodness  know. 

AOi^NOtiomalddiveratumaiieHhtitoGod.  C.  M. 

OLORD,  our  fathers  oft  have  told. 
In  our  attentive  ears. 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  performed, 
And  in  more  ancient  years. 

2  Twas  not  their  courage,  or  their  sword. 

To  tbem  salvation  gave ; 
*Twa«  not  their  number,  or  their  strength, 

That  did  their  country  save. 

8  Bat  thy  right  hand,  thy  nowerfhl  arm. 
Whose  succour  they  implored, — 

Thv  providence  protected  them, 
Who  thy  great  Name  adored. 

4  As  thee  their  God  our  fathers  ownM, 
So  thou  art  still  onr  Kiitg ; 

O,  therefore,  as  thou  didst  to  them, 
To  OB  deliverance  bring. 

5  To  thee  the  glory  we  ascribe. 
From  whom  salvation  came  j 

In  God,  our  shield,  we  will  rejoice, 
And  ever  bless  thy  Name. 
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pOME,  let  our  souls  adore  the  Lord, 
^  Whose  judgment*  yet  delay; 
Who  vet  suspends  the  lifted  sword, 
Ana  gives  us  time  to  pray. 


2  Great  is  onr  guilt,  onr  fears  are  great, 
But  let  us  not  despair  ; 

Still  oi>eu  is  the  mercy -seat 
To  penitence  and  prayer. 

3  Kind  Intercessor,  to  ihy  love 
This  blessed  hope  we  owe  : 

0  let  thy  merits  plead  above. 
While  we  implore  below. 

4  Though  justice  near  thy  awful  throne 
Attends  thy  dread  comnianci, 

Lord,  hear  thy  servants,  htar  thy  Sou, 
Aud  save  a  guilty  laud. 

>00  What  it  prater  t  C.  M. 

PRAYER  is  the  soul's  hinccre  desire, 
UtterM  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  aigh, — 
The  falling  of  a  I  ear, — 

The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye. 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech. 
That  infant  lins  can  try  j 

Praver,  the  sublimcst  strains  that  reach 
Tue  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath. 
The'  Christian's  native  air ; 

II is  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death, — 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

6  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice. 

Returning  fk'oin  his  ways ; 
While  angels,  in  their  songs,  rejoice, 

And  cry, — Behold,  he  pra}  s  ! 

6  O  Thou,  by  whom  we  com'»  to  God, 
The  Lile,  the  Truth,  the  Way,— 

The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod: — 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

1  1  00     ExuUing  in  the  /Utal  xtietory.  C.  M. 

WHEN  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice 
This  rending  earth  shall  shake.— 
When  opening  graves  shall  yield  their 
charge. 
And  dust  to  life  awake, — 

2  Those  bodies  that  corrupted  fell 

Shall  incorrupt  arise, 
And  mortal  forms  shall  spring  to  life 

Immortal  in  the  skies. 

8  Behold,  what  heavenly  prophets  sung 

Is  now  at  last  fulfilled ; 
And  Death  >nelds  up  his  ancient  reign, 

And,  vanquished,  quits  the  field. 

4  Let  faith  exalt  her  joyftal  voice. 

And  now  in  triumpn  sing : — 
O  Grave,  where  is  thy  victory  f 

And  where,  O  j^th^t'e'^^^k 
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1.  O       for      a     heart    to    praise  my    God, 
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A     heart  from  tin      set     free;— 
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A     heart  that      al  -  ways    feels    thy  blood,     So     free  -  ly       spilt      for     me. 
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1.  Lord. 


I 
bc'liove     a      rest  remains      To     all    thy  peo-ple     known;    A 
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rest  where  pare  enjuymt* nt  reigns.  And  tliQU  art  loved  alone,  And  tbon  art  loved  a-lr>ne. 
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6OOApmf€elhtarttheIUdfem0r*»thrme.    CM. 

OFOB  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free ; — 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  hlood, 
S>o  freely  spilt  for  me : 

8  A  heart  resi^M,  suhmissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, — 

W  here  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

5  <)  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart. 
Believing,  trac.  and  clean  ; 

Which  neither  lire  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within  : — 

4  A  heart  in  every  thonght  renewed. 

And  fall  of  love  divine ; 
Perfect,  and  riffht,  and  pure,  and  good, 

A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine. 

6  Thy  nature,  gradous  Lord,  impart ; 
Come  quickly  from  ahove ; 

Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, — 
Thy  new,  hest  name  of  Love. 

4S4  The  bdimer't  nrt.  C.  M. 

LORD,  I  believe  a  rest  remains 
To  aQ  thy  people  known ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns. 
And  thou  art  loved  alone : 

2  A  rest  where  all  our  souPs  desire 

Is  fixM  on  thiu^  above ; 
Where  fear,  and  sm,  and  grief  expire. 

Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

8  0  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know. 

Believe,  and  enter  in : 
Now,  Saviour,  now  the  power  bestow. 

And  let  me  cease  from  sin. 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  heart; 

This  unbelief  remove : 
To  mo  the  rest  of  faith  impart. 

The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 
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GIVE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  ^reat  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourners  here  below, 
And  poured  out  cries  and  tears  ; 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
^  ith  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

Z  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came ; 

They,  with  united  breath. 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, — 

Their  triumph  to  his  death. 


4  They  markM  the  footsteps  that  he  trod ; 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast : 
And,  following  their  incarnate  Uod, 

Possess  the  promised  rest. 

6  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  cur  praise 

For  his  own  pattern  given  : 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 

Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 


^90         I^ficaq/qftheabminabtood  CM} 

TBERE  is  ft  fountain  filPd  with  blood,     ; 
Drawn  from  ImmanuePs  vehis ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dving  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I^  though  vile  as  he. 

Wash  al^  my  sms  away. 

8  Thou  dying  Lamb !  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power 
Till  all  the  ransomM  Church  of  God 

Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith.  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wonnds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shtdl  be,  till  I  die. 

5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sinj?  thy  power  to  save. 

When  this  poor  lispin$r,stamm^ring  tongue, 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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OSUN  of  righteousness,  arise 
With  healing  in  thy  wing ; 
To  my  diseased,  my  fainting  soul. 
Life  and  salvation  bring. 

2  These  clouds  of  pride  and  sin  dispel. 
By  thy  all-pierdug  beam  : 

Lighten  mine  eyes  with  faith ;  my  heart 
With  holy  hope  inflame. 

3  My  mind,  by  thy  all-qnick*ning  power 
From  low  desires  set  free ; 

Unite  my  scattered  thoughts,  and  fix 
My  love  entire  on  thee. 

4  Father,  thy  long-lost  son  receive ; 
Saviour,  thy  purchase  own  ; 

Blest  Comforter,  with  peace  and  joy 
Thy  new-made  creature  crown. 

5  Eternal,  undivided  Lord, 
Co-equal  One  in  Three, — 

On  thee  all  faith,  all  hope  be  placed  ,* 
All  love  be  pai^Jit^.t^d^y-GoOglc 
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QA    thy  faithful  word,  Ful-m    In     us  thy  faithflil  word.  And  all  thy  mer  -  cle5  crown. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Hymns. 


29 


223  Founded  on  a  Rock.  C.  M. 

WITH    Stately    towers    and    bulwarks 
Uurivalled  and  alone, —  [strong, 

L<»ved  theme  of  many  u  sacred  song, — 
God's  holy  city  shone. 

2  Tims  fair  was  Zion^s  chosen  seat, 

The  glory  of  all  lauds ; 
Yet  fairer,  and  in  strength  complete. 

The  Christian  temple  stands. 

8  Tiie  faithful  of  each  clime  and  ago 
This  glorious  Church  compose  ; 

Built  on  a  Rook,  with  idle  rage 
The  threat' umg  tempest  blows. 

4  Fear  not;  .though  hostile  bunds  alarm. 

Thy  God  is  thy  defence ; 
And  weak  and  powerless  every  arm 

Against  Omnipotence. 

COO  RettbitUm  vdeomtd  and  dUt'tminaUd.  C.  M. 

nAIL,  sacred  truth  !  whose  piercing  rays 
Dispel  tlie  shades  of  night 
Diffusing  o*er  a  ruin'd  world 
Ttie  healing  beams  of  liglit. 

2  Thy  word,  O  Lord^  with  friendly  aid, 
Kfstores  our  wand  ring  feet ; 

Converts  the  sorrows  of  the  mind 
To  joys  divinely  sweet. 

3  O  send  thy  light  and  trut!i  abroad, 
In  ail  their  radiaut  bluze : 

And  bid  the'  admiring  world  adore 
The  glories  of  thy  grace. 

5^7  Saul  and  bodjf  dedicated  to  the  Lord,      CM. 

LET  Him  to  whom  we  now  belong. 
His  sov'reign  right  assert ; 
And  take  up  every  thankful  song, 
And  every  loving  heart. 

2  He  justly  claims  us  for  his  own. 

Who  bought  us  with  a  price  : 
The  Christian  lives  to  Christ  ulone ; 

To  Christ  alone  he  dies. 

8  Jesns,  thine  own  at  last  receive ; 

Fulfil  our  heart's  desire ; 
And  let  us  to  thy  glory  live. 

And  in  thy  cause  expire. 

4  Onr  souls  and  bodies  wo  resign  ; 
With  joy  we  render  thee 

Onr  all,— no  longer  ours,  but  thine 
To  all  eternity. 

1 93  Li/',  NgKt  and  lore.  C.  M. 

Tj'XTHRONED  on  hisrb.  Almighty  Lord, 
^  The  Holy  Ghost  send  down ; 
Fn'fll  in  us  thy  faithful  word. 
And  all  thy  mercies  crown. 


2  Though  on  our  heads  no  tongues  of  fire 
Their  woudrous  powers  impart, 

Grant,  Saviour,  what  we  more  desire, — 
Tliy  Spirit  in  our  heart. 

3  Spirit  of  life,  and  light,  and  love, 
Tiiy  heavenly  influence  give; 

Quicken  our  souls,  our  guilt  remove, 
That  we  in  Chri»t  may  live. 

4  To  onr  benighted  minds  reveal 
The  glories  of  his  grace. 

And  bring  us  where  no  clouds  conceal 
The  brightness  of  his  face. 

5  His  love  within  us  shed  abroad  — 
Life's  ever-sprineing  well ; 

Till  God  in  us,  and  we  in  God, 
In  love  eternal  dweU. 

378     Lightandgloryofihefoeredpage.       CM. 

WHAT  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page 
'"    Miijestic,  like  the  sun. 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  ago ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

2  The  power  that  srave  it  still  supplies 
The  gmcious  light  nnd  heat; 

Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise ; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

3  Lord !  everlasting  thanks  be  thine 
For  such  a  bright  display, 

As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shin© 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4  Our  souls  rejoicingly  pursue 
The  steps  ot  Him  we  love. 

Till  glory  break  upon  our  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 

^S  The  De$ire  cf  att  natiowi.  C  M 

COME,  thou  Desire  of  all  thy  saints, 
Our  humble  strains  attend, 
While,  with  our  praises  and  complaints. 
Low  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

2  How  shonld  our  songs  like  those  above. 

With  warm  devotion  rise  • 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love,  f 

Mount  upward  to  the  skies. 

8  Come,  Lord,  thy  love  alone  can  raise 

In  U'*  the  heavenly  flume  ; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  thy  praise. 

Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 

4  Now,  Saviour,  let  thy  plory  shine, 
And  fill  thy  dwellinff"s  here, 

Till  life,  andlove,  and  joy  dinne, 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

5  Then  shnll  onr  hearts  enraptured  say, — 
Como.  great  Redeemer,  come. 

And  briu"  the  bright,  the  arlorious  day, 
That  calls  thy  <?ii»^clr^'gy>@l9fOgle 
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I         1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Gboflt,      in -spire  our  songs      With  thine  Ira  -  mor    -    tul     flauic; 
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En-  Itrge  our  hearts,     un-loose  our  tongues.      To  praise  the    Sav  •  lours     name. 
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Brattle  Street.     0.  M.    Double. 
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1.  Lord  of  my  life,  O  may  thy  praise  Employ  my  nobleat  pow'rs,  Whose  goodoens  lengihena  oat  my  davi, 

O.  s.  In  gentle  sleep  I  closed  my  eyes. 


]— ^-L: 


^-*i~r 


"^ 


'^zm 


r;.  h. 
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And   fills  the  circling  hoars.  2.  While  many  spent  the  night  in  sight.  And  restless  pains  and  woes. 
And   an  •  distarb'd  re-  pose. 


-  -a—- 


m 


Ohio.     0.  M. 


-l-r— I 1- 


-> J-r— 1 L. 


1.  O      Goil,  though  countless  vorMs  of  lljrht      Thy  power  and    glo  -  ry      show, — 
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1  \i^  St^knofcledgeiMtootcotuUr/Hl/ortu.  CM. 

SHALL  foolish,  weak,  short-sighted  mao 
Beyond  the  nngeis  go, — 
The  great  Almighty  Go<l  explain, 
Or  to  perlecUou  know  ? 

8  His  attribates  divinely  war 

Above  the  creatare's  bight, 
And  prostrate  seraphim  adore 

Tue  glorious  lutlnite. 

8  The  brightness  of  bis  glory  leaves 

De^cri  Dtion  far  below ; 
Ner  man^s  nor  angel's  lieart  conceives 

ilow  deep  his  mercie.^  flow. 

4  His  grace  is  most  unsearchable, 

And  dazzles  all  above , 
They  gaze,  but  cannot  connt  or  tell 

The  treasures  of  his  Irve. 


GO-4  Mormiag .  Grat^ul  prai$e.  C.  M. 

IORD  of  my  life,  O  may  thy  praise 
^  Employ  my  noblei^t  powen*, 
Whof*e  goodness  lengthens  out  my  days. 
And  nils  the  circling  liuurs. 

2  While  many  spent  I'.ic  n-fflit  in  sig'is,      '  2 1  B 
And  restless  pains  uud  woes. 

In  gentle  !*leep  I  cloned  my  eye"*. 
And  undisturbed  repo^^c. 

3  O  lei  che  same  almighty  care 
My  waking  hours  atteuvl ; 

From  everv  danger,  every  snare, 
My  heedless  steps  defend. 

4  Smile  on  my  minutes  a.-*  they  roll, 
And  guide  my  futnre  days ;" 

And  let  thy  g»K>dness  fill  my  soul 
With  gratitude  and  praise. 

1  20  The  ineamate  God,  C.  M. 

I^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  inspire  our  songs 
"'  With  ihme  immortal  flume; 
£<ilar^  our  hearts,  unloose  our  tongues. 
To  prai»c  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  How  great  the  riches  of  his  graco ! 

He  left  hirt  throne  above. 
And,  swift  to  save  our  ruin'd  race, 

He  flew  on  wings  of  love. 

Z  Now  pardon,  life,  and  joys  divine. 

In  ricn  abundance  flow, 
For  guilty  rebels,  deud  iu  sin. 

And  doomed  to  endbss  wo. 


967  A  biffing  typplieated.  C.  M. 

A  God,  though  countless  worlds  of  light 
^  Thy  power  and  glory  »how,— 
Though  ro»md  thy  throne,  above  all  height, 
Immortal  seraphs  glow,— 

2  Yet,  Lord,  where'er  thy  saints  npnrt 
Are  met  for  praise  and  prnytr,— 

Wherever  sigjhs  a  contrite  lituil, 
Taou,  gracious  God,  art  there. 

3  With  grateful  joy.  thy  children  rear 
Tliis  temple.  Lord,  to  thee; 

Long  may  they  sing  thy  praises  here. 
And  here  thy  beauty  see. 

4  Here,  Saviour,  deign  thy  saints  to  meet ; 
With  peace  tlieir  hearts  to  fill ; 

And  here,  like  Sharon's  odours  sweet. 
May  grace  divine  distil. 

5  Here  may  thy  truth  fresh  triumphs  win ; 
Eternal  Spirit,  here. 

In  many  a  heart,  now  dead  in  sin, 
A  living  temple  rear. 


Chd'$  bU»s^ng  eiuuret  tvctmn. 


i\  M. 


4  The'  almighty  Former  of  the  skies 

Stoop'd  to  one  low  abode  : 
"While  angels  view'd,  with  wondering  eyes. 

And  bali'd  the'  incarnate  God. 


NOW,  Lord,  fulfil  thy  faithful  word,— 
Thy  ser\'ant8*  laboftrs  bless ; 
I  Now  let  the  prayer  of  faith  be  heard, 
I     And  grant  them  full  success. 

t  2  Long  have  they  in  thv  vineyard  wrouirlit, 
i     Ana  with  unweariea  toil ; 
[  Alas  I  they  spend  their  strength  for  nought, 
Upon  a  sterile  sod. 

3  Arise,  0  God.  exert  thy  power ; 
!     Tiiy  people's  nopes  sustum ; 
I  And  richly  on  thy  vine>[ard  shower 
I     The  first  and  latter  rain. 

j  4  Lord,  we  commend  the  work  to  thee ; 
j     Thy  servant*  guide  and  bless ; 
Thv  guidance  gives  security, — 
1* hy  blessing, — full  success. 

1  C>0  Reigning,  and  interceding  for  Hnner*.   C.  M. 

SEE  Jesus  rising  from  the  grave  ; 
Behold  him  raised  on  high  ; 
i  He  pleads  his  merits  there,  to  save 
I     Transgressors  doom'd  to  die. 

2  There,  on  a  glorious  throne,  he  reigns ; 
i     And  by  his  jwwer  divine, 
i  Redeems  us  from  the  slavish  chains 
I     Of  Satan  and  of  sin. 


6  Renew  onr  souls  with  heavenly  strength,   8  Thus  saved,  may  we  with  joy  appear 

That  we  !nay  fully  prove,  j     In  heaven  before  his  face; 

The  hf'ight,  and  depth,  and  breadth,  and    And,  with  the  V.er*s'd  as-»embly  there. 

Of  such  irousccudeut  love.  [length       Sing  his  redeeming  K'^^^qqqIp 

igi  ize      y  g 
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with  thy   loved  name,  ^^^ck^  hillN  and  icaa,      And  heaven'*  high  pal  -  wx\  rings. 
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1.  I'm  not  ashann-d  t<»  own  my  LonI,    Or    to   de  -  fend  hb  cause ;  Maintain  the  hon-our 
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of      his    word,— The   glo  -  ry      of      his  cross.    The    glo  -  ry      of      his   cri»«s. 


I  I 


Meax.     G.  M. 
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1.  Ood  moves    In        a       mys  -  te   -  rltms  tray,        His    won  -  dcrs    to       per-forni; 
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He  plants   his     foot  -  stvps    In       the     sea,        And  rides     up  •  on       the    storm. 
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045^  XiU4r4iUoakyeUt$et.  CM. 

FATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 
I  humbly  seek  thy  face : 
Encouraged  by  the  Saviour^s  word 
To  ask  thy  pard'uing  grace. 

2  £Dt*ring  into  my  doset,  I 
The  busy  world  exclude ; 

In  secret  prayer  for  mercy  cry, 
And  groan  to  be  renewed. 

3  Far  from  the  paths  of  men,  to  thee 
I  solemnly  retire ; 

See,  thou  who  dost  in  secret  see. 
And  grant  my  hearths  desire. 

4  Fain  would  I  all  thy  goodness  feeL 
And  know  mv  sins  foiviven : 

And  do  on  earth  thy  perfect  will, 
As  angels  do  in  heaven. 


745       LialU  $hining  o*a  ttfdarhum,         O.  M. 

(lOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
^   His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill. 

He  treasures  up  his  brijrht  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take : 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 

Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense. 
But  trust  him  for  his  ^rrace ; 

Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  fiice. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour : 

The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain : 

God  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  he  will  make  it  plam. 

116        €t0rytoaod{ntkehigh«t.  CM. 

MORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  join, 
And  chant  the  solemn  lav  , 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  combine. 

To  hail  the^  auspicious  day. 
2  In  heaven  the  rapt'rous  song  began, 

And  sweet  serapnic  fire 
Through  all  the  snining  legions  ran. 

And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 
S  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew. 

And  loud  the  echo  rolled ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy,  was  new, — 
'Twas  more  tban  Wvon  could  hold. 
8 


*  2?^  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 

Ibe  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 
And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy. 

To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

^  IF,^^^  J**y  *^®  chorus  we  repeat 

Glory  to  God  on  high  1 
Good-will  and  peace  are  now  complete— 

Jesus  was  bom  to  die. 

6  HaU,  Prince  of  Life,  forever  haU ! 
Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend  I 

Thjough  earth,  and  Ume,  and  life  shall  fniL 
1  ny  praise  shall  never  end.  -' 

7  Hark !  the  cherubic  armies  shout. 
And  ^lory  leads  the  song : 
^'7^^  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 

The  harmomous  heavenly  throng. 

68    BtoMK and •arOi or* fuQi^HU glory.   CM. 

ETERNAL  Wisdom !  thee  we  praise. 
Thee  the  creation  sings : 
With  thy  loved  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas. 

And  heaven^s  high  palace,  rings. 
2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spreads  the  sky. 

How  glorious  to  behold  I 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  die. 

And  starred  with  sparkling  gold. 
8  There  thou  hast  bid  the  globes  of  light 

Their  endless  circuits  run : 
There  the  pale  planet  rules  the  night ; 

The  day  obeys  the  sun. 

4  Thy  glories  blaae  all  nature  round. 
And  Htrike  the  wondering  sight. 

Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground, 
With  terror  and  delignt, 

5  Inflnite  strength,  and  equal  skill, 
Shine  through  thy  works  abroad : 

Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  flU, 
And  speak  the  builder  God  I 

6  But  the  mild  glories  of  thy  graoe 
Our  softer  passions  move : 

Pity  divine  in  Jesus^  face. 
We  see,  adore,  and  love. 

812        NotaahamedofOuGotpd,  CM 

I*M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  his  cause  ; 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word) — 

The  glory  of  his  cross. 
2  Jesus,  my  God ! — I  know  his  name ; 

His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame. 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost 

8  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  Fve  committed  to  his  hands. 

Till  the  decisive  hour. 
4  Then  will  he  own  mv  worthless  name 

Before  his  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 

Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 
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1.  How    are  thy  serr-ants   blest,    O      Lord;    How  sure       is    tbelr     de- fence  I 
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E  -  ter  -  nal     wis  -  dom      is      their  guide.     Their  help,— om  -  nip  -  o  -  tence. 
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699  M6m1m0:th0  8im^r1ghleofLnm$.      CM. 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  to  meet  the  day ; 
Unfold  thy  drowBy  eyes, 
And  bant  the  heavy  cham  that  binds 
Thine  active  facoTties. 

2  God^s  guardian  shield  was  round  me 
In  my  defenceless  sleep :  [spread 

Let  Him  have  all  my  watdng  hoars 
Who  doth  my  slumbers  keep. 

8  Pardon,  O  God,  my  former  sloth, 
And  arm  my  soul  with  grace ; 

As  rising,  now  I  seal  my  vows 
To  prosecute  thy  ways. 

4  Bright  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise ; 
Thy  radiant  beams  display; 

And  guide  my  dark,  bewildered  soul, 
.  To  everlastmg  day. 

1038  tTMrtMrvoHlt  M|r«  By  MOOT  IcuidL     CM. 

How  are  thy  servants  blest,  0  Lord ; 
How  sure  is  their  defence  1    , 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help,— omnipotence. 

5  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote. 
Supported  by  thy  care. 

Through  bunung  climes  they  pass  unhurt, 
Anabreathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 
High  on  the  broken  wave. 

They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 
Obedient  to  thy  will : 

The  sea,  that  roars  at  tny  command, 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

6  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 
Thv  goodness  we'll  adore ; 

We'll  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past, 

Ana  humbly  hope  for  more. 
6  Our  life,  while  thou  preserv*st  that  life, 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 
And  death — when  death  shall  be  our  lot — 

Shall  join  our  souls  to  thee. 


029 


7%e  JU^ffdowu  are  but  om*. 


CM. 


HAPPY  the  soul  to  Jesus  join'd,- 
And  saved  by  grace  alone ; 
Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 

Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 
8  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love, 

Their  mighty  joys  we  know : 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 

And  we  in  hymns  below. 
8  Thee  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praise, 

And  bow  before  thy  throne : 
We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace ; 

The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 
4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads, 

And  thence  oor  spirits  rise  ; 
For  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads, 

Shall  meet  thae  in  the  skiea. 


998  ChrUt  tike  Comqmeror.  0.  M, 

JESUS,  immortal  King,  arise ; 
Assert  thy  rightful  sway  ; 
Till  earth,  subdued,  its  tribute  brings. 

And  distant  lands  obey. 
2  Bide  forth,  victorious  Conqueror,  ride, 

Till  all  thy  foes  submit, 
And  all  the  powers  of  hell  resign 

Their  tropnies  at  thy  feet. 
8  Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around. 
Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound. 

4  O  may  the  great  Redeemer's  Name 
Through  every  clime  be  known. 

And  heathen  gcxls,  forsaken,  fall. 
And  Jesus  reign  alone. 

5  From  sea  to  sea,  fVom.  shore  to  shore. 
Be  thou,  0  Christ,  adored^ 

And  earth,  with  all  ner  miUions,  shout 
Uosannas  to  the  Lord. 

244      Wetcar^oiceandUgiadiniL        0.  Mi 

THIS  is  the  da^  the  Lord  hath  made : 
O  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Let  songs  of  triumph  bail  uie  mom ; 

Hosanna  to  our  King  I 
2  The  Stone  the  bmlders  set  at  naught, 

fThat  Stone  has  now  become 
he  sure  foundation,  and  the  strength 

Of  Zion^s  heavenly  dome. 
8  Christ  is  that  stone,  rejected  once, 

And  numbered  with  the  slain ; 
Now  raised  in  glory,  o'er  his  Church 

Eternally  to  reign. 
4  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made : 

O  earth,  rejoice  and  sing :  ^ 

With  songs  of  triumph  hail  the  mom ; 

Hosanna  to  our  King  t 

644         S^iiremeMUmdmtdHaHim.  C  Mi 

FAR  from  the  worid,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 
From  strife  and  tumult  fkr ; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 

His  most  successful  war. 
2  The  calm  retrea^  the  silent  shade. 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 

For  those  who  follow  thee. 
8  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul. 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
0  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 

Does  she  commune  with  Qod  I 
4  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life. 

Sweet  Source  of  light  divine. 
And  all  harmonious  names  in  one, 

My  Saviour,— thou  art  mine  ! 

6  The  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  the  love^ 
A  bonudiess,  endless  store. 

Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above 
When  time  shall  be  bo  more. 
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1.  Coma,  let  us  Joio  with  one  accoro  In  bymna  aroand  tht  throne;  This  Ii  the  day  oar  rUiof   Lord 


^^P^^^P 


Uath  made  aad  eallM  hU  own,  Hath  inado  and  call'd  his  own,  Hath  made,  hath  made  and  call'd  his  own. 
Hath  made  and  call'd  his  own, 


Sold  and  Firm, 


Rose.     0.  M.* 


1.  MjOod,  the  spring  of    all    mjrjoya,  Tho  life  of  my  de-llghte,   The   glo-ry   of  my 


brightest  days,  And    corn*  fort   of   my     nights, And    oom-fort  of   my  nights. 


Chanting  StyU. 


*  Or  may  be  Bung  at  a  IhUL 

La  Mira.     G.  M. 


1.  I     loTO     to  steal     a -while     %  -  way     From    er    •    Vy     cambering    care, 


y-  "  r  —  *  * 

And  spend  the  hours    of     set  •  ting    day         In     hum  •  ble,  grate  •  fal  prayer. 
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THIS  gonpel !  O,  what  endless  cbarmB  . 
Dwell  in  that  blissful  sound  * 
Its  inflaenoe  every  fear  disarms, 
And  spreads  delight  aroond; 

5  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joy  diyiney 
In  ricn  effusion  flow^ 

For  guilty  rebels,  lost  m  Bin, 
And  doomed  to  endless  wo. 

Z  The*  almighty  Former  of  the  skies 

Stoops  to  our  vile  abode ; 
While  an^ls  view,  with  wondering  eyes. 

And  hail  the^  incarnate  God. 

4  How  rich  the  depths  of  love  divine  1 

Of  bliss  a  boundless  store ! 
Bedeemer,  let  me  call  thee  mine,^ 

Thy  fulness  I  implore. 

6  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies ; 
Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall ; 

Mv  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  all  I 


6 


T%eglorim  o/owr  King, 


O.M. 


COME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name. 
Ana  loy  to  make  it  known. 
The  Sov  reign  of  your  hearts  produm, 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

S  Behold  your  Lord,  your  Master,  crownM 

With  glories  all  divine : 
And  ten  the  wondering  nations  round. 

How  bright  those  glories  shine. 

Z  When,  in  his  earthly  courts,  we  view 

The  glories  of  our  Kimr, 
We  long  to  love,  as  angels  do, 

And  wish,  like  them,  to  sing. 

4  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain  f 
Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise : 

Thv  love  cau  animate  the  strain, 
And  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 


Prtdtm  to  tiht  Tmatmate  Bern. 


au. 


898 

OFOB  a  thousand  seraph  tongues 
To  bless  the'  incarnate  Word  1 
O  for  a  thousand  thankful  songs 
In  honour  of  my  Lord  1 

S  Gome,  tune  afresh  your  golden  lyres, 
Te  angels  round  the  throne ; 

Te  saints,  in  all  your  sacred  <^oirB, 
Adore  the'  eternal  Son. 


903 


Triumphant  fdi/. 
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IfY  God.  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
i«-  The  life  of  ray  delights. 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights  :-^       ' 


2  In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear. 

My  dawning  ia  begun  ; 
Thou  art  my  souFs  bright  morning  star, 

And  thou  my  rising  sun. 

8  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
If  Jesus  shows  his  mercy  mine. 

And  whispers  I  am  his. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 
At  that  transporting  word, 

Rmi  up  with  joy  the  shining  way. 
To  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  bell  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  through  every  foe : 

The  wings  of  love  and  arms  or  faith 
Would  bear  me  oonqu'ror  through. 


647 
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I  LOVE  to  steal  awhile  away 
From  every  cumb'ring  care, 
And  spend  the  houra  of  d^etting  day 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 

2  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear, 
And  all  his  promises  to  plead 

Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 

8  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past. 

And  future  good  implore, — 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 

O^n  II im  whom  I  adore. 

4  I  love  bv  faith  to  take  a  view 
Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven  ; 

The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
Wnile  here  by  tempests  driven. 

5  Thus^  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er. 
May  its  departing  ray 

Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour. 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 

246        ThetjfjMc/everhMfHngrat.  CM 

pOME,  let  us  join  with  one  acco" ' 
v^  In  hymns  around  the  throne. 
This  is  the  day  our  rising  Lord 
Hath  made  and  call'd  his  own. 

2  This  is  the  day  which  God  hath  blest, 

The  brightest  of  the  seven, 
Type  of  that  everlasting  rest 

The  saints  enjoy  in  heaven. 

8  Then  let  us  in  his  nnme  J'ing  on. 

And  hasten  to  thtit  <^ny 
When  our  Redeemer  shnll  come  down, 

And  sliadows  pass  awa\ . 

4  Not  one,  bnt  nil  onr  dnys  below, 

Lot  us  in  livmns  employ; 
And,  in  our  Lord  rejoicing,  go 

To  his  eternal  joy. 
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1.  Come,  Ho  •  \y  OhcMt,  our     hearts  In  -  spire ;      Let     us     thine    in-fluence  prove  ;— 


Soorce    of      the      old     pro  •  phet  -  io      fire ;    Fonnt  -  ain      of     life     and   love. 

q   ^   q   ^   J   i   J.   -i    ^  jr\^  jr^^ 


St.  Maxtins.     G.  M. 


'^  m  'f> ^t^*^? |p — ^ m  ''"    "  ^  'js^ ^-'^B- 

1.  Lord  I  when    we     oend       be  -   fore       thy  throne,  And   oar        con  •fes-sions  ponr. 


y^ 


r 


^^#iM^^^N^^^ 


O       may  we    feel  the     sins      we    own.     And  hate     what    we     de-plore. 


m 


p=^S=rr-^F+-t 


m 


I 


Ro%o  and  EbsprMsive. 

-I rt-T— i 


BinghanL     G.  M. 


HIi  might -y       arm  shall    bear      thy    soul,       And    all       thy     griefs  8 
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LORD  I  when  we  bend  before  thy  throne, 
And  onr  confessions  poor, 
O  may  we  feel  the  sins  we  own, 

And  hate  what  wo  deplore. 
i  Oar  contrite  spirits  pitying  see ; 

Trae  penitence  impart ; 
And  let  a  healing  ray  from  thee 

Beam  peace  into  each  heart. 
Z  When  we  disdoee  oar  wants  in  prayer, 

O  let  oar  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share. 

Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

4  And  when  with  heart  and  voice  we  strive 
Oar  grsftefol  hymns  to  raise, 

liSt  love  divine  within  us  live. 
And  fill  our  souls  with  praise. 

5  Then,  on  thy  glories  while  we  dwell, 
Thy  mercies  we'll  review ; 

With  love  divine,  transported,  tell — 
Thou,  Qod,  art  Father  too  1 

079  The  Sjfirti'$  mUgJktmhig  in/ttunem.      0.  M. 

pOME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire ; 
V  Let  ns  thme  iufloenoe  prove  ; — 
Scarce  of  the  old  prophetic  fire ; 

Fountain  of  life  and  love. 
2  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  moved  by  thee 

The  prophets  wrote  and  npoke : 
Unlock  the  truth,  thvaelf  the  key ; 

Unseal  the  sacred  book. 
8  Expand  thy  wings,  Celestial  Dove ; 

Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night ; 
On  our  disordered  spirits  move. 

And  let  there  now  be  light. 
4.  Ood,  through   himself,  we  then  shall 

If  thou  within  us  shine ;  [know. 

And  sound,  with  all  thy  saints  below. 

The  deptns  of  love  mviue. 

7So     Cattimg  att  yamr  ear*  upon  Him.         0.  H. 

TILL  on  the  Lord  thy  burden  roll, 

'  Nor  let  a  care  remain ; 
Ilia  mighty  arm  shall  bear  thy  soul, 

And  all  thy  griefs  sustain. 
8  Ne'er  will  the  Lord  his  aid  deny 

To  those  who  trust  his  love ; 
And  thejr  who  on  his  grace  rely, 

Shall  sing  his  praise  above. 

850  AreOe^itoiaa  minUleri$tff  $pirit»f     C.  M. 

WHICH  of  the  monarchs  of  the  earth 
Can  boast  a  guard  like  ours, — 
Encircled  from  our  second  birth 
With  all  the  heavenly  powers. 
2  Myriads  of  bright,  cherubic  bands, 

Sent  by  the  King  of  kines, 
Rejoice  to  bear  us  in  their  hands. 
And  shade  os  with  their  wings. 


S' 


8  Angels,  where'er  we  go,  attend 

Our  steps,  whate'er  betide ; 
With  watciifol  care  their  charge  defend, 

And  evil  turn  aside. 
4  Our  lives  those  holy  angels  keep 

From  every  hostile  power: 
And,  unconoem'd,  we  sweetly  sleep, 

As  Adam  in  his  bower. 
6  And  when  our  spirits  we  resign. 

On  outstretch'd  wings  they  bear. 
And  lodge  us  in  the  arms  divine, 

And  leave  us  ever  there. 

<483        The  good  fUeamirecfkUwiU.  CSC 

I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 
And  ever  prays  for  me  : 
A  token  of  his  love  he  gives, — 

A  pledge  of  liberty. 
2  I  find  him  lifting  up  my  head ; 

He  brings  salvation  near ; 
His  presence  makes  me  fVee  indeed, 

And  he  will  soon  appear. 
8  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be  I 

What  can  withstand  his  will  ? 
The  counsel  of  his  grace  in  me 

He  surely  shall  fulfil. 

4  Jesus,  I  hanff  upon  thy  word 
I  steadfastly  believe 

Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me.  Lord, 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

5  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
Of  paradise  possess'd, 

1  taste  unutterable  bliss. 
And  everlasting  rest. 

677  ExeOleney  emd  mjficteney.  CM. 

FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
What  endless  glory  shines ; 
Forever  be  thy  Name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want, 
Exhaustless  riches  find ; 

Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant. 

And  lasting  as  the  mind. 
8  Here  the  fidr  tree  of  knowledge  grows, 

And  yields  a  f^ee  repast ; 
Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows 

Invite  the  longing  taste. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voioe 
Spreads  heavonlv  peace  around ; 

And  life,  and  everlasting  joys. 
Attend  the  blissfhl  soand. 

5  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
Our  ever  dear  delight ; 

And  still  new  beauties  may  we  see. 
And  Still  increasing  light. 

6  Divine  Instructer,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  forever  near ; 

Teach  us  to  love  thy  sacred  word. 
And  view  the  Saviour  there. 
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OentU  and  Exprtuite, 

L  Je  -  ■oBi  thoaaU-re-detiin-lDff  Lord,      Thj      blessing   we        im   -    plore; 


O   -    pen    the  door  to  preach  tbf    word.      The  great,  ef  -   feet    -    nal      door. 


Tmdm'ly  and  ScfL 


Tampico.     0.  M. 


j^E^^^^ip 


L  Now  may  the  God    of  peace  and  love.  Who  tram  th'  Imprisoning  grave    Re-stored  the 
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Be  -  deem  -  er,   speak   my     par  -  don  seal'd.     And     pu   -    ri   -  fy      my   heart. 
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JESUS,  thou  aU-redeeruing  Lord, 
Tby  olessing  we  implore  ; 
Open  the  door  to  preaou  thy  word^ 
The  great,  effectual  door. 

S  Gather  the  outcasts  in,  and  save 
From  sin  and  Satan^s  power : 

And  let  them  now  acceptance  nave, 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

8  Lover  of  souls  I  thou  know^st  to  priie 
What  thou  hast  bought  so  dear : 

ComCf  then,  and  in  thy  peopIe^s  eyes 
With  all  thy  wounds  appear. 

4  Appear,  as  when  of  oM  confessed. 
The  suff*ring  Son  of  God ; 

And  let  us  see  thee  in  thy  vest. 
Bat  newly  dippM  in  blood. 

5  The  hardness  of  our  hearts  remove, 
Thou  who  for  all  hast  died : 

Show  us  the  tokens  of  thy  love, 
Thy  feet,  thy  hands,  thy  side. 

6  Beady  thou  art  the  blood  to'  apply, 
And  prove  the  record  true : 

And  all  thv  wounds  to  sinners  ory, 
I  suffered  this  for  you. 


472 
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SOVBEIGN  of  an  the  worlds  on  Ugh, 
Allow  my  humble  claim ; 
Nor  while,  unworthy,  I  draw  nigh, 
Disdain  a  Father's  name. 

S  Hy  Father,  God  I  that  graoIouB  word 

Dispels  my  guilty  fear : 
Kot  all  the  notes  by  angels  heard 

Could  80  delight  my  ear. 

8  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  thyself  impress 

On  my  expanding  neart ; 
And  show  tnat  in  the  Father's  grace 

I  share  a  filial  part. 

4  Checr'd  by  that  witness  fh)m  on  high. 

Unwavering  I  believe ; 
And  Abba,  Father,  humbly  cry ; 

Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 

1124         ForaparHmgNutimff,  CM. 

NOW  may  the  God  of  peace  and  love, 
Who  from  the'  impns'ning  grave 
B«9tored  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep. 
Omnipotent  to  save ; — 

2  Through  the  rich  merits  of  that  blood 

Which  he  on  Calvary  spilt. 
To  make  the'  eternal  covenant  sure, 

On  which  our  hopes  are  built ; — 


8  Perfect  our  souls  in  every  grace. 
To*  accomplish  all  his  wiil ; 

And  ail  that  s  pleasing  in  his  sight 
Inspire  us  to  fulfil. 

4  For  the  great  Mediator's  sake 

We  every  blessing  pray ; 
With  glory  let  his  name  be  crown'd. 

Through  heaven's  eternal  day. 


84 
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FATHEB  of  spirits,  nature's  God, 
Our  thoughts  are  known  to  thee ; 
Thou,  Lord,  canst  hear  each  idle  word. 
And  every  action  see. 

2  Could  we,  on  morning's  Bwiftest  wings. 
Fly  through  the  trackless  air, 

Or  dive  beneath  deen  ocean's  springs, 
Thy  presence  would  be  there. 

8  In  vain  may  guilt  attempt  to  fly, 

Conceal'd  by  darkest  night ; 
One  glance  fh>m  thy  all-piercing  eye 

Can  bring  it  all  to  light. 

4  Search  thou  our  hearts,  and  there  de- 
stroy 

Each  secret  bosom  sin. 
And  fit  us  for  those  realms  of  joy,        * 

That  we  may  enter  in. 

684       lAghi^ipmkihenttrTWBpaA,  CM. 

BRIGHT  was  the  Riding  star  that  led. 
With  mild,  benignant  ray. 
The  Gentiles  to  the  lowlv  shed 
Where  the  Bedeemer  lay. 

2  But  lo !  the  Scriptures'  dearer  light 

Now  points  to  his  abode ; 
It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 

To  guide  us  to  our  God. 

8  O  let  us  tread  the  narrow  path. 
While  light  and  grace  are  given  ; 

And  thus  escape  the  coming  wrath. 
And  reign  with  him  in  heaven. 

544  Nowi9  0k»aee«pUdt*m».  C I^ 

NOW,  even  now,  I  yield,  I  yield, 
With  all  ray  sms  to  part ; 
Bedeemer,  speak  my  pardon  seal'd, 
And  purify  my  heart 

2  0  Jesus,  now  mv  heart  inspire 
With  that  pure  love  of  thine ; 

Enkindle  now  the  heavenly  fire, 
To  brighten  and  refine. 

8  Now  purify  my  faith  like  gold ; 

The  aross  of  sin  remove ; 
Melt  down  my  spirit.  Lord,  and  mo«uld 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 
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—an »-g- 

1.  The     glo-  rious  ar  •  mies    of     the    skjr         To     thee,  al  -  might  -  y       King, 


Tri  -  amphant    an-thems  con  -  m    -   crate,  And  hal  -  le  -  la   •  Jahs    sing. 


3fod9raio. 


Evan.     0.  M. 


1.  In      mcr-cy,  Lord,    re  -  member  me,     Through  all   the  hours     of       night, 


And    grant  to     me    most    gra-clous-ly         The      safeguard  of      thjr      might 

I  I 


Chelmsford.     0.  M. 


I 

1.  Fa  •  ther.  in  -  to      thf     hands  a  •  lone         I       have  ray    all       re  •   stored : 
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THE  glorious  armies  of  the  skj 
To  thee,  almighty  King, 
TriamphaDt  anthems  conseorate, 
And  hallelnjahs  sing. 

8  Bat  still  their  most  exalted  flights 

FaU  rasUj  short  of  thee ; 
How  distant  then  most  human  praise 

From  thy  perfections  be. 

S  Yet  how,  my  God,  shall  I  refhdn, 

When,  to  my  ravishM  sense. 
Each  creature  everywhere  around 

Bisplays  thy  excellence  I 

4  Thy  numerous  works  exalt  thee,  Lord, 

Nor  will  I  silent  be ; 
O  rather  let  me  cease  to  breathe, 

Than  cease  from  prabing  thee. 


616       Evmimg:  Chttrfuleimfidem».  CM. 

IN  mercy.  Lord,  remember  me. 
ThroQgo  all  the  hoars  of  night, 
And  grant  to  me  most  gracioasly 
The  safeguard  of  tliy  might. 

2  With  oheerfal  heart  I  close  mine  eyes, 

Since  thoa  wilt  not  remove  : 
0,  in  the  morning  let  me  rise 

Bejoicing  in  thy  love. 

S  Or,  if  this  night  should  prove  my  last, 

And  end  my  transient  days : 
Lord,  take  me  to  thy  promiAea  rest, 

Where  I  may  sing  tny  praise. 

9o6    Commtmiim  iHA  taitUa  in  Aamoi.       C.  M. 

POME,  let  us  join  oar  friends  above, 
^  That  have  obtain'd  the  prize ; 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
To  joys  celestial  rise. 

S  Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing, 

With  those  to  glory  gone ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 

In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 

S  One  fiwnily  we  dwell  in  Him, 

One  church,  above,  beneath, 
Thoagh  now  aivided  by  the  stream, 

The  narrow  stream,  of  death. 

4  One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  his  command  we  tow  ; 

Part  of  his  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

5  Ten  thousand  to  their  endless  home 
This  solemn  moment  fly ; 

And  we  are  to  the  margin  come. 
And  we  expect  to  die. 

•  His  militant  embodied  host. 

With  wishfhl  looks  we  stand, 
And  long  to  see  that  happy  oo«Bt, 

And  i«aoh  the  heavttUy  land. 


58  TheGodefBelhd.  CM. 

OGOD  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  ore  fed, 
Who,  through  this  weary  pilgrimage, 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led. 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present, 

Before  thy  throne  of  grace : 
God  of  our  fathers  !  be  the  God 

Of  their  succeeding  race. 

8  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life, 
Our  wandering  footstej>8  ^uide ; 

Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread. 
And  all  we  need  provide. 

4  O  spread  thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease. 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  aboae. 

Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

6  Such  blessings,  from  thy  gracious  hand, 

Our  humble  prayers  implore : 
And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 

Our  portion  evermore. 

3^3  Lard,  hdp tnjf  unbOief.  CM. 

HOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is, 
Our  sin.  how  deep  its  stains ; 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  souls 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  gnuM 
Sounds  from  the  sacred  word : — 

Ho  1  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

8  My  soul  obeys  the  gracious  call. 
And  runs  to  this  relief; 

1  would  believe  thv  promise.  Lord ; 

0  help  my  unbelief  I 

4  To  the  blest  fountain  of  thy  blood. 

Incarnate  God.  I  fly ; 
Here  let  me  wasn  my  guilty  soul 

From  crimes  of  deepest  aye. 

6  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm. 

Into  thme  arms  I  fall ; 
Be  thou  ray  strength  and  righteousness,— 

My  Jesus,  and  my  aU. 

Sll  The  tUiward  of  (he  Lord.  0.1C 

P'ATHER,  into  thy  Imnds  alone 
■*•    I  have  my  all  restored : 
My  all,  thy  property  I  own : 
The  steward  of  the  Lord. 

2  Confiding  wholly  in  thy  love. 
Through  Jesus  strengthening  me| 

I  wait  th^  faithfulness  to  prove. 
And  give  back  all  to  thee. 

8  Determined  all  thy  will  to'  obey. 

Thy  blessings  I  rcwtore ; 
Give,  Lord,  or  take  thy  gifts  away, 

1  praise  Uiee  evermore. 
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10:25  «<Mr*telMf^MlpOO(bMM.  CM. 

FOUNTAIN  of  mercy,  God  of  love, 
How  rich  thy  bounties  are  ! 
The  rolling  seasons,  as  they  move, 
Proclaim  thy  constant  care. 

8  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  grain, 
Thy  goodness  markM  its  secret  birth, 

And  sent  the  early  rain. 

Z  The  springes  sweet  influence.  Lord,  was 
thine; 

The  plants  in  beauty  grew ; 
Thou  ffav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine, 

Ana  the  refreshing  dew. 

4  Hiese  various  mercies  from  above 

Matured  the  swelling  grain : 
A  kindlv  harvest  crowns  tliy  love, 

And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

b  We  own  and  bless  thv  gradouB  sway ; 

Thy  hand  all  nature  hails : 
Seed-time  nor  harvest,  night  nor  day. 

Bummer  nor  winter,  fiuis. 


206 


The  pcutarat  qfice. 


CM. 


LET  Zlon^s  watchmen  all  awake, 
And  take  the'  alarm  they  give : 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 
Their  awful  charge  receive. 

2  Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import, 

The  pastor^s  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angql^s  heart. 

And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

8  They  watch  for  souls  for  which  the  Lord 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego ; 
For  souls  which  must  forever  live 

In  raptures,  or  in  wo.  ^ 

4  May  they  in  Jesus,  whom  they  preach, 
Their  own  Bedeemer  see ; 

And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls. 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

96  ffodittoM.  CM. 

rvREATGod!  to  me  the  sight  afford 
^  To  him  of  old  allow'd; 
And  let  my  faith  behold  its  Lord, 
Desoencung  in  a  doud. 

5  In  thy  revealing  Spirit  come, 
Thine  attributes  proclaim, 

And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 
The  glories  of  thy  Name. 

8  Jehovah,  Christ,  I  thee  adore, 

Who  gav'st  my  soul  to  be ; 
Yonntain  of  being  and  of  power. 

And  great  in  mt^mtj. 


4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  Gk>d,  thou  art, 

But  let  me  rather  prove 
That  name  inspoken  to  my  heart. 

That  £ftv'rite  name  of  Love. 

6  Merdfhl  God  thyself  proclaim 

In  this  polluted  breast ; 
Mercy  is  thy  distinguish'd  name, 

And  suits  the  sinner  best. 

6  Our  mis'ry  doth  for  pity  call, 
Our  sin  implores  thv  grace ; 

And  thou  art  merciful  to  all 
Our  lost,  apostate  race. 


254        Th«  eoMnaiU  with  Abraham.  C.  M. 

HOW  large  the  promise,  how  divine. 
To  Abrah'm  and  his  seed, — 

1  am  a  God  to  thee  and  thine. 
Supplying  all  their  need. 

2  The  words  of  his  unbounded  love 
From  ago  to  age  endure ; 

The  Angel  of  the  Cov'naut  proves 
And  seals  the  blessing  sure. 

8  Jesus  the  ancient  fiuth  confirms. 

To  our  groat  father  given ; 
He  takes  our  children  to  his  arms. 

And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  O  God,  how  faithful  are  thy  ways  1 

Thv  love  endures  the  same ; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  thy  grace 

Blots  out  our  children's  name. 


978     MitaiomaHe$  commended  to  God.        CM. 

FATHER  of  merdcs,  condescend 
To  hear  our  fervent  prayer. 
While  these  our  brethren  we  commend 
To  thy  paternal  care. 

2  Before  them  set  an  open  door ; 

Their  faithfril  labours  bless ; 
On  them  thy  Holy  Spirit  pour. 

And  crown  them  with  success. 

8  Endow  them  with  a  heavenly  mind"; 

Supply  their  every  need ; 
Make  them  in  spirit  meek,  resign'd, 

But  bold  in  word  and  deed. 

4  In  every  tempting,  trying  hour, 

Uphold  them  by  thy  grace ; 
And  guard  them  by  thy  mighty  power. 

Till  they  shall  end  their  raoe. 

6  Then,  foUow'd  by  a  numerous  train, 

Gather'd  fh)m  heathen  lands, 
A  crown  of  life  may  they  obtwn 

Trwn  their  Bedeimer's  hands. 
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RETURN,  O  wanderer,  return, 
And  seek  thy  Father's  face ; 
TboAe  new  desires  which  in  thee  bum 
Were  kindled  by  hits  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return ; 

He  hears  thy  humble  sigh : 
He  sees  thy  softenM  spirit  mourn, 

When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

8  Return,  O  wanderer,  return ; 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live : 
Come  to  his  cross,  and,  grateful,  learn 

How  freely  he'll  forgive. 

4  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 
And  wipe  the  falling  tear : 

Thy  Father  calls, — ^no  longer  mourn ; 
Tia  love  invites  thee  near. 

5  Return,  O  wanderer,  return  ; 
Regain  thy  long-sought  rest ; 

Thy  Saviour's  melting' mercies  yearn 
To  clasp  thee  to  his  breast. 

S62  BaptiMtd  into  hU  death,  C  M. 

JESUSjWe  lift  our  souls  to  thee; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe, 
And  let  this  Uttle  mfunt  be 
Baptized  into  thy  death. 

2  O  let  thine  unction  on.  Aim  rest, 

Thy  grace  Aw  soul  renew, 
And  write  withiu  Am  tender  breast 

Thy  name  and  nature  too. 

8  If  thou  shouldst  quickly  end  hit  day&i 

J?l«  place  with  thee  prepare ; 
And  ii  thou  lengthen  out  Aw  race, 

Clontinue  still  thy  care. 

4  Thy  faithfhl  servant  let  Asm  prove, 
B^irt  with  truth  divine  ; 

A  sharer  in  thy  dving  love, 
A  follower  of  thine. 

660  JnHmtqrpeHL  0.  M. 

My  Saviour  from  the  wrath  to  oome, 
From  present  evil  save ; 
Avert  the  deep  impending  gloom, — 
The  darkness  of  the  grave. 

5  Still  hold  my  soul  in  life,  I  pray ; 
A  dying  worm  reprieve ; 

And  let  me  all  my  lengthened  day 
Unto  thy  glory  live. 

Z  Now,  Lord,  I  have  to  thee  made  known 

My  troubled  souPs  request ; 
And  sink  in  calm  dependence  down, 

Within  thine  arms  to  rest : — 

i  8ecare,  in  danger^s  darkest  hour. 

Thy  fiaithfulness  to  prove, 
Prot^zted  by  almighty  power, 

And  everlaating  love. 
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ALAS  1  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  9 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  9 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  dona, 

He  CToan'd  upon  the  tree  I 
Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown ! 

And  love  beyond  degree  1 

8  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 

And  shut  his  glories  in. 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died. 

For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  his  dear  cross  appears ; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfuhiess. 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

6  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away,^ 

'Tie  all  that  lean  do. 

270  GratUudM  and  love,  0.  M. 

IF  human  kindness  meets  return, 
And  owns  the  grateful  tie  ;— 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  burn 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh. 

2  O,  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 

Tne  gratitude  we  owe 
To  Him  who  died  our  fears  to  quell, 

And  save  from  endless  wo  9 

8  While  yet  in  anguish  he  surveyed 
Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee, 

What  love  hu»  latest  words  display^  I— 
Meet  and  remember  me. 

4  Remember  thee  I  thy  death,  thy  shame. 
The  griefs  which  thou  didst  bear  I 

O  menrry.  leave  no  other  name 
So  deeply  graven  there. 
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THE  wisdom  own'd  by  all  thy  sons. 
To  me,  O  God,  impart ; 
The  knowledge  of  the  holy  ones,— 

The  understanding  heart. 

Thy  name,  O  holy  Father,  tell 

To  one  who  would  believe ; 

To  me  thine  only  Son  reveal,— 

Thy  Holy  Spirit  give. 

2  'Tis  life  eternal  to  believe 

The  heavenly  Persons  mine : 
Father,  and  Son,  and  Spirit  give 

That  precious  faith  divine. 
A  Trinity  in  Unity 

My  soul  shall  then  adore ;      ... 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  worship  the*, 

Jehovah,  evermore.        C^r-ir\n]r> 
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1.  To   OS    a      child    of  hope  is     born,    To   us      a     Son    is    given:  Him  shall  the 
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1.  Lord,  thoa   wilt  hear    me    when      I      pray;        I     am      for  -  er  -  er     thine: 
T^ g    ,  fg p — ,<g  '  „    0f    ^ zTt^T^ g    ,  (g 


jd=^^i^^-l#pH- 


OentU  and  Connected, 


Armenia     G.  M. 


As  -  snred    that    all      who  trast     in   thee       Shall   ev  -   er  •  more     a  •  bide. 
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1116    ThadU»oluUon<^attthin0$.  O.  M. 

JESUS,  to  thy  dear  wonnds  we  flee ; 
We  shelter  in  thy  side  ; 
Assured  that  all  who  trust  in  thee 

Shall  evermore  abide. 
2  Then  let  the  thnnd^rlnff  trumpet  sound ; 

The  latest  lightnings  glare ; 
The  mountains  melt;  the  solid  ground 

Dissolve  as  liquid  air; 
8  The  huge  celestial  bodies  roll 

Amidst  the  general  fire ; 
And  shrivel  as  a  parchment  scroll, 

And  all  in  smoke  expire : — 

4  Tet  still  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns, 
When  nature  is  destroyed ; 

And  no  created  thing  remains 
Throughout  the  flMning  void. 

5  Sublime  on  his  eternal  throne. 
He  speaks  the'  almighty  word : 

His  fiat  is  obeyed :  'tis  done ; 
And  paradise  restored. 

6  So  be  it ;  let  this  system  end ; 
This  ruinous  earth  and  skies ; 

The  new  Jerusalem  descend,-^ 
The  new  creation  rise. 

1  Thy  power  omnipotent  assmne ; 
Thy  orightest  migesty ; 

And  when  thou  dost  in  gloiy  oome, 
My  Lord,  remember  me. 

121  ThtPHmetofPtaea,  CM. 

TO  US  a  child  of  hope  is  bom, 
To  US  a  Son  is  given : 
Rim  shall  the  trib^  of  earth  obey, 
Him,  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

2  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  peace. 
For  evermore  adored, — 

The  Wonderful,  the  Ck)UDse1]or, 

The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 
8  His  power,  increasinff,  still  shall  spread ; 

His  reifn  no  end  shi^l  know ; 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  above. 

And  peace  abound  below. 
4  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  bom ; 

To  us  a  Son  is  given ; — 
The  Wonderftil,  the  Counsellor, 

The  mighty  Lord  of  heaven. 

399        SU^Aoalhed ;  ChrUt  exatud.  C.  M. 

0  COULD  I  lose  myself  in  thee. 
Thy  depth  of  mercy  prove, — 
Thou  vast,  unfathomable  sea 

Of  unexhausted  love. 
8  My  humbled  soul,  when  thon  art  near 

In  dust  and  ashes  lies : 
How  sholl  a  sinful  worm  appear, 

Or  meet  thy  purer  eyes  i 
<  I  loftthe  myself 'when  God  I  see, 

And  into  nothing  fkll : 
Content  if  thou  exalted  be, 
And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 
4 


462  Th4  eamml  cmdpMlgt  t^Joyw  to  eomt.  C.  M. 

WHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 
Qo  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend  and  bring 

The  tokens  of  thy  grace. 
2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complunts, 

And  show  my  sins  foigiven  I 
8  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Bedeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart 

That  I  am  bom  of  God. 
4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, — 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come : 
May  thy  blest  wings,  celestial  Dove, 

Safely  convey  me  home. 

422  5rhe  turrmdmr.  CK. 

HOW  oft  have  I  the  Spirit  grieved, 
Since  first  with  me  ne  strove ; 
How  obstinately  disbelieved, 

And  trampled  on  his  love  1 
How  have  I  sinnM  against  the  light ; 

Broken  ft'om  his  embrace: 
And  would  not,  when  I  freely  might. 

Be  justified  by  grace. 
2  But  after  all  that  I  have  done 

To  drive  him  from  my  heart, 
The  Spirit  leaves  me  not  alone,— > 

He  doth  not  yet  depart ; 
He  will  not  give  the  sinner  o^er ; 

Ready  e'en  now  to  save, 
He  bids  me  come  as  heretofore, 

That  I  his  grace  may  have. 
8  I  take  thee  at  thy  gracious  word ; 

My  foolishness  1  mourn: 
And  unto  my  redeeming  Lord, 

However  late,  I  turn  : 
Saviour,  I  yield,  I  vield  at  last ; 

I  hear  thv  speaking  blood ; 
Myself,  witn  all  my  sms,  I  cast 

On  my  atoning  God. 

613  Bvming :  Rdying  iifMm  divine  §niM.  C.  X 

LORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray  ,i 
I  am  forever  thine : 

1  fear  before  thee  all  the  day. 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2  And  while  I  rest  mj^  weary  head, 
From  cares  and  business  free, 

'lis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 

With  mine  own  heart  and  thee. 
8  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice ; 

AndL^  when  my  work  is  done, 
Great  uod,  my  faith,  my  hope  relies 

Upon  thy  grace  alone. 
4  Thus,  with  my  thoughts  composed  to 

m  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ;         [peaoe^ 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days. 

And  win  my  slumbers  keep.        i 
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.  j  Come,  let  us  use  the  grace  divine.  Am!  all,  witlt  one  aocnrd,    i  [power. 

( In  a  perpetual  oov'nant  join  Ourselves  to  Christ  the  Lord ; —  {  2.  Of  ve  up  oar8eWea,thro  Jesus 
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Warwick.     0.  M. 


1.  Lord,   in     the    toom-ing     thou  shalt  hear     My   Toloa    aa  -   oend-ing      high: 


S^ 


Slovoly. 


Seymotir.     0.  M. 


-s? jp — ■■  &> 

1.  Sal   -   Ta-tionIO        the     Jof  •  ftil  sound  I     What  pleasure     to       our      ears; 


^^^i#i 


A       sovereign  balm      for      or  •  ery  wound,      A       cor  •  dial    for       our      foar*. 
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10341         BmetHng  tht  covenemt.  CM. 

AOME,  let  as  nse  the  grace  diviney 
^  And  all,  with  one  accord, 
In  a  perpetual  cov'nant  join 
Ourselves  to  Christ  the  Lord ; — 

2  Give  up  ourselves^  through  Jesus^  power. 

His  Name  to  glonfy  ; 
And  promise,  in  this  sacred  hour, 

For  God  to  live  and  die. 

8  The  covenant  we  this  moment  make 

Be  ever  kept  in  mind ; 
We  will  no  more  our  God  forsake. 

Or  oast  his  words  behind. 

4  We  never  will  throw  off  his  fear, 
Who  hears  our  solemn  vow ; 

And  if  thou  art  well  pleased  to  hear, 
Come  down,  and  meet  us  now. 

5  Thee.  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Let  all  our  hearts  receive ; 

Present  with  the  celestial  host. 
The  peaceful  answer  give. 

6  To  each  the  covenant  blood  apply. 
Which  takes  our  sins  away ; 

•  And  register  our  names  on  high. 
And  Keep  as  to  that  day. 

f%ikr%     Svmday  morning  :  Prtparing for 

LORD,  in  the  morning  thou  shall  hear 
My  voice  ascending  high : 
To  thee  will  1  direct  my  prayer, — 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye : — 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone. 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints : 
Presenting,  at  the  Father's  tnrone. 

Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

8  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand  ; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy,right  hand. 

4  Now  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 

1  will  frequent  thy  holy  ooart. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

6  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  nffhteousness ; 
Make  every  patb  of  duty  straight. 

And  plain  Defore  my  iace. 

99  Tht  AuOwr<^«t*ry  good  gi/L  CM. 

FATHER,  to  thee  my  soul  I  lift; 
My  soul  on  thee  depends ; 
Convinced  that  every  perfect  gift 
From  thee  alone  descends. 

2  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone, 
And  power  and  wisdom  too ; 

Without  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 


8  We  cannot  speak  one  nseful  word. 

One  holy  thought  conceive. 
Unless,  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 

Thyself  tiie  blessing  give. 

4  His  blood  demands  the  purchased  grace ; 
His  blood's  availing  plea 

Obtained  the  help  for  all  our  race, 
And  sends  it  down  to  me. 

5  Thou  all  our  works  in  us  hast  wrought; 
Our  good  is  all  divine : 

The  praise  of  every  virtuous  thought. 
And  righteous  word,  is  thine. 

6  From  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  receive 
The  power  on  thee  to  call. 

In  whom  we  are,  and  move,  and  live ; 
Our  God  is  all  in  alL 


291  ThejouMtofo^d.  CM. 

SALVATION  I  O  the  joyful  sound  I 
What  pleasure  to  our  ears  ; 
A  sov'rcign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation !  0  thou  bleeding  Lamb  I 
To  thee  the  prdse  belongs : 

Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

219         The  mM»t9r't  only  bu»in»»t.  CM 

JESUS,  the  Name  high  over  all, 
In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky ; 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fall. 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesus,  the  Name  to  sinners  dear,«- 

The  Name  to  sinners  given ; 
It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear ; 

It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

8  Jesus  the  prisoners  fetters  breaks, 

And  bruises  Satan's  head ; 
Power  into  strongthless  souls  he  speaks, 

And  life  into  the  dead. 

4  O  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 
The  riches  of  his  grace ; 

The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me, 
Would  all  mankind  embrace. 

5  His  only  righteousness  I  show,— 
His  savinff  truth  proclaim : 

'Tirt  all  my  bnsineaa  here  below. 
To  cry, — Behold  the  Lamb  I 

6  Happy,  if  with  m^  latest  breath 
I  may  but  gasp  his  name  j 

Preach  him  to  all,  and  cry  in  deatn. 
Behold,  behold  the^l-@^Oglg 


52 


ModsraU. 


Bristol     0.  M. 


1.  Why  should  our   tcare     in       sor  -  row    flow    When  God      re  -  calls    his     own. 


j^sfepN^^ 


Maeatono. 


Cambridge.     G.  M. 


m^0^^^m^4=4^H^m^M 


1.  All  glory   to  tho     dy*  ing  Lamb,  And  nev-er  ccas-ing  praise,  WMIe  angels  live  to 


m^^m 


know  thy  name,  Or  men  to  feci  thy  grace.  Or  men  to  feel  thy  grace,  Or  men  to  feel  thy  grace. 


4= 


Carlton,     0.  M, 


5fe^^ 


P^S 


1.    O      Sav  •  lour,   wel  -come     to     my  heart ;  Pos 

I  N       H        »» 


thy    bom-ble  throne; 


^m 


zMz=z^. 


:«l-:^=; 


^?^t 


Bid     ev   -  ery      ri  -  val,  Lord,    do  -  part.     And    reign,    O    Christ,  a  -  lone. 
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60 


Ji^fMUgrtuce, 


G.M. 


INFINITE  excellence  is  thine, 
Thou  glorious  Prince  of  grace  I 
Thy  uncreated  beauties  shine 
With  never-fiwling  rays. 

2  Sinners,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 

Come  bending  at  thy  feet ; 
To  thee  their  prayers  and  songs  ascend, 

In  thee  their  wishes  meet. 

8  MUlions  of  happy  spirits  live 

On  thy  exhausuess  store ; 
From  thee  they  all  their  bliss  receive, 

And  still  thou  givest  more. 

4  Thou  art  their  triumph  and  their  joy  ; 

They  find  their  all  in  thee ; 
Thy  glories  will  their  tongues  employ 

Through  all  eternity. 


0 


345  f^  eittirt  mtrrtrtdtr,  C.  M. 

S  AVIOTJB,  welcome  to  my  heart ; 
Possess  thy  humble  throne ; 
Bid  every  rival.  Lord,  depart, 
And  reign,  O  Christ,  alone. 

2  The  world  and  Satan  I  forsake ; 

To  thee  I  all  resign : 
My  longing  heart,  0  Saviour,  take, 

And  fill  with  love  divine. 

S  O  may  I  never  turn  aside. 

Nor  H'om  thy  bosom  flee ; 
Let  nothing  here  my  heart  divide ; 

I  g^ve  it  all  to  thee. 

1082        Death  gain  to  iMt/aithfuL  0.  M. 

WHY  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow 
When  God  recalls  his  own. 
And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  wo. 
For  an  immortal  crown  f 

2  Is  not  e^en  death  a  gain  to  those 
Whose  life  to  God  was  given  I 

Gladly  to  earth  their  eyes  they  dose. 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

8  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  is  done, 

And  they  are  fully  blest ; 
They  fought  the  flght,  the  victory  won. 

And  enter'd  into  rest. 

4  Then  let  our  sorrows  cease  to  flow ; 

God  has  recalPd  his  own ; 
But  let  our  hearts,  in  every  wo. 

Still  say,— Thy  will  be  done. 

147  Glory  to  th^ifyingltmnb.  O.  M. 

ALL  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
And  never-ceasing  praise. 
While  angels  live  to  know  thy  name 
Or  men  to  feel  thy  grmoe. 


2  With  this  cold  stony  heart  of  mine, 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  flee  ; 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign. 

To  be  renew'd  by  thee. 

8  O  may  the  unoorrnpted  seed 

Abide  and  rei^n  within : 
And  thy  life-givmg  word  forbid 

My  new-bom  soul  to  sin. 


54 


Cfod  the  only  ot^ecl  of  wtrMp.  C.  IL 


OGOD,  our  strength,  to  thee  our  song 
With  grateful  hearts  we  raise ; 
To  thee,  and  thee  alone,  belong. 
All  worship,  love,  and  praise. 

2  In  trouble's  dark  and  stormy  hour. 
Thine  ear  hath  heard  our  prayer ; 

And  graciously  thine  arm  of  power 
Hatn  saved  us  from  despair. 

8  And  thou,  0  ever  gracious  Lord, 

Wilt  keep  thy  promise  still. 
If,  meekly  nark'ning  to  thy  word. 

We  seek  to  do  thy  will. 

4  Led  by  the  light  thy  grace  imparts. 
Ne'er  may  we  bow  the  knee 

To  idols,  which  our  wayward  hearts 
Set  up  instead  of  thee. 

5  So  shall  thy  choicest  gifts,  Oiljord, 
Thy  faithful  people  bless  ; 

For  tnem  shall  earth  its  stores  afford, 
And  heaven  its  happiness. 

S41  Corns  qutddy.  0.  M. 

COME  quickly,  gracious  Lord,  and  take 
Possession  of  thine  own ; 
My  longing  heart  vouchsafe  to  make 
Thine  everlasting  throne. 

2  Assert  thy  claim,  maintain  thy  right ; 

Come  quickly  fVom  above ; 
And  sink  me  to  perfection's  height, — 

The  depth  of  humble  love. 

676  JiichM  of  God-t  leord,  C.  M. 

THE  counsels  of  redeeming  grace 
The  sacred  leaves  unfold  ; 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  faoo 
Our  raptured  eyes  behold. 

2  Here  light  descending  from  above 

Directs  our  doubtful  feet : 
Here  promises  of  heavenly  love 

Our  ardent  wishes  meet. 

8  Our  num'rous  griefs  are  here  redressed. 

And  all  our  wants  supplied  ; 
Naught  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest 

Is  in  this  book  denied. 

4  For  these  inestimable  gains. 

That  so  enrich  the  mind, 
O  may  we  search  with  eager  pains, 

Aa»nr«d  that  we  shall  And. 
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Firmly. 


Heber.     G.  M. 


m=s^ 


1.  Come,  let      aa   who      in    Christ    be-lieve,      Our    com-mon     8av  -  iour   praise: 


»^    -  -^ — ^  I      -      ;:::    n^     =" — 

To      him,  with  joy  -  ftil       toIc  -  es,  give       The     glo  -  ry      of        hla     grace. 

■■^-  f^   -^ ^: - ^     js^ -^ tf: I ! 


Haven,     0.  M. 


^^^^^^m 


L  And  let  this  fee  -  ble  bod  -  y       fall.     And  let    it     faint  or    die ;     My  soul  shall 


^^^4 


qS=aqS=&nn! 


^^ 


P^^^ 


t==E=ft 


^ 


^ 


1 — r 


Coda/or  last  ««r««. 


quit  the  mournful  vale,    And  soar  to  worlds  on  high.     [In  that    e-t«r-nal    day.] 


^^^#-^a-jgg 


Varina     0.  M.   Double. 


IMtooI'hH. 


I    (  There  Is  a  land  of  pure  delight,  Where  saints  immortal  reljrn ;  \ 
'  \    Infinite  day  excludes  the  night,  And  pleasures  banish  pain,  f  2. 


[abidei, 
There  everlasting  spring 


And  nerer-withMng  flowers :  Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides  This  heavenly  land  (torn  onn. 


.0  .mrm  m   J^, 
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DoH  J%«pro»p«etj«yotu.  CM. 

AND  let  this  feeble  body  fkil, 
And  let  it  fiunt  or  die  ; 
My  Boal  shall  quit  the  niournfal  vale. 

And  soar  to  worlds  on  high : 
6hall  join  the  di^^embodied  i»aintB, 

And  find  its  long-sought  rest, — 
The  only  bliaa  for  whicn  it  pants, 

In  the  Redeemer's  breasL 
8  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown 

I  now  the  cross  sastain. 
And  gladly  wander  up  and  down, 

And  smile  at  toil  and  pain  : 
I  suffer  on  my  threescore  years, 

Till  my  Deliverer  come, 
And  wipe  away  his  servant*B  tears, 

And  take  his  exile  home. 

S  O  what  bath  Jesus  bought  for  me  I 

Before  my  ravish'd  eyes 
Bivers  of  lue  divine  I  see, 

And  trees  of  Paradise : 
I  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright, 

Who  taste  the  pleasures  there : 
They  are  idl  robeid  in  spotless  woite, 

And  conquering  palms  they  bear. 

4  O  what  are  all  my  sufTrings  here, 

If.  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet 
With  that  enraptured  host  to'  appear, 

And  worship  at  thy  feet  I 
Give  joy  or  gnef,  give  ease  or  pain. 

Take  life  or  fKends  away. 
But  let  me  find  them  all  again 

In  that  eternal  day. 

84d  OrvMhtd*.  C.  M. 

WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  Vm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

8  O  how  can  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare, 
That  glows  within  my  ravish'd  heart ! — 

But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 

8  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries. 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 
Ere  yet  my  leeble  thoughts  had  leamM 

To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

4  When  in  the  slippery  patha  of  youth. 
With  heedless  stops,  1  ran  ; 

Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyM  me  safe 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

5  Through    hidden   dangers,   toils,    and 
It  gently  clear'd  my  way ;  [deaths, 

And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice. 
More  to  Be  feared  than  they. 

6  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  ITl  pursue ; 

And  amr  death,  in  aistant  worlds, 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 


7  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 
A  grateful  song  I'll  raise ; 

But  O I  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

IsSSd       Tha  toomden  qf  redsMptUm.  C.  U. 

HOW  ^at  the  wisdom,  power,  and  grace. 
Which  in  redemption  shine : 
The  heavenly  host  with  joy  coniest 
The  work  is  all  divine. 

2  Before  his  feet  they  cast  their  crowns,-^ 
Those  crowns  which  Jesus  gave, — 

And,  with  ten  thousand  thousand  tonguea, 
Proclaim  his  power  to  save. 

8  They  tell  the  triumphs  of  his  cross. 
The  sufferings  which  he  bore : 

How  low  he  stoop'd,  how  hlirh  ne  rose,— 
And  rose  to  stoop  no  mui  v. 

4  With  them  let  us  our  voices  raise, 

And  still  the  song  renew  ; 
Salvation  well  deserves  the  praise 

Of  men  and  angels  too. 

c7oU  1^  A«tvai^  Ca$uian.  C.  IL 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 
Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abidea, 
And  never«with'ring  flowers : 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  fh)m  ours. 

8  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swolling  flood 
Stand  dress'd  in  living  green : 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  Htood, 
While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 

4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death^s  cold  flood. 

Should  ft-ight  us  t^om  the  shore. 

3  Th*  hetmenfy  GiofL  C..1I. 

COME,  let  us  who  in  Christ  believe. 
Our  common  Saviour  praiao : 
To  him,  with  joyful  voices,  give 
Tue  glory  of  his  grace. 

2  He  now  stands  knocking  at  the  door 
Of  every  sinner's  heart : 

The  worst  need  keep  him  out  no  more, 
Or  force  him  to  depart. 

3  Tlirough  grace  we  hearken  to  thy  roloe, 
Yield  to  be  saved  from  sin ; 

In  sure  and  certain  hope  rejoice, 
That  thou  wilt  enter  in. 

4  Come  quickly  in,  thou  heavenly  guest, 
Nor  ever  hence  remove ; 

But  sup  with  us,  and  let  the  feast 
Be  everlasting  love. 
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1.  By      cool     SI  -  lo  -  ana's    aha  -  dy      rill       How  sweet  the     111    -  7  growftl 


J2r7<A«r  ift<5<ftM<i. 


Eladah.     0.  M. 


My     fo«  -   ble    toIw    I      can  -  not  r»l««,     Till    wwli'd   In     Je  -  eiu'  blood. 


Pamphylia.     C.  M. 

1.  Mf     God,  mj      por  -  lion,   and     mj    loT^     My     ev   -  er  -  lost  -  Ing     All, 


^#^f=fff* 


IVe    none  but     thee    In   heaven  a  -  bore.      Or      on       this     earth  -  ly     balL 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Hymns. 


57 


392  PrUoiur  of  hapt,  C.  M. 

LET  the  redeemM  give  thanks  and  pndse 
To  a  forgiving  Grod ; 
My  feeble  voice  I  cannot  raise, 
Till  washed  in  Jesus'  blood  : — 

S  TUl,  at  thy  coming  from  above, 

My  moantain  sin  depart, 
And  fear  give  place  to  filial  Jove, 

And  peace  overflow  my  heart. 

8  Prisoner  of  hope,  I  still  attend 

The'  Mpearance  of  my  Lord, 
These  endless  doubts  and  fears  to  end, 

And  speak  my  soul  restored : — 

4  Restored  by  reconciling  grace ; 
With  present  pardon  blest ; 

And  fitted  by  true  holiness 
For  my  eternal  rest. 

5  The  peace  which  man  can  ne*er  conceive, 
The  love  and  jov  unknown, 

Now,  Father,  to  thy  servant  give. 
And  claim  me  for  thine  own. 

6  My  God,  in  Jesos  pacified, 
My  God,  thyself  declare; 

And  draw  me  to  his  open  side, 
And  plonge  the  sinner  there. 


1010 


TKt  ChrUianchad. 


CM. 


"DY  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
*^  How  sweet  the  lily  grows  I 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hiH, 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  1   - 

5  Lo  I  SQch  the  child  whose  early  fbet 
The  paths  of  peace  have  trod — 

"Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Ib  upward  drawn  to  God. 

9  Bv  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 

Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power. 

And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

6  0  Thou  who  givest  life  and  breath, 
Wo  seek  thy  grace  alone, 

In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 

91  €flonf,  wuTCif,  ffraee.  CM. 

FATHER,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines. 
How  high  thy  wonders  nse  I 
Known  thro'  the  earth  by  thousand  signs, 
By  thousands  through  the  skies. 

2  Thoee  mijfhty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power; 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill : 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 

We  read  thy  patience  stiU. 


8  Part  of  thy  Name*  divinely  stands, 

On  all  thy  creatures  writ ; 
They  show  the  labour  of  thy  hands, 

Or  impress  of  thy  feet : 

4  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 

To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  vengeance  and  ocMnpassion  join 

In  their  oivinest  forms ; 

6  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known, 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 
Which  of  the  glories  brighter  shone. 

The  justice  or  the  grace. 

6  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Adorn  the  heavenly  plain:) ; 

Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuel's  name, 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

7  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 
In  that  immortal  song ! 

Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart. 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 

031  LoM  along  vidorlotu.  CM. 

WHEN  shall  I  see  the  welcome  hour 
'*'    That  plants  my  God  in  tne  ? 
Spirit  of  health,  and  life,  and  power. 

And  perfect  liberty. 
2  Love  only  can  the  conquest  win. 

The  strength  of  sin  subdue ; 
Come,  O  my  Saviour,  cast  out  sin, 

And  form  my  soul  anew. 

8  No  longer  then  my  heart  shall  mourn, 
While  sanctified  by  grace, 

1  only  for  his  glory  burn. 
And  always  see  his  fhce. 

908         6od  my  aU-mffidtnt  portion.  CM. 

Mr  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love. 
My  everlasting  All, 
I've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  What  empty  things  are  all  the  skies, 
And  this  mferior  clod  I 

There's  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys. 

There's  nothing  like  my  God. 
8  To  thee  I  owe  my  wealth,  and  friends. 

And  health,  and  safe  abode  : 
Thanks  to  thy  Name  for  meaner  things ; 

But  they  are  not  my  God. 
4  How  vain  a  toy  is  glitt'ring  wealth, 

If  once  compared  to  thee  : 
Or  what's  my  safety,  or  mv  nealth, 

Or  all  my  friends  to  me  f 
6  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 

And  call'd  the  stars  my  own. 
Without  thy  graces  and  thyself 

I  were  a  wretch  undone. 
6  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  i 

And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  grace. 

And  I  desire  no  more. 
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SalYation.     G.  M.   Double. 


i  Come,  humble  sinner.  In  whose  brensit  A  thousand  thoujrhU  revolve,  I  [my  sin 

(  (:<ime,with  your  fe»r  and  |{uiltoi)i»rcssM,And  make  this  last  resolve:  j  2.  Til  go  to  Jesu5,  tho' 


il^^lil 


Like  mountains  round  me  close ;  I  know  his  courts,  I'll  enter  in,  Wbatev  -  er  may  op  -  pose. 


r w-T-r-i-"-rr~*T 

Woodland.     0.  M. 


m  hour  of  peaceful  rest.  To  moaming  wand 


1.  There  Is    an  hour  of  peaceful  rest.  To  moaming  wanderers  given ;  There  ia  a  Joy  for 


^^^i^ 


^=^ 


^^^^M^^^M^^^mL 


souls  distressed,    A    balm  for  ev  -  ery  wonnded  breast, — *Tis  found   a-bove  in  heaven. 


w^^m 


rf^^ai 


1 — I — I — ^-"^ 


Lanesboro'.     0.  M. 


ppi^^^^ii^ 


1.  Behold,  O  Lord  I  be-fore  thy  tlirone  Thy  mourning  people  bend:  TIs  on  thy    sovereign 


grace  a  -  lone,    TIs   on    thy    sor'reign  grace  a  •  lone    Our  hnm-ble  hopes  de-pend. 
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66 


Att  Hi»  workt  praise  Him. 


CM, 


THERE  seems  a  voice  in  every  gale, 
A  tongue  in  every  flower, 
'Which  teUs,  O  Lord,  the  wondrous  tale 

Of  thy  almighty  power  j 
The  birds,  thi^  rise  on  quivering  wing. 

Proclaim  their  Maker's  praise. 
And  all  the  mingling  sounds  of  spring 

To  thee  an  anthem  raise. 
2  Shall  I  be  mate,  great  Qod,  alone 

'Midst  nature's  load  acclaim  If 
Shall  not  my  heart,  with  answering  tone, 

Breathe  forth  thy  holy  name  ? 
AU  nature's  debt  is  small  to  mine. 

Nature  shall  cease  to  be ; 
Thou  gavest— -proof  of  love  divine — 

Immortal  life  to  me. 


rh€tamd€/rul.       acth  P.M.  88,863. 
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THEBE  is  an  hour  of  peaoefhl  rest, 
To  moumii^  wanderers  given ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  diitress'd, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast, 

^Tis  found  above  in  heaven. 
.  2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven. 
When  tossM  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals, 
Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 
8  There  &ith  lifts  up  the  tearless  eye, 

To  brighter  prospects  given ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  Ily, 

And  all  serene  in  heaven. 
4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  are  given ; 
There  rays  divme  disperse  the  gloom ; 
Beyond  the  conflnes  of  the  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 

1018    J)tpr*eaHmgau  anger  of  God.         0.  M. 

BEHOLD,  O  Lord  I  before  thy  throne 
Thy  mourning  people  bend : 
'TRa  on  thy  sov'reign  ffrace  alone 

Our  humble  hopes  depend. 
2  Tremendous  judgments  from  thy  hand 

Thy  dreadful  power  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land, 

And  yet  we  live  to  pray. 
8  And  why,  mat  God,  are  we  thus  spared, 

Ungrateful  as  we  are  ? 
O  ma&e  thine  awful  warnings  heard, 

While  mercy  cries, — Forbear  I 

4  O  turn  us,  turn  us,  blessed  Lord, 
By  thine  almighty  grace ; 

Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  ever  seek  thy  face. 

5  Hear  thou  our  prayers,  and  grant  us  aid : 
Kd  wan  forever  cease : 

Heal  every  breach  that  sin  has  made. 
And  blMB  our  land  with  peace. 


797        VaiMv  <^  earthy  m^omnentt.  C.  M. 

HOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below ; 
How  false,  and  ^^et  how  fair ! 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too. 

Ana  every  sweet  a  snore. 
2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Give  but  a  flatt'ring  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh. 

Where  we  possess  delight. 
8  Our  dearest  joys  and  nearest  friends, 

The  partners  of  our  blood, 
How  they  divide  our  wav'ring  minds, 

And  leave  but  half  for  God. 
4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love. 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense ; 
Thither  the  warm  affections  move, 

Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 
6  My  Saviour,  let  thv  beauties  be 

My  soul's  eternal  lood ; 
And  grace  command  mv  heart  away 

From  ail  created  gooa. 

3d9  Therttoluiioii.  C.  M. 

pOME,  hnmble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

^  A  thousand  thoughts  revolve, 

Come,  with  your  emit  and  fear  oppressed, 

And  make  this  fast  resolve : — 
2  I'll  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

Like  mountdns  round  me  close ; 
I  know  his  courts,  I'll  enter  in. 

Whatever  may  oppose. 
8  Prostrate  I'll  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess  \ 
I'll  tell  him.  I'm  a  wretch  undone 

Without  nis  sov'reign  grace. 
4  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea. 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer ; 
But,  if  1  perish,  I  will  pray. 

And  perish  only  there. 
6  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go— 

I  am  resolved  to  try ; 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 

I  must  forever  die. 

36S  JvoHldhethiau.  0.  IL 

T  WOULD  be  thine ;  O  take  my  heart,  -^ 

1  And  fill  it  with  thy  love ; 
Thv  sacred  image.  Lord,  impart, 

And  seal  it  from  above. 

2  I  would  be  thine ;  but  while  I  strive 
To  give  myself  away, 

I  feel  rebellion  still  ahve. 

And  wander  while  I  pray. 
8  I  would  be  thine ;  but.  Lord,  I  fed 

Evil  still  lurks  within  :— 
Do  thou  thy  majesty  reveal. 

And  overcome  my  sin. 
4  I  would  be  thine ;  I  would  embrace 

The  Saviour,  and  adore ; 
Inspire  with  faith,  infuse  thy  graoe, 

And  BOW  my  aoul  restore. 
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Believer.     0.  M. 


r,-3  -g  --^^Eg^=B^_^ 

1.  A         atnn  jer    in      tbe     world  be  ■  low,         I        ctlm-ly     so  -  jonrn    hera : 


^■^EME 


Nor    CAD   its    hap  -pi  -   ness  or     wo        Pro  -  voke     my       hope    or       fear. 


Packard.     G.  M.    Double. 


1.  How    hop  •  P7    OT  -  ery     child     of  grace,    Who  knowa  his    sins     for  -  given! 


1 — M ^—\ — r 

The    land      of    rest,  the     saints'   de-llght,—  The   heaven  prepared  fbr       me. 
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S9S  B0$ea4tethloh«fraatou9.  CM. 

npHY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love, 
-■■  Unraerited  and  free, 
Delights  our  evil  to  remove, 
And  help  our  mLtery. 

2  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  still ; 

Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear ; 
That,  saved,  wc  may  thy  goodness  feel. 

And  all  thy  grace  declare. 

»  Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  to  me. 

To  every  soul,  abound ; 
A  vast,  unfathomable  sea, 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach. 

So  plenteous  is  the  store ; 
£nongh  for  all,  enough  for  each, 

Enough  for  evermore. 

6  Faithful,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  are,— 

A  rock  that  cannot  move : 
A  thousand  promises  declare 

Thy  constancy  of  love. 

6  Tliroughout  the  universe  it  reigns, 

Unalterably  sure: 
And  while  the  truth  of  God  i 


remains, 

11J6  goodness  must  endure. 

704  TheUudttoneofHUhvi.  C  H. 

JESUS,  united  by  thy  grace, 
•   And  each  to  each  endearM, 
With  confidence  we  seek  thy  &ce. 
And  know  our  prayer  is  beard. 

2  Still  let  us  own  our  common  Lord, 

And  bear  thine  easy  yoke, — 
A  band  of  love,  a  threefold  cord. 

Which  never  can  be  broke. 

8  Make  us  into  one  spirit  drink ; 

Baptize  into  thy  name ; 
And  let  us  always  kindly  think. 

And  sweetly  speak,  the  same. 

4  Touch'd  by  the  loadstone  of  thy  love. 

Let  all  our  hearts  agree ; 
And  ever  toward  each  other  move, 

And  ever  move  toward  thee. 

6  To  thee,  inseparably  joinM ; 

Let  all  our  spirits  cleave ; 
O  may  w^all  the  loving  mmd 

That  was  in  thee  receive. 

9xO  The/uU  atturanee  of  hope.  0.  M. 

IIOW  happy  every  child  of  grace, 
f^  Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven ! 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place ; 

I  seek  my  place  in  heaven : 
A  country  far  from  mortal  sight. 

Yet,  q,  bv  faith  I  see ; 
The  laud  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight,— 

The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 


2  O  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours  1 

While  here  on  earth  we  stay, 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powers. 

And  ante-date  that  day ; 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near, 

Our  life  in  Christ  conceal'd— 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  £ll'd. 

8  O  would  he  more  of  heaven  bestow  1 

And  when  the  vessels  break, 
Let  our  triumphant  spirits  go 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek  ; 
In  rajpturous  awe  on  Him  to  ga«e. 

Who  bought  the  sight  for  me ; 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  his  grace 

To  all  eternity. 

9*  #  EndUm  Ui»$  inpro$peet.  C.  li. 

A  STRANGER  in  the  world  below, 
I  calmly  sojourn  here ; 
Nor  can  its  happiness  or  wo 
Provoke  my  hope  or  fear : 
Its  evils  in  a  moment  end ; 
Its  joys  as  soon  are  past : 
But  O,  the  bliss  to  which  I  tend 
Eternally  shall  last. 

2  To  that  Jerusalem  above. 

With  singing  I  repair ; 
While  in  the  flesh,  my  hope  and  love, 

My  heart  and  soul,  are  there. 
There  my  exalted  Saviour  stands, 

My  merciful  High  Priest ; 
And  still  extends  nis  wounded  hands. 

To  take  me  to  his  breast. 

807      BU  mvice  U  perftd  freedom,  0.  IC 

BEHOLD  I  I  come  with  joy  to  do 
The  Master's  blessed  will; 
My  Lord  in  outward  works  pursue. 

And  serve  his  pleasure  still. 
Thus  faithful  to  my  Lord's  commands, 

I  choose  the  better  part^ 
And  serve  with  careful  Martha's  hands. 
But  loving  Mary's  heart. 

2  Though  careful,  without  care  I  am. 

Nor  feel  my  happy  toil, — 
Preserved  in  peace  by  Jesus'  Name, 

Supported  by  his  smile : 
R^oicmg  thus  my  faith  to  show, 

His  service  my  reward ; 
While  every  work  I  do  below, 

I  do  it  to  the  Lord. 

8  O I  that  the  world  the  art  might  know 

Of  living  thus  to  thee  ; 
And  find  tneir  heaven  begun  below. 

And  here  thy  glory  see ; 
Walking  in  all  the  works  prepared 

To  exercise  their  grace, 
They  gain  at  last  their  full  reward, 

And  see  thy  glorious  face. 
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Thy  BOT  -'reign  good-neas     we    re  -  cord,    Thy  glu    -    -    -    •    rioua  power  we  sing. 


Kent.     0.  M. 

I    I 


1.  Qreat  First  of         be-ingsl   might- y       Lord        Of       kll   this    won-droua  ftwne. 


•-p — p— ^Sr-gr— :S- 
Pro  •  duced  by      thy     ere  -    at  -  ing    word,     The  wurld  from  noth  -  Inf^    camew 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Hymns. 


63 


92  WimkmtmdgoodneM.  CM. 

BLEST  be  our  everlasting  Lord, 
Oar  Father,  God,  aud  King ! 
Thy  Bov^eigD  goodness  we  record, 
Thy  gloriooB  power  we  sing. 

S  Bv  thee  the  victory  is  given : 

The  majesty  divine, 
Wi^om  and  mi^ht,  and  earth  and  heaven, 

And  all  therein,  are  thine. 

S  The  kingdom,  Lord,  is  thine  alone, 
Who  doet  thy  right  maintain. 

And,  high  on  thy  eternal  throne, 
0*er  men  and  angeU  reign. 

4  Riches,  as  seemeth  good  to  thee. 
Thou  doc»t.  and  honour  give ; 

And  kings  their  power  and  dignity 
Out  or  thy  hand  receive. 

5  Thou  hast  on  us  the  grace  bestowed, 
Thy  greatness  to  prodaim ; 

And  therefore  now  we  thank  our  God, 
And  praise  thy  glorious  Name. 

6  Thy  glorious  Name,  thy  nature's  powers. 
Thou  dost  to  us  make  known ; 

Au'l  all  the  Deity  m  our^. 
Through  thy  incarnate  Son. 

69  Ml  Mjtg$  ereaUd/or  Mi  gtory.         C.  M. 

GREAT  First  of  beings  I  mighty  Lord 
Of  all  this  wondrous  frame. 
Pro^Juced  bv  thy  creating  word, 
Tue  world  from  nothing  came. 

8  Lord,  for  thy  glory  shines  the  whole ; 

It  all  reflects  thy  light : 
For  tMs  the  planets  ceaseless  roll. 

And  day  succeeds  the  night. 

8  For  this  the  earth  its  produce  yields ; 

For  this  the  waters  flow ; 
And  blooming  plants  adorn  the  fields. 

And  trees  aud  herbage  growt 

4  Inspired  with  praise,  may  we  pursue 
This  wise  and  noble  end, 

That  all  we  think,  or  say,  or  do. 
Shall  to  thy  glory  tend. 

79  MajatyandprntHr.  0.  M. 

THE  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  might, 
The  winds  obey  his  will ; 
He  speak:^,  and  in  his  heavenly  height 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebel,  ve  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 
With  threat'ninu  aspect  roar : 

The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand. 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

5  Yc  winds  of  night,  your  force  combine ; 
Without  his  high  behest^ 

7e  shall  not  in  the  monntam-pine, 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 


4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar ; 

In  distant  peals  it  dies  ; 
He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  his  car. 

And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

6  Ye  sons  of  earth,  in  rev'rence  bend ; 

Ye  nations  wait  his  nod  ; 
And  let  unceasing  praise  ascend 

In  honour  of  our  God. 

1 1 20      Separated,  frirf  irutparalbU.  C.  J(| 

GOD  of  all  consolation,  take 
The  glory  of  thy  grace  ; 
Tliy  gitts  t«  thee  we  render  back 
In  ceaseless  songs  of  praise  ; 

2  Through  thee  we  now  together  came, 

In  singleness  of  heart ; 
We  met,  O  Jesus,  in  thy  Name, 

And  in  thy  Name  we  part. 

8  We  part  in  bod^,  not  in  mind ; 

Our  minds  continue  one ; 
And  each  to  each,  in  Jesus  joined. 

We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

4  Snbsist  as  in  us  all  one  soul ; 
No  power  can  make  us  twain  ; 

And  mountains  rise,  and  oceans  roll, 
To  sever  us  in  vain. 

5  Present  we  still  in  spirit  are. 
And  intimately  nigh ; 

While  on  the  wings  of  faith  and  pmyer 
We  to  each  other  fly. 

6  Our  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God  ; 
Ou»*  Life  shall  soon  appear. 

And  shed  his  glory  all  abroad 
On  all  hia  members  here. 


We  shdU  tea  Him  atheU. 
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THE  heavenly  treasure  now  we  have 
In  a  vile  house  of  clay  ; 
But  Christ  will  to  the  utmost  save. 
And  keep  us  to  tliat  day. 

2  Our  souls  are  in  his  mighty  hand, 
And  he  shall  keen  them  still ; 

And  you  and  I  shall  surely  stand 
With  him  on  Zion's  hill. 

8  Him  eye  to  eye  we  there  shall  see ; 

Our  face  like  his  shall  shine : 
O  what  a  glorious  company, 

When  saints  and  angels  join  t 

4  O  what  a  joyfhl  meeting  there  I 
In  robes  of  white  array*d. 

Palms  in  our  hands  we  all  shall  bear. 
And  crowns  upon  our  bead. 

5  Then  let  us  lawfully  contend. 
And  fight  our  passage  through : 

Betr  in  our  faithful  minds  the  end. 
And  keep  the  Pr^.^^.'^-QOgk 


64 


Exhortation.     G.  M. 

(OLD  FOLKS'  TUNE.) 


1.  Tb«    Lord  of   Sab  -  b*th  let....      115  praise.       In   con    •     cert  wUIk.    the 


Who,  joy-  fhl    Jn    bar-  moniooa  lays,  Em • 
Who,Joy-rul     in    bar- mo*nioas  lays,  Employ  an   end- less 


Wbo,  Joy  -  ful    in    bar-monious  lays,  £m>ploy  an    end-  lesa       rest,. . 


ploy  an  end-lees  rest,  £m-  ploy  an   end-less  rest,      £m-pluy  an   end  -  less   rest. 

rest, 

\ Pfc^ 


^P^^*E^i^^H^ 


lay^ 


Who,  joy  -  ful    in    bar-  monioas  lay^      Em-ploy  an   end  -  leas   reet. 


Navarin.     0.  M. 


L  Join,   all  ye    ran-8om*d  sons     of       grace,      Tbe   bo  •   ly     joy      pro  •  long^ 


J^^, 


M.     I      !     I  |«L— J-i  '    I    I 


^m^ 


=4^^ 


Andsboutto   tbe      Be  •  deem-er's      praise        A     sol  -  emn     mid- night    song. 
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1 059       Mtmfma^^Goi^itmak  C.  H 

OGOD,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Oar  hope  for  yean  to  come. 
Our  shelter  irom  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home : — 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 

Still  may  we  dwell  seoore ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 

And  our  defence  is  sure. 

8  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasUng  thou  art  God, 

To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight, 
Arc  Lke  an  eveomg  gone ; 

Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away : 

They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  The  busv  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood. 
With  all  their  cares  and  fears, 

Are  carried  downward  by  the  flood. 
And  lost  in  foUVlng  years. 

7  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 
Our  hope  for  vears  to  come ; 

Be  thou  our  gmde  while  life  shall  lost, 
And  our  perpetual  home. 

1049  AmUMghttmg.  CM. 

JOIN,  an  ye  ransom'd  sons  of  grace, 
1  The  holy  joy  prolong, 
And  shout  to  the  Kedeemer  s  pruse 


A  solemn  midnight  song. 

2  Blessing,  and   thanks,  and   love,  and 
might. 

Be  to  our  Jesus  nven, 
Who  turns  our  darkness  into  light. 

Who  turns  our  hell  to  heaven. 
Z  Thither  our  faithful  souls  be  leads. 

Thither  he  bids  us  rise, 
With  crowns  of  ^oy  upon  our  heads, 

To  meet  Him  m  the  skies. 

OO  Diwim  guidtutea  and  mtftt^.  C.  M. 

"DEFORE  thy  mercy-seat,  O  Lord, 
•*'  Behold,  thy  servants  stand. 
To  ask  the  knowled^re  of  thy  word. 

The  guidance  of  thy  hand. 
S  T^t  tiiy  etemnl  troths*,  we  pray. 

Dwell  richly  in  eiich  heart ; 
Tliat  from  the  snlc  nnd  narrow  wny 

We  never  may  depart. 
8  I/ord,  from  thy  word  remove  the  seal. 

Unfold  its  hidden  store ; 
And  as  we  hear,  0  may  we  feel 

Its  value  more  and  more. 
5 


4  Help  us  to  see  the  Saviour^s  love 

Beaming  ttom  every  page ; 
And  let  the  thoughts  of  joys  above 

Our  inmost  souls  engage. 

*  J^'^^^'^^^hy  word  our  footsteps  guides. 
Shall  we  be  trulv  blest ;  *^»      '*» 

And  safe  arrive  where  love  provides 
An  everlasting  rest 

149  JSatter  Sundap.  CM. 

THE  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise, 
•^  In  concert  with  the  blest, 
Who,  joyful  in  harmonious  lays. 
Employ  an  endless  rest. 

2  ^njf  I^rd|  while  we  remember  thee, 
We  blest  and  pious  grow ; 

^jJ^ymxiB  of  praise  we  learn  to  be 
Triumphant  here  beiow. 

3  On  this  glad  dav  a  brighter  scene 
Of  glory  was  displayed, 

Bythe  eternal  Word,  than  when 

This  universe  was  made. 
-4  He  rises,  who  mankind  has  bought, 
,   With  gnef  and  pain  extreme : 
■Ij^  great  to   speak   the  worid   from 
'Twaa  greater  to  redeem.  [naught ; 


CM. 


CM. 


350      Inih«ap1rU<mtheLimP0daw. 

MAY  I,  throughout  this  day  of  thine. 
Be  in  thy  Spirit,  Lord— 
Spirit  of  humble  fear  divine. 
That  trembles  at  thy  word. 
2  Spirit  of  faith,  my  heart  to  raise, 

And  flx  on  things  above ; 
Spirit  of  sacrifice  and  praise. 
Of  holiness  and  love. 

585       FifT  tht/ubteu  of  fltMf* gram. 

JEHOVAH,  God  the  Father,  bless, 

»  And  thine  own  work  defend ; 

With  mercy's  outstretched  arms  embrace, 

And  keep  us  to  the  end. 
Preserve  the  creatures  of  thy  love 

By  providential  care : 
Conducted  to  the  realms  above. 

To  sing  thy  goodness  there. 
2  Jehoveh.  God  the  Son,  reveal 
I     The  brightness  of  thy  face : 
And  all  thy  i>ardon*d  people  fill 

With  plentitude  of  grace. 
Shine  forth  with  all  the  Deity, 

Which  dwells  in  thee  alone ; 
And  lift  us  up  thy  face  to  see, 

On  thy  eternal  throne. 
8  Jehovah,  God  the  Spirit,  shine. 

Father  and  Son  to  show : 
With  bllas  ineffable,  divine, 

Our  ravishM  hearts  o'erflow. 
Sure  ^mest  of  that  happiness 

Which  human  hope  transcends, 
Be  thou  our  everlasting  peace. 

When  grace  in  glory  ends. 

Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


66  Joyfal  Sound.     0.  M.   Fouble. 

1**^    .     h   .    ,  ^j [_•* 


(  O      Joy  •  All  soDod  of   go«  •  pel  grace,  Christ  sUftll    in    me    ap  •  pear : ) 

1  I,       ev-en      1.  shall  eee     his  iaoe,— [Om« ]f  I 


D.  a  Conqu'ror  throogh  him,  I  soon  shall  seize,  {Omit 


shall  be   ho  -ly   here.  2.  The  glorious  crown  of  righteousness  To  me  reaehM  oat  1  View : 
wear  it     as  my  dne. 


With  Ardor. 


Bridgeton.     G.  M. 


Jio<Uraio, 


St.  John's.     0.  M. 


1.  Lord,  while     for     all    man  -  kind....   we  pray,      Of       ev  -  ery    elime  and  ooast. 
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931  Bm^i0irro»pmt,  0.  M . 

ON  Jordan^s  stormj  banks  I  stand, 
And  cast  a  wisbtol  eye 
To  Canaan^s  fair  and  bapp^  land, 
Wbere  my  possessions  lie. 

5  O  the  transporting,  rapturons  scene, 
Tbat  rises  to  my  n^ht  I — 

Sweet  fields,  arrayed  in  living  green, 

And  rivers  of  delight. 
Z  There  genoroos  fhiits  that  never  Ml, 

On  trees  immortal  grow : 
There  rock,  and  hill,  and  brook,  and  vale, 

With  milk  and  honey  flow. 
4  O^er  all  those  wide-extended  plains 

Sbines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  Ood  the  Son  forever  reigns. 

And  scatters  night  away. 

6  No  chilling  winds,  nor  poisonoas  breath, 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 

Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 

Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 
4(  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blest  f 
When  sball  I  see  my  Father^s  face, 

And  in  his  bosom  rest } 

7  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 
Would  here  no  longer  stay ; 

Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll, 
Fearless  IM  launch  away. 

579  Jbr  a  tender  oMMefoMML  0.  M . 

I  WANT  a  principle  within, 
Of  jealous,  godly  ibar ; 
A  sensibility  of  sin, — 

A  pain  to  feel  it  near : 
I  want  tbe  first  approach  to  fbel, 

Of  pride,  or  fond  desire ; 
To  catch  the  wandMng  of  my  will. 
And  quench  the  kindling  ^. 

8  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  part, 
No  more  thy  goodness  ffrieve, 

The  filial  awe,  toe  fieshly  heart, 

The  tender  conscience,  give. 
Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye. 

O  God,  my  conscience  mase ; 
Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 

And  keep  it  still  awake. 
I  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 

That  moment.  Lord,  reprove ; 
And  let  me  weep  my  life  away. 

For  having  gneved  thy  love. 
0  may  the  least  omission  pain 

My  well-instructed  soul. 
And  drive  me  to  the  blood  again, 

Which  makes  the  wounded  whole. 

1 03  t      Prayer /or  our  matitt  land.  C.  II. 

LORD,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray, 
Of  every  clime  and  coast. 
0  hear  us  for  our  native  land, — 

The  land  we  love  the  most, 
t  O  guard  our  shores  fh>m  every  foe ; 
With  peAoe  enr  borders  bless— 


Our  cities  with  prosperity. 

Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 
S  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  thee ; 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  chant 

The  songs  of  liberty. 
4  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  thee 

Our  country  we  commend ; 
Be  thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust — 

Her  everlasting  fHend. 

492       A  hopt  fM  9f  immortaiUg.         -     0» 

0  JOYFUL  sound  of  gospel  grace, 
Christ  shall  in  me  appear ; 
I,  even  I,  shall  see  his  &oe, — 

I  shall  be  holy  hero. 
2  The  glorious  crown  of  righteouaness 

To  me  reachM  out,  I  view : 
Conqueror  through  him,  I  soon  shall  seize, 

And  wear  it  as  my  duo. 
8  The  promised  land,  ftom  Pisgah's  top, 

I  now  exult  to  see : 
My  hope  is  fhll,  (0  glorious  hope  I) 

Of  immortality. 

4  With  me,  I  know,  I  feel,  thou  art ; 
fiut  this  cannot  sufiBce, 

Unless  thou  pLmtest  in  my  heart 
A  constant  paradise. 

5  My  earth  thou  wat^rest  fVom  on  high, 
But  make  it  all  a  pool : 

Spring  up,  O  Well,  1  ever  cry ; 
Spring  up  within  my  soul. 

6  Come.  0  my  God,  thyself  reveal ; 
Fill  all  this  mighty  void : 

Thou  only  canst  mv  spirit  fill ; 
Come,  O  my  God,  my  God. 

4tO*4  Umtotaried  0anmtne$».  0,  H. 

FATHER,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee; 
No  other  help  I  know : 
If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 

Ah  I  whither  shall  I  go  ? 
2  What  did  thine  only  Son  endure, 

Before  I  drew  my  breath  I 
What  pain,  what  1  ibour,  to  secure 

My  soul  from  endless  death  1 
8  O  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 

I  now  should  feel  thy  power ; 
And  all  my  wants  thou  wouldst  reUerOi 

In  thb  accepted  hour. 

4  Author  of  fiiith  !  to  thee  I  lift 
My  weary,  longing  eves : 

O  let  me  now  receive  that  gift, — 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 

5  Surely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die; 
O  speak,  and  I  shall  live ; 

And  here  1  will  unwearied  lie. 
Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give. 

6  How  would  my  fainting  soul  rejoice, 
•  Could  I  but  see  thy  fkce ; 

Now  let  me  hear  thy  quick*ning  voloa, 
And  taste  thy  pardoning  grace. 
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Badiant.     G.  M.    Doable. 


1.   O      who,    in      Aueh   a  world    u     this,    Could  bear   his   lot       of      pdn. 


Did    not    one    nt-dUnthope    of    bliss      Un-cload-ed      yet      ro   •  malnt 


That  hope    the      sov-Veign  Lord  has  given    Who  reigns    a  •  bove   the      skies ; 


wfii  ij-^-i-jHr  ;j  x^i 


Hope  that     u  -  nltee    the     sool     to  heaven   By  Iklth's  en  -dear  •  ing     ties. 


Netting  HilL     0.  M. 

'  J  J     ! 
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WHO,  in  Bach  a  world  as  this, 
Could  bear  his  lot  ot'  pain, 
Did  not  one  radiant  hope  o?  bliss 

Uudoaded  yet  reujuiu  i 
Tiuit  hope  the  sov'reigu  Lord  has  given. 

Who  reigns  above  the  skies ; 
Hope  that  anites  the  soul  to  heaven 
BjT  fkith>  enduring  tied. 

S  Each  care,  each  ill  of  mortal  birth, 

lit  sent  in  pitving  love, 
To  lift  the  lin^Ting  heart  from  earth. 

And  speed  its  flight  ubove. 
And  every  pang  that  wrings  the  breast, 

And  evoiy  ioy  that  dies. 
Tell  us  to  seek  a  purer  rest. 

And  trust  to  holier  ties. 

592  Forlhe  eomfsiff  0/ CkriMp$  Hnffdan.     CM. 

FATHER  of  me  and  all  mankind, 
And  all  the  hosts  above^ 
Let  every  understandin^r  mmd 
Unite  to  praise  thy  love. 

S  To  know  thy  nature  and  thy  name, 

One  Ood  in  persons  Ttiree ; 
And  glorify  the  great  1  AM 

Through  all  eternity. 

8  Thy  kingdom  come,  with  power  andgrace 

To  every  heart  of  man ; 
Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness, 

In  all  our  bosoms  reign. 

4  The  righteousness  that  never  ends, 
Bat  makes  an  end  of  sin — 

The  joy  that  human  thought  transcends — 
Into  our  souls  bring  in. 

1035       PraiM  amd  Okank^Mnff.  CM. 

CING  to  the  great  Jehovah^s  praise ; 
*^  All  praise  to  him  belongs ; 
Who  kindly  lengthens  out  our  days, 

Demands  our  ohoiccnt  songs  : 
Bis  providence  hath  brought  us  through 

Another  various  year ; 
We  all,  with  vows  and  anthems  new, 

Before  our  God  appear. 

5  Father^  thy  mercies  past  we  own, — 
Thy  itiU  continued  care, — 

To  thee  presenting,  through  thy  Son, 

Wbate'er  we  have  or  ore : 
Our  tips  and  lives  shall  gladly  show 

The  wonders  of  thy  love ; 
While  on  in  Jesns^  steps  we  go 

To  seek  thy  fkoe  above. 

3  Our  residue  of  days  or  hours 

Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be ; 
And  all  our  consecrated  powen 

A  aaeriflce  to  thee,— 


Till  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appear. 

To  saints  on  earth  forgiven. 
And  brin^  the  grand  Sabbatic  year. 

The  jubilee  of  heaven. 

S3G    Tketqgownter ;  at the/^dc^Jmm.       C. M. 

rjOD  of  all  grace  and  majesty, 
^  Supremely  great  and  good. 
If  I  have  mercy  found  with  thee 

Tlirough  the  atoning  blood ; 
The  guard  of  all  thy  mercies  give 

And  to  my  nardon  join 
A  fear  lest  1  snould  ever  grieve 

The  Comforter  divine. 

a  If  mercy  is  indeed  with  thee. 

May  I  obedient  prove. 
Nor  e'er  abuse  my  liberty. 

Or  sin  against  thy  love : 
This  choicest  fruit  of  faith  bestow 

On  a  poor  sojourner ; 
And  let  me  pass  my  days  below 

In  humbleness  and  fear. 

8  Still  may  I  walk  as  in  thy  sight ; 

My  strict  observer  see ; 
And  thou,  by  rev'rent  love,  unite 

My  child-hke  heart  to  thee  : 
Still  let  me.  till  mv  days  are  past, 

At  Jesus'  feet  aoide : 
So  shall  he  lift  me  up  at  last. 

And  seat  me  by  his  side. 

853  L(me$iiimg  tpirihidl  tlaOi.  a  K. 

If  Y  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  so  f 
iu.  Awake,  my  sluggish  soul : 
Nothing  hath  half  thy  work  to  do, 
Tet  nothing's  half  so  dull. 

2  Go  to  the  ants  I  for  one  poor  gndn 

See  how  they  toil  and  strive ; 
Yet  we  who  have  a  heaven  to'  obtain. 

How  negligent  we  live  !— 

ft  We.  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands. 
Ana  stars  their  courses  move ; 

We,  for  whose  gniuxl  the  angel  bands 
Come  flying  m>m  above  : — 

4  We.  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  down. 
Ana  labour'd  for  our  good  ; 

How  careless  to  secure  that  crown 
He  purchased  with  his  blood  I 

5  Lord,  shall  we  live  so  sluggish  still. 
And  never  act  our  ports  ? 

Come,  holy  Dove,  from  the'  heavanly  hill, 
Ana  warm  our  fh>zen  hearts  1 

6  Give  us  with  active  warmth  to  move. 
With  vigorous  souls  to  rise ; 

With  hands  of  faith,  and  wings  of  love. 
To  fly  and  taka  Jhj  jj^oogle 
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Friend.     0.  M. 


1.  Mjr      8av  -  lour,  my       al    -    migbt-y  Friend,  When      I  b«  •  gin    tby  praise, 


Where  will   the  grow  •  ing      num-bers  end,—  The      nunibers    of       thy     grace  f 

0^'    ^ — 0 m — ,   f  '    ^ — m — n-^i — r-^ 


Henry.     0.  M. 


It    soothes  his     sor  •  rows,  heals     bis  wounds,  And  drires     a  •  way       his  fear. 


Marlo-w.     G,  M. 
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(K)6  PralMr-dat^k^ttL  C.  M 

TUpT  Sayioor.  my  almighty  Friend, 
-"*•  When  I  begin  th^  praiso, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, — 

The  numbers  of  thy  gruce  ? 
2  I  trudt  in  thy  eterual  word ; 

Thy  goodnesd  I  adore : 
Send  down  thv  grace,  O  blessed  Lord, 

That  I  may  love  thee  more. 
8  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Oi  the  celcstial'road  ; 
And  march,  with  courage  in  thy  strength, 

To  see  the  Lord  ray  God. 
4  Awake !  awake !  my  tuneful  powers, 

With  this  delightful  song  ; 
Aud  entertain  the  darkest  iiours, 

Nor  think  the  season  long. 

3S9o  Thtfrwciotu  Name.  C.  M. 

IIOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

■"•  In  a  believer^s  ear ; 

It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  woands, 

And  drives  away  bis  fear. 
2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubled  oreast : 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 

And  to  the  weary,  rest. 
8  Dear  Name,  the  rook  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-plaoe : 
Mynever-failing  treasure,  fill'd 

With  boundless  stores  of  grace ; 

4  Jesus,  mv  Shepherd,  Saviour,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  I  wonld^y  boundless  love  proolaiiu, 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 

So  shall  the  music  of  thy  name 
Be&esh  my  soul  in  death. 


X94-  SMfitieru^  and/reeneM9.  CM. 

OWHAT  amazing  words  of  grace 
Are  in  the  gospel  found  ! 
Suited  to  every  sinner's  case. 

Who  knows  the  joyful  Bound. 
2  Poor,  sinful,  thirsty,  fainting  souls, 

Are  freely  welcome  here ; 
Salvation,  like  a  river,  rolls, 

Abundant,  free,  ana  dear. 
8  Come,  then,  with  all  your  wants  and 

Tour  every  burden  bring :       Fwounds ; 
Here  iove,  nnchangin]?  love,  abounds,— 

A  deep  celoKtial  spring. 

4  Whoever  will— 0  gracious  word  !— 
May  of  this  stream  partake : 

Come,  thirsty  souls,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
And  dnnk,  for  Jesus'  sake. 

5  Millions  of  sinners,  vile  as  you, 
Have  here  found  life  and  peace ; 

Come.  then,  and  prove  its  vhtues  too. 
And  dnnk,  adore,  and  bless. 


#  oT  FmrteB$  in  tke/kmaee  ofnjliiction,      C.  il 

GOD  of  thine  Israers  feithful  three. 
Who  braved  the  tyrant's  ire, 
Who  nobly  scorn'd  to  bow  the  knee, 

And  walkM,  unhurt,  in  fire  : — 
O  breathe  their  faith  into  my  breast, 

In  every  trying  hour ; 
And  stand,  O  Son  of  man.  confessed 
In  all  thy  saving  power  I 

2  While  thou.  Almighty  Lord,  art  nigh, 

My  soul  disdains  to  fear; 
Both  sin  and  Satan  I  defy. 

Still  impotently  near ; 
The  earth  and  hell  their  wars  may  wage, — 

I  mark  their  vain  desisrn : 
And  calmly  smile  to  see  them  rage 

Against  a  child  of  thine. 

95  In/lnUe  love.  C.  M. 

\   THOUSAND  oracTes  divine 
^  Their  common  beams  unite. 
That  sinners,  may  with  angels  join. 
To  worship  God  aright. 

2  Triumphant  host !  they  never  cease 

To  laud  and  magnify 
The  triune  God  of  holiness. 

Whose  glory  fills  the  sky. 

8  By  faith  the  upner  choir  we  meet, 

And  ioin  with  them  to  sing 
Johovan,  on  his  shining  scat, 

Our  Maker  and  our  King. 

4  For  God,  made  flesh,  is  wholly  ours ; 

And  asks  our  noblest  strain  ; 
The  Father  of  celestial  powers, 

The  Friend  of  earth-bom  man. 


842 


Walk  in  the  light. 


0  .M. 


WALK  in  the  light  I  so  shalt  thou  know 
That  fellowship  of  love, 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2  Walk  in  the  light  1  and  thou  shalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  Hin 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 

In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

8  Walk  in  the  light  I  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  pass'd  away, 
Because  that  Light  hath  on*  thee  shone 

In  which  is  perfect  day. 

4  Walk  in  the  light  I  anl  e'en  the  tomb 

No  fearftil  shade  shall  wear; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  ploom, 

For  Christ  hath  conquctM  there. 

6  Walk  in  the  light !  thy  pnth  shall  be 

Peaceful,  serene,  and  bright : 
For  God.  by  grace,  shall  dwell  Ui  thee, 

And  God  himself  is  light. 
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Fatmoa     0.  H. 


Chani. 


-29 "—25* 0 ^    'SJ ■» "IST- 

1.  Yftln  man,  thy  fond     par-«aits    for  •  bi'Ar ;       Be  -  p«nt,  thine  end     Is        nigh ; 

J  .  -  ■  ,J   J  r-^    P. 


!f^^^^#^dfeJ=J=^^=JJJ=^^i 


Onr  Father.     0.  M. 


Dunning.     G.  M. 


L  Grant    me  with-in       thy     conrts  a    place,        A  -  mong  tiiy  aalnts     a        soot, 


^:  iff^  ^' \^ H-j^-^^^^=^~^ 


/   J  j|J-a 


=J==t 


:it=^=iMl=^Jq^i:^ 


For  -  er-er     to        be  -  hold  thy  fkee,       And     wor-ship   at       thy       feet. 
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33S  atHkaUhe^omdOstomb.  O.M 

ITAIN  num,  thy  fond  porsaiu  forbetr ; 
'   Repent,  thine  end  is  nigh ; 
Death,  at  the  fartheet,  can't  be  ftr  : 
O  think  before  thoa  die. 

S  Beflect,  tbon  hast  a  sool  to  save ; 

Thy  sins,  how  high  they  moont  I 
What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave  f 

How  stands  that  dark  account  1 

8  Death  enters,  and  there^s  no  defence ; 

His  time  there^s  none  can  tell ; 
HeMl  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence 

To  heaven,  or  down  to  hell. 

4  Thy  flesh  (perhaps  thy  greatest  care) 

Shall  into  dost  oonsume ; 
Bat^  ah  1  destruction  stops  not  there ; 

Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 


554 


f%e  Lerd't  Prater. 


CM. 


OUR  Father,  God,  who  art  in  heaven. 
All  hallow'd  be  thy  name ; 
Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will  be  done 
In  heaven  and  earth  the  same. 

8  Give  ns  this  day  oar  daily  bread : 

And  as  we  those  forgive 
Who  sin  against  us,  so  may  we 

Foiigiving  grace  receive. 
8  Into  temptation  lead  as  not ; 

From  evil  set  ns  tree ; 
And  thine  the  kingdom,  thine  the  power, 

And  glory,  ever  be. 

OO"  God'9  peaHUon.  C.  U. 

GRANT  me  within  thy  courtB  a  plaoe. 
Among  thy  saints  a  seat, 
Forever  to  behold  thy  face. 

And  worship  at  thy  feet:— 
8  In  thy  pavflion  to  abide. 

When  storms  of  tronble  blow. 
And  in  thy  tabernacle  hide, 
Secore  from  every  foe. 

8  Seek  ye  my  &ce ,— without  delay. 
When  thus  I  hear  thee  speak, 

My  heart  would  leap  for  joy,  and  sav.— 
Thyfece,Lord,w^lllie¥.  ^' 

4  Then  leave  me  not  when  grie&  assaO, 
And  earthly  comforts  flee ; 

When  ikther,  mother,  kindred  fiul, 
My  God  1  remember  me. 

SJINCE  all  the  vaiying  scenes  of  time 
•^  God's  watchfbl  eye  surveys, 
O,  who  so  wise  to  choose  our  lot, 
Or  to  appoint  our  ways  I 

9  Good,  when  he  gives— supremely  good : 
Nor  less  when  he  denies ;  -^  •       » 

X'en  crosses,  from  his  sovereign  hand. 
Are  blwsinga  in  disguise. 


O.M. 


8  Why  should  we  doubt  a  Father's  love 

Bo  constant  and  so  kind  t 
To  his  unerring,  gracious  will 

Be  every  wish  resigned. 

98  Somro$qfattbU$aingt.  C.  M. 

JEHOVAH,  God,  thy  gracious  power 
•  On  every  hand  we  see; 
0  may  the  blessings  of  each  hour 
l«ad  all  our  thoughts  to  thee. 

2  H"  on  the  wings  of  mom  we  speed. 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
Thv  hand  will  there  our  journey  lead, 

Thme  arm  our  path  surround. 

8  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deeps. 

And  reaches  to  the  skies : 
Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  sleeps. 

Thy  goodness  never  dies. 

^  E"^*™  mom  till  noon— till  latest  eve. 

Thy  hand.  0  God,  we  see ; 
And  all  the  blessings  we  receive 

Proceed  alone  from  thee. 

328         Ththammen^GotttWord.  CM. 

rOME,  0  thou  all-victorious  Lord, 
y  Thy  power  to  us  make  known ; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  th>  word, 
And  break  these  hearts  of  stone. 

2  0  that  we  all  might  now  begin 

Our  foolishness  to  mourn ; 
And  turn  at  once  ftt)m  every  sin, 

And  to  thQ  Saviour  turn. 

8  Give  us  ourselves  and  thee  to  know, 

In  this  our  graoions  day ; 
Repentance  unto  life  bestow, 

And  take  our  sins  away. 

4  Convince  us  flrst  of  unbelief, 

And  freely  then  release : 
Fill  eveiT  soul  with  sacred  grief, 

And  then  with  sacred  peace. 


1084 


Th«dmlk<(fapattor. 


CM. 


T9i^®®j  ^  ^<^»  ''l^en  creatnree  fail. 
Thy  flock,  deserted,  flies ; 
And  on  the*  eternal  Shepherd^s  care, 
Our  steadfkst  hope  relies. 

2  When  o'er  thy  fidthfbl  servant's  dust 
Thy  saints  assembled  mourn, 

In  speedy  tokens  of  thy  grace, 
0  Zion^s  God,  return  1 

8  The  powers  of  nature  all  are  thine, 
And  thine  the  aids  of  grace; 

Thine  arm  hath  borne  thy  churches  up 
Through  each  succeeding  race. 

4  Exert  thy  sacred  influence  here, 
And  here  *' «— --  »-. 


thy  suppliants  bless: 

And  change  to  strains  of  oheerfhl 


praise 


Our  accents  of  distress. 
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74     Moximing  Wanderer.     0.  M.   Double.* 

Mod^rato. 

a^^F^^^^^-^---—  - — " — -  ^^^ — ^-^ 


1.  Thou  LamU  of  Go  1,     f<»r   sin  ners  slain,  To  thee    I     hum     -     bly    pruf; 


Slg^i-H: 


1 H-|a— 1»— 1»- 


£^=£^?3E^ 


ro^*-:?- 


mMi^M^^^^. 


g— ^y 


■f?^=;= 


O    bciil   iito     of       my  gtief  and  pain. —      And  take       my    eins       a  -  way. 


^ ^-J^-^ 


^^^^^^^m 


if^iiic 


Now  from  this  bondage.  Lord,  re-I«*a8e,    And  give  the  wan  -  d'rer  rest :       liedeem-er. 


Tp  n   ^^V-m^gi 


Sav-iour,  seal  my  peace.    And  take  me  to  thy  breast,  And  take  me  to    thy  breast. 


*  ThU  tuns  can  bs  ut4d  at  a  Double  C  Jf,  or  eUhsr  half  of  it  at  a  Single  O,  M, 


Naomi.     G.  H. 


1.  While  thee  I  seek,    pro  -  tect  -  !ng  Power,       Be   my     rain  wish -es     sUU'd; 


And  may  this  con  -  se    •    orat  •  ed    bonr       With  bet  •  ter  hopes  be     flird. 
_^i p. ^ ^ rA ^      ^  t    „   ^  ,,p^ ^    ^m  0u.  ,fa  .^ 
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414  Looking  miioJmiu.  CM. 

THOU  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  Blam, 
To  thee  1  harabl^  my  ; 
0  heal  me  of  my  gnef  aud  pain,— 

And  take  my  sind  away. 
Now  from  thia  bondage,  Lord,  release, 

And  give  the  wanderer  rest : 
Redeemer,  Saviour,  seal  my  peace, 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast 
2  Thou  wilt  not  oast  a  sinner  out, 

Who  hnmbly  comes  to  tbee ; 
Hv  gradons  liord,  I  caunot  doubt 

*rhy  mercy  is  for  me : 
O  let  me  now  obtain  the  grace, 

And  find  my  long-sought  rest : 
Bedeemer,  Saviour,  seal  my  peace. 

And  take  me  to  thy  brcasU 
8  Mere  worldly  good  I  do  not  want ; 

Be  that  to  others  given  : 
While  only  for  thy  love  I  pant, 

My  all  in  earth  or  heaven  : 
This  U  the  crown  I  fain  wonld  seixe,-^ 

With  which  I  would  be  blest : 
Sedeemer,  Saviour,  seal  my  peace. 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast. 

624  Habitmadevciion.  CM. 

WHILE  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 
Be  my  vain  wishes  stiird  ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 

With  better  hopes  be  filled. 
S  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  beatowM ; 

To  thee  my  tnouglits  would  sour : 
Tliv  mercy  o*er  mv  life  has  flow'd  ; 

I'hat  mercy  I  aaore. 
8  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ; 
Each  blessing  to  mv  soul  most  dear. 

Because  oonferr'd  by  thee. 

4  In  every  jojr  that  crowns  ray  days. 
In  every  pain  I  bear. 

My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise. 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favoured  hour, 
Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill : 

BcsignM,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower. 

My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 
8  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

Tbe  gathering  storm  shall  see : 
Mv  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear: 

That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 

782  J>eHw€rtute$i»aih<Md.  CM. 

MT  span  of  life  will  soon  be  done, 
The  passing  moments  say ; 
As  lengtn^ning  shadows  o^er  the  mead, 

Proclaim  the  close  of  day. 
2  O  that  ray  heart  might  dwell  aloof 

Prom  all  created  tlungs ; 
And  learn  that  wisdom  ftt>m  above, 
Whene«  tme  contentment  springs. 


8  Courage,  my  soul ;  thy  bitter  cross, 

In  every  trial  here. 
Shall  bear  thee  to  thy  heaven  above, 

But  shall  not  enter  there. 

4  The  sighing  ones,  that  humbly  seek 

In  sorrowing  paths  below, 
Shall  m  eternity  rejoice. 

Where  endless  oomlbrts  flow. 

6  Soon  will  the  toilsome  strife  be  o'er, 

Of  sublunary  oare^ 
And  litVs  dull  vanities  no  more 

This  anxious  breast  ensnare. 

6  Courage,  my  soul ;  on  God  rely  \ 

Deli v' ranee  soon  will  come  ; 
A  thousand  ways  has  Providence 

To  bring  believers  home. 

398       HimbU  and  tameH  entreatiM.         C  M. 

HEAR,  gracious  God,  ray  humble  prayer ; 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  sighs ; 
Wheu  will  the  cheering  morn  appear  ? 

And  when  my  joys  arise  I 
2  My  God  I  0  could  I  make  the  claim — 

My  Father,  and  my  Friend  ; 
And  call  thee  mine,  by  every  name 

On  which  thy  saints  depend  : — 
8  By  every  name  of  power  and  love, 

I  would  thy  grace  entreat ; 
Nor  should  my  humble  hopes  remove, 

Nor  leave  thy  mercy -seat. 

4  Yet,  though  mv  soul  in  darkness  mourns. 
Thy  wora  IS  all  mv  stay  ; 

Here  would  I  rest  till  light  returns : 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 

5  Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  celestial  peace 
Believe  my  aching  heart ; 

O  make  my  heavy  sorrows  cease. 
And  all  the  gloom  depart. 

6  Then  shall  my  drooping  spirit  rise, 
And  bless  thy  healing  rays ; 

And  change  these  deep,  complaining  sighs, 
For  songs  of  sacred  praise. 


957 


ruUfdicUy. 


CM. 


OUR  old  companions  in  distress 
We  haste  again  to  see, 
And  eager  long  for  our  release. 

And  full  felicity. 
2  E'en  now,  by  faith,  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before ; 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 

On  the  eternal  shore. 
8  Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join. 

Like  theirs  with  glory  crown  d, 
And  shout  to  see  our  Ciiptain's  sign, 

To  hear  his  trumpet  sound. 
4  Lord  Jesus,  bo  our  constant  guide; 

And,  when  the  word  is  given. 
Bid  death's  cold  flood  its  waves  divide. 

And  land  ua  safe  in  hM^n.       | 
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Sold. 


Beach.     G.  M. 


^^=iM^^^^^^^^^ii 


Bj     til    thy  heaven-ly    host    a  -  dored,    By     all     thy  Church  be  •  low. 


WUh  Animation, 


Jubilee.     0.  M. 


Bright  M      ft      lamp      its   d<>c-trtnes  shine,      To    guide    our      souls   to   heaven. 

J5. 


Praise.     G.  H. 


g^^pjg 


1.  Ja  -  sus,  tliine  all  -  vie  •  to  -  rions  love      8he<l  in  my  heart  abroad :  Then  shall  mv 


feet    no    long  •  er   rove,     Rooted  and  fixed  In  God,  Koot-ed    and  fixed    in    Ood. 
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101  I%»THmUv.  O.M. 

HAIL  I  holj,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Whom  oue  in  three  we  know ; 
By  ftll  thy  heavenly  ho^t  adored, 
By  all  thy  Charch  below. 

8  One  undivided  Trinity 

With  triompb  we  proclaun ; 
Tbv  univente  la  full  of  thee, 

And  speaks  thy  glorious  name. 

8  Thee,  holy  Father,  we  confess , 

Tbee,  holy  Sou,  aaore , 
And  thee,  the  Holy  Qbost,  we  bless, 

And  worship  evermore 

4  Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Our  heavenly  song  shall  be ; 

Supreme,  essential  One,  adored 
in  oo-etemal  Three  1 

683  Predautneui^tlUBibU.  CM. 

HOW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 
By  mspiration  given ; 
Briebt  as  a  lamp  it*  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

5  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts. 
In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 

And  lifb,  and  light,  and  joy  imparts. 

And  biinishes  our  fears. 
Z  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  snail  guide  our  way ; 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 

Of  an  eternal  day. 

536    TM€rtJlmb>gAr*oftk$n«i^8jpML      CM. 

JESUS,  thine  all-victorious  love 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad ; 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 

Booted  and  fix'd  in  God. 
S  O  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 

Might  now  begin  to  glow ; 
Bum  up  the  dross  of  Mse  desire. 

And  make  the  mountains  flow. 
8  O  that  it  now  fh>m  heaven  might  fidl, 

And  all  my  sins  consume : 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  tbee  I  call ; 

Spirit  of  burning,  come. 

4  Beflning  fire,  go  through  my  heart ; 
Illuminate  my  soul ; 

Scatter  thy  life  throuffh  every  part, 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 

5  My  steadfii*t  soul,  fVom  falling  fVeo, 
Shall  then  no  longer  move ; 

While  Christ  is  all  the  world  to  me. 
And  all  my  heart  is  love. 

618     3mmhi§ :  Amgtlic  gmMrtUaivAip.        C  M- 

ALL  praise  to  Him  who  dwells  in  bliss. 
Who  made  both  day  and  night; 
Whose  throne  is  in  the  vast  abysa 
0^  oncreated  light. 


8  Each  thought  and  deed  his  piercing  eyes 

With  strictest  search  survey ; 
The  deepest  shades  no  more  disguise, 

Thau  the  full  blaze  of  day. 

8  Whom  thou  dost  guard,  0  King  of  kings, 

No  evil  shall  molest : 
Under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 

Shall  they  securely  rest. 

4  Thy  angels  shall  around  their  beds 
Their  constant  stations  keep : 

Thy  faith  and  truth  shall  shield  theur  heada 
For  thou  dost  never  sleep. 

5  May  we  with  calm  and  sweet  repose. 
And  heavenly  thoughts  refVesh^d, 

Our  eyelids  with  the  mom  unclose. 
And  bless  Tbee,  ever  blest. 

7  78  /••  ki$  prentnoe  then  U  /utneM  of  Jog.     C  M. 

THY  gracious  presence,  O  my  God, 
All  that  1  wish  contains : 
With  this,  beneath  iiffliction^s  load, 
My  heart  no  more  complains. 

2  This  can  mv  every  care  control, — 
Gild  each  dark  scene  with  hght : 

Thin  !s  the  sunshine  of  the  soul ; 
Without  it  all  is  night 

3  0  happy  scenea  above  the  sky, 
Where  tbv  fhll  beams  impart 

Unclouded  beauty  to  the  eye. 
And  rapture  to  the  heart. 

4  Her  portion  in  those  realms  of  bhaa, 
My  spirit  lon^  to  know ; 

Mv  wishes  termmate  in  this, 
"Nor  can  they  rest  below. 

5  Lord,  shall  the  breathings  of  my  heart 
Aspire  In  vain  to  thee  ? 

Confirm  my  hope,  that  where  thou  art 
I  shall  forever  be. 

6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  spirit  sing 
The  darksome  hours  away, 

And  rise,  on  faitb^s  expanded  wing, 
To  everlasting  day. 

565  Thgwmhedoiu.  CM. 

THY  presence.  Lord,  the  place  shall  fill  ■ 
My  heart  shall  be  thv  throne ; 
Thy  holy,  just,  and  perfect  will 

Shall  in  my  flesh  be  done. 
2  I  thank  thee  for  the  present  grace. 

And  now  in  hope  rejoice ; 
In  confidence  to  see  thy  face, 
And  always  hear  thy  voice. 

8  I  have  the  tbines  I  ask  ot  thee ; 
What  more  shall  I  require  t 

That  still  my  soul  imiy  restless  be, 

And  only  thee  desire. 
4  Thy  only  will  be  done,  not  mine, 

But  make  me,  Lord,  thy  home ; 
Come  as  thou  wilt,  I  thai  resign, 

ButO,myJesug,^«nne(nQ^gl^ 


78 


<7«n%. 


Thazted.     G.  M. 


L  As   pants  the    hart    for    cool  •  ing^  streams.  When  beat  •  ed      in       the  chase. 


^^^d^ 


e»nUv. 


Potter.     0.  M. 


bEj^=j^=l#L^^d^gd^^l 


1.  Sweet    is    the  prayer  whose   ho  -  ly  stream      In       earn-est  plead  -  log     flows ; 


De  •  TO  •  tion  dwells  op   -    on   the  theme,     And    warm  and  warm  •  er      (cr*>wa. 

M.    ^    ^      -g.        ^      _       J  I 


Love.     0.  M. 


1.  Talk  with  OS,  Lord,  thy  -  self   re -veal,      While  here  o'er  earth    we       rove, 


Bpeok  to     our  hearts,  and      let    us    feel         The     kindling    of      thy       luve. 

_C«C 1 i  1        ^ ^ . J-'JL ^&  _ — ^  A /75 
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863  Faint,  yHpwmimff.  C  M.  |  469  BhneAuma  <^  adoptUm.  CM. 

AND  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high 
To  Bay,— My  Father,  Gud  f 
Lord,  at  tuy  leet  1  fkin  would  lie, 
And  learn  to  klsd  the  rod. 

2  I  would  submit  to  all  tb^r  will, 
For  tbou  art  good  and  wise ; 

Let  each  rebelhoivi  tbougiit  be  still, 
Nor  one  faint  murmur  rise. 

.8  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darkest  gloom, 
Aud  bid  me  wait  serene, 

Till  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom, 
And  brighten  ail  the  scene. 

4  My  Father,  God,  permit  my  heart 
To  plead  her  humble  cluim. 

And  ask  the  bliss  those  woras  impart, 
In  my  Kedeemer's  name. 

509  Cordial  oUdimoe.  CM. 

POME,  Lord,  and  claim  me  for  thine  own ; 

^  Saviour,  thy  right  assert ; 

Come,  gracious  Lord,  set  up  thy  throne, 

And  reign  within  my  heart.       ^ 
2  The  day  of  thy  great  power  I  feel, 

And  pant  for  lil^rty ; 
I  lotttlie  myself,  deny  my  will. 

And  give  up  all  for  thee. 

8  I  hate  my  sins,— no  longer  mine. 

For  I  renounce  them  too ; 
My  weakness  with  thy  strength  1  join; 

Thy  strength  shall  all  subdue. 
4  So  shall  I  bless  thy  pleasing  sway. 

And,  sittinflf  at  thy  feet, 
Tliy  laws  with  all  my  heart  obey,— 

With  all  my  soul  submit. 


Stent  aomummUm  tcith  €fod. 


CK. 


AS  panta  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
When  heated  in  the  chase, 
So  longs  my  souL  O  God,  tor  thee, 
Anathy  reireahing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God— the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  sonl  doth  pine : 
O,  when  shaU  I  behold  thy  face. 

Thou  migesty  divine  ? 

8  I  sigh  to  think  of  happier  days, 
When  thou,  O  Lord,  wast  nigh  ; 

When  every  heart  was  taned  to  praiBe, 
And  none  more  blest  than  I. 

4  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  sool  f 
Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 

The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  Savioor,  and  thy  King. 

658 

SWEET  is  the  prater  whoso  holy  stream 
In  earnest  pleading  flows  ; 
Devotion  dwcDs  upon  the  theme. 
And  warm  and  warmer  glows. 

8  Faith  grasps  the  blessinjg  she  desires ; 

Hone  points  the  upwara  gaze ; 
And  Love,  oele^tial  Love,  inspires 

The  eloquence  of  praise. 

8  But  sweeter  far  the  still  small  voice. 

Unheard  by  homan  ear. 
When  God  has  made  the  heart  lejoioe. 

And  dried  the  bitter  tear. 

4  No  accents  flow,  no  words  ascend ; 

All  utt'ranoe  ^leth  there  ; 
But  God  himself  doth  comprehend. 

And  answer,  silent  prayer. 

902  Walking  with  Qod. 

»PALK  with  us.  Lord,  thyself  reveal, 
-■•  While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove : 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  as  feel 
The  kindling  of  tny  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  foiget 

All  time,  and  toil,  ana  care : 
Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  here. 

8  Here,  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay. 

And  bid  my  heart  rejoice ; 
My  bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  sway. 

And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

4  Thon  callest  me  to  seek  thy  face  :— 
Tis  all  I  wish  to  seek ; 

To'  attend  the  whispers  of  thy  grace. 
And  hear  thee  inly  speak. 

5  Let  this  mv  every  hour  emnloT. 
Tilllthygloiysie:  ^   ^' 

Enter  into  my  Masters  joy, 
^  nd  And  my  heaven  in  thee. 


CM. 


CM. 


•  •  •  TheLordmyporHon. 

DTERNAL  Source  of  joys  divine, 
^  10  thee  my  soul  aspires : 
^  LS°°'f}  I  Bay,— The  Lord  is  mine ! 
'Tis  all  my  soul  desires. 

2  My  hope,  my  trust,  my  lifb,  mv  Lofl, 

Assure  me  of  thy  love ; 
O  I  speak  the  kind,  tmnnporting  word, 

And  bid  my  fears  remove. 
8  Then  shall  my  thnnkfhl  powers  rejoice 

And  triumph  in  my  God,  * 

Till  heavenly  niptnre  tune  my  voice 

To  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

466  The  npirit  ef  adoption.  C .  M. 

■p  ATHER,  I  wait  before  thy  throne : 
•■•    Call  me  a  child  of  thine : 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 

To  form  my  heart  divine. 
2  There  shed  thy  promised  love  abroad. 

And  make  my  comfort  ptrong ; 
Then  shall  I  say,— My  FatheR.  Qod  1 , 

With  an  unwavMng  tongy^OOQlC 


80  Evening  Light     0.  M.   Double. 


8.  Mot      to     the  last  I  Thj  word  hath  said,    Coald   we     bat  read     a    -    right,— 

Jl  -  J       (E    S     « 


^^m 


Poor     pil- grim,  lift     in     hope  thy  head;      At     ere     it     shaU  be       light  1 


Modsnato, 


Chelsea.     G.  M. 


1.  Fa  •  ther     dl-vlne,   thy    pierc-ing    eye       Sees  through  the    dark  -  est  ntght; 


In     deep    re  -   ttre-nient  thoa    art     nigh.     With  heart  •  dis  -  eern  •  Ing     sight 
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747      '^«9mUngUmeii$haab»HghL        CM. 

WE  joarney  through  a  vale  of  teara, 
By  many  a  cloud  o'ercast : 
And  worldly  cares,  and  worldly  feara, 
Qo  wi^  us  to  the  last. 

5  Not  to  the  last  I    Thy  word  hath  said, 
Coold  we  hot  read  aright, — 

Poor  pilgrim,  lift  in  hope  thy  head : 
At  eve  it  shall  be  light  1 

8  Thooffh  earth-bom  shadows  now  may 
Thy  tnomy  path  awhile,  [shroud 

God^a  blessed  word  can  part  each  cloud, 
And  bid  the  sunshine  smile. 

4  Only  believe,  in  living  faith, 

Hia  love  and  power  divine ; 
And  ere  thy  sun  shall  set  in  death, 

Hia  light  shall  round  thee  shine. 

6  When  tempest  doads  are  dark  on  high, 
Hi*  bow  of  love  and  peace 

Shines  sweetly  in  the  vaulted  aky,— 
A  pledge  that  storms  shall  cease. 

6  Hold  on  thy  way.  with  hope  unchillM, 

Bv  faith  and  not  by  sight, 
And  thou  shalt  own  nis  wor 


4  Before  us  make  thy  goodness  past. 
Which  here  by  fkith  we  know^ 

Let  us  in  Jesus  see  thy  &oe, 
And  die  to  all  below. 


At  eve  it  shall  be  light. 

646 


word  flilflU'd,— 


F 


'ATHER  divine,  thy  pierdng  eye 
Sees  through  the  darkest  night ; 
In  deep  retirement  thou  art  nigh. 
With  heart-discerning  sight. 

2  May  that  observing  eye  survey 

Mv  fidthful  homage  paid, 
With  every  morning's  dawning  ray, 

And  every  evening's  shade. 

8  O  may  thine  own  celestial  fire 

The  incense  still  inflame, 
While  fervent  vows  to  thee  aspire. 

Through  my  Redeemer's  Name. 

4  So  shall  the  visits  of  thy  lov» 

MjT  soul  in  secret  bless  ^ 
So  wilt  thou  deign,  in  worlds  above. 

Thy  suppliant  to  confess. 

680  T%*  rmmttnff  Spirit. 

PATHER  of  aU,  in  whom  alone 

*  We  live,  and  move,  and  breathe ; 
One  briffht,  celestial  ray  dart  down. 

And  cheer  thy  sons  beneath. 

2  W^ile  in  thy  word  we  search  for  thee, 
(We  search  with  trembling  awe :) 

Open  our  eyes,  and  let  us  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  law. 

•  Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend 
The  light  that  shines  so  dear ; 

Now  the  revealing  Spirit  send, 
And  give  ua  eara  to  hear. 
0 


34  Th6rrtmi$0dHea9iitg.  aX. 

CEE,  Jesus,  thv  disdples  see ; 
^  The  promised  blessing  give; 
Met  in  Vbj  name,  we  look  to  thee. 
Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Thee  we  expect,  our  Ikithful  Lord. 

Who  in  thy  name  are  join'd ; 
We  wait,  according  to  thy  word, 

Thee  in  the  midst  to  find. 

8  With  us  thou  art  assembled  hen. 

Bute,  thyself  reveal; 
Son  of  tne  hving  God,  appear  1 

Let  us  thy  presence  feeL 

4  Breathe  on  us,  Lord,  in  this  our  day. 
And  these  dry  bones  shall  hve ; 

Speak  peace  into  our  hearts,  and  say. 
The  Holy  Ghost  receive. 

5  Whom  now  we  seek,  O  may  we  meet. 
Jesus,  the  crucified : 

„  y    Show  us  thy  bleeding  hands  and  feet. 
^-  *•      Thou  who  for  us  hast  died. 

6  Cause  us  the  record  to  receive— 
Speak,  and  the  tokens  show — 

"  O  be  not  fkithless,  but  believe 
Li  me,  who  died  for  you." 


O.M. 


438     JMOkcomUdMrighieouBntM.         0.  H 

UATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord,— 
■■-    My  Saviour,  and  my  Head,— 

1  trust  in  thee,  whose  powerful  word 
Hath  raised  nim  from  the  dead. 

2  Thou  know'st  for  my  offence  he  died. 
And  rose  again  for  me : 

Fully  and  freely  lustified. 
That  I  might  live  to  thee. 

8  0  God  1  thy  record  I  believe. 
In  Abrah'm's  footsteps  tread; 

And  wait,  expecting  to  receive 
The  Christ,  the  promised  Seed. 

4  Faith  hi  thy  power  thou  seeet  I  havt, 
For  thou  this  faith  hast  wrought ; 

Dead  souls  thou  callest  from  the  grave, 
And  speakest  worlds  from  naugnt. 

5  Eternal  Ufe  to  all  mankind 
Thou  hast  in  Jesus  given : 

And  all  who  seek,  in  him  shall  find 
The  bai^inesa  of  heaven. 
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-23, w-^ -_— m-^0 m-^ir^ — »—_ w— ^-  ■  ^ m    ■  g; 

1.  Be  -  hold  the  Sav-lour     of    man-kiod       Nailed     to     the  shame-fUl    tree; 


4^  jJ.y~~*^~P^ 


How     Tast  the   lore  that  him    in  •  cllned         To      bleed  and   die    for    thee! 


Barrow.     0.  M. 


Phuvah.     C.  M. 


1.  Why  ehonld  we  boaat  of   time  to   come,     Though    but     a     sin  •  gle    day  ? 


y^iriH^^ 


This   hour  may    fix    our      fl  -  nal  doom,    Though  strong,  ami  yonng,  and  gay. 
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134  He  died  for  ihm.  CM. 

BEUOLB  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
NailM  to  the  shameful  tree ; 
How  vadt  the  love  that  him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  thee  I 

%  Hark  I  how  he   groans,  while   nature 
shakes, 

And  earth^s  strong  pillars  bend : 
The  templets  veil  in  sunder  breaks, — 

The  solid  marbles  rend. 

S  *1^  done !  the  precious  ransom's  paid  ! 

Beccive  my  soul  I  he  cries: 
Bee  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head ; 

He  bows  his  head,  and  dies. 

4  But  Foon  heUl  break  death's  envious 
And  in  full  glory  shine :  [chain, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love,  like  thine  ? 


150 


Pu^ndUeopentd. 


THE  Sun  of  righteousness  appears, 
-■•  To  set  in  blood  no  more ; 
Adore  the  Scatt'rer  of  your  fears,^ 

Your  rising  Sun  adore. 
2  Tlie  saints,  when  he  rpsign'd  his  breath, 

Uudos'd  tneir  sleeping  eyes ; 
He  breaks  again  the  bands  of  death,— 

Again  the  dead  arise. 
8  Alone  the  dreadful  race  he  ran, — 

Alone  the  wine- press  trod ; 
He  dies  and  suffers  as  a  mpp^ — 

He  rises  as  a  God. 
4  In  vain  the  stone^  the  watch,  the  seal, 

Forbid  an  early  nse 
To  Him,  who  breaks  the  gates  of  hell. 

And  opens  Paradise. 

29 
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Intekimff  Ood'0  pr9$mc0  €utd  Uaaing.     CM. 

^ITHIN  thy  house,  0  Lord  our  God, 
In  majesty  appear  j 
Hake  this  a  place  of  thmo  abode. 

And  shed  thy  blessings  here. 
2  As  we  thy  meroy-seat  surround, 

Tljv  Spu-iL  Lord,  impart ; 
And  let  thy  Gospers  joyftil  sound 

With  power  reach  every  heart. 
8  Here  let  the  blind  their  sight  obtain ; 

Here  give  the  mourner  rest ; 
Let  Jesus  here  triumphant  re^n, 

Entlironed  in  every  breast. 
4  Here  let  the  voice  of  sacred  joy 

And  fervent  prayer  arise. 
Till  hiffher  stnuns  our  tongues  employ. 

In  bliss  beyond  the  skies. 

332      Boa»4notAgre^<^Uymorro%B.  CM. 

WHY  should  we  boast  of  time  to  come, 
"    Though  but  a  single  day  ? 
tCfais  hour  may  fix  our  final  doom. 
Thoi^^h  Bti^ng,  and  young,  ana  gay. 


2  The  present  we  should  now  redeem  • 

This  only  is  our  own ; 
The  past,  alas  I  is  all  a  dream ; 

The  future  is  unknown. 

8  O,  think  what  vast  concerns  depend 

Upon  a  moment's  space, 
When  life  and  all  its  cares  shall  end 

In  vengeance  or  in  grace  1 

4  O  for  that  power  which  melts  the  heart, 
And  lifts  the  soul  on  high, 

Where  sin,  and  grief,  and  death  depart, 
And  pleasures  never  die. 

5  There  we  with  ecstasy  shall  fidl 
Before  Immanuel's  feet ; 

And  hail  him  as  our  All  in  all, 
In  happiness  complete. 

1 70  Our  ever-prtmd  Gnide.  C.  M. 

JESUS,  the  Lord  of  glory,  died ; 
That  we  might  never  die ; 
And  now  he  reigns  supreme,  to  guide 
His  people  to  the  sky.* 

2  Weak  though  we  arc,  he  still  b  near. 
To  lead,  console,  defend  ; 

In  all  our  sorrow,  all  our  fear. 
Our  all-sufQcient  Friend. 

3  From  his  high  throne  in  bliss,  he  deigns 
Our  every  prayer  to  heed  ; 

Bears  with  our  tolly,  soothes  our  pains. 
Supplies  our  every  need. 

4  And  from  his  love's  exhaustless  spring, 
Joys  like  a  river  come, 

To  make  the  desert  bloom  and  sing. 
O'er  which  we  travel  home. 

5  O  JesuSj  there  is  none  like  thee. 
Our  Saviour  and  our  Lord ; 

Through  earth  and  heaven  exalted  be, 
Belov'd,  obey'd,  adored. 

136  The  ente^kriim.  CM. 

p'ROM  whence  these  direful  omens  round, 
■■-    Winch  heaven  and  earth  amaze  I 
And    why   do    earth c^uakea    cleave   the 

Why  hides  the  sun  his  rays  ?     [ground/ 
2  Well  may  the  earth,  astonish'd,  shake. 

And  nature  sympatnize, — 
The  sun,  as  darkest  night,  be  black 

Their  Maker,  Jesus,  dicM  1 
8  Behold,  fast  streaming  from  the  trae^ 

HLs  ttll-atouin^  blood  T 
Is  this  the  Infinite  i  'tis  he, — 

My  Saviour  and  my  God. 
4  For  me  these  pangs  his  soul  assail ; 

For  me  this  death  is  borne ; 
My  sins  gave  sharpness  to  the  nail. 

And  pointed  every  thorn. 
6  Let  sin  no  more  my  soul  enslave ; 

Break,  Lord,  its  tyrant  chain ; 
O,  save  me,  wnom  thou  cam'st  to  save^ 

Nor  bleed  nor  die  in  vain«^  i 
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JHo<Urato, 


Rochester.     0,  M. 
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OwOf, 


Hemember  Me.     G.  M. 


1.  Ao-cord-ing    to    thy    gra-ciona  vurd.     In     ine«k  ha  •  mil  -  i   -   ty,... 


^^^^H 


^^4^ 


This  will     I       do,  my    dy  •  Ing    Lord, —  I      will    re  -  member     thee. 


^^^$^^4-^^m^-^^4^m 


Coventry.     0.  M, 


1.  SiD-nera,   the    yoice    of      Ood     re-gard;       Tls    mer-cy     spealu  to  -  day; 
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^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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He     cnHs    you     by       his     aa  -    cred    word      From  ain'a    de  -  atroct-lve   way. 
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631        Onrttmrmingfromajomrmif,  CM. 

THOU,  Lord,  hast  blest  my  going  oat ; 
O  bless  my  coming  in  : 
Compass  my  weakness  round  about, 
And  keep  me  safe  from  sin. 

5  Still  hide  me  in  thy  secret  place  ; 
Thy  tabernacle  spread  : 

Shelter  mo  with  preserving  grace, 

And  screen  my  naked  head. 
Z  To  thee  for  refuse  may  I  run, 

From  sin's  allunng  snare : 
Beady  its  first  approach  to  shun, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 
4  O  that  1  never,  never  more 

Might  from  thy  ways  depart : 
Here  let  me  give  my  wanderings  o*«r, 

By  giving  thee  my  heart. 

6  Fix  mv  new  heart  on  things  above, 
And  then  from  earth  release ; 

I  ask  not  life,  but  let  me  love. 
And  lay  me  down  in  peace. 

268 


€fralrfid  rtm0mbraite$. 


CM. 


AOCOBDING  to  thy  gracious  word, 
In  meek  humility^ 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, — 

I  will  remember  thee. 
2  Thy  bodv,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  breaa  frt>m  heaven  shall  be: 
Thv  teetamental  cap  I  take. 

And  thos  remember  thee. 
Z  Gethsemane  can  I  foiget? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloodv  sweat, 

And  not  remember  thee  f 
4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  .eyes. 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God.  my  Sacrifice, 

I  must  rememoer  thee  1 
6  Be  member  thee  and  all  thy  pains, 

And  all  thy  love  to  me : 
Tea.  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 

Will  I  remember  thee. 
6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb. 

And  mind  and  memory  flee. 
When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 

Jesus,  remember  me. 

334  Nopfaeelotkewiehtd.  CM. 

SINNEBS,  the  voice  of  ^od  regard; 
*Tis  meroy  speaks  to-day ; 
He  calls  jon  bv  his  sacred  word 

From  sin's  destructive  way, 
2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest 

Yoa  live,  devoid  of  peace ; 
A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 

Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 
Z  Your  way  is  dark,  and  leads  to  hell: 

Why  will  you  persevere  ? 
Can  y.,u  in  endless  torments  dwell, 

Shut  up  in  black  defpairf 


4  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 
Of  sin  and  folly  go  I 

In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days. 
To  reach  eternal  wo. 

5  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  livvy 
Through  his  abounding  grace ; 

His  mercy  will  the  guilt  torgive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  &ce. 

6  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word, 
Benouncing  every  sin : 

Submit  to  him^  your  sovereign  Lord, 
And  learn  his  will  divine. 

426  SiruggliMg  4mto  liberty.  C  M. 

JESUS  1  Bedeemer,  Saviour,  Lord, 

•  The  weary  sinner's  Friend ; 

Come  to  my  help,  pronounce  the  word. 

And  bid  my  troubles  end. 
2  Deliv'ranoe  to  my  soul  proclaim. 

And  life  and  hberty ; 
Shed  forth  the  virtae  of  thy  Name, 

And  Jesus  prove  to  me. 
8  Faith  to  be  heal'd  thou  know'st  I  have. 

For  thou  that  faith  hast  given  ; 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  the  sinner  save. 

And  make  me  meet  for  heaven. 
4  Thou  cflnf«t  o'ercome  this  heart  of  mine; 

Thou  wilt  victorious  prove  j 
For  everlasting  strength  is  thme. 

And  everlasting  love. 

665      A8aI>batki»tk§ti<Adtamber.         0.  M. 

THOUSANDS,  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  this  day 
Around  thine  altars  meet ; 
And  tens  of  thousands  throug  to  pay 

Their  homage  at  thy  feet. 
2  They  sing  thy  deeds,  as  I  have  sung. 

In  sweet  and  solemn  lays ; 
Were  I  among  them,  my  glad  ton^e 

Might  learn  new  themes  of  praise. 
8  For  thou  art  in  their  midst  to  teach, 

When  on  thy  Name  thev  call : 
And  thou  hast  blessings,  Lord,  tor  each,— 

Hast  blessings,  Lord,  for  all. 
4  I,  of  such  fellowship  bereft. 

In  spirit  turn  to  thee : 
O,  hast  thou  not  a  blessing  left, — 

A  blessing,  Lord,  for  me  f 
6  Behold  thy  prisoner ;— loose  my  b«ndi| 

If  'tie  thy  gracious  will : 
If  not,— contented  in  thy  bands, — 

Behold  thy  pris'ner  still. 

6  I  may  not  to  thy  courts  repair. 
Yet  here  thou  surely  art : 

Lord,  consecrate  a  house  of  prayer 
In  my  surrender'd  heart. 

7  To  &ith  reveal  the  things  unseen  ; 
To  hope,  the  joys  untold ; 

Let  love,  without  a  veil  between. 
Thy  gloiy  now  behold. 
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1  Lord,  tbnu  hftst  beard  thy    aerv-ants    cry,       And     res  •  oaed  from   the    grave; 


Now     shall   we     live— for    none  can     die      Whom   Ood    de- lights  to     save. 
-^P ^— 1-« ^    .  f      <»    ,  fg     u   r^     .  g      g— i-V m    ■  (g 


ModeraU>, 


Gteer.     G.  H. 


1.  J«  -  nu,  tba     sin  •  ner'a    reat  thon    «rt^      From  goUt,  and    fear,     and    pain ; 


Gentfy. 


Thy  Will  be  Done.     0.  M. 


1.  When  ris  •  ing  fh>m  the  bed    of   death.     Overwhelmed  with  guilt  and       fear, 

^  #•    J.    J 
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S97         DdimeHmg  grac*  etUbrated,  C. 

LORD,  thou  hast  heard  thy  servants*  cry, 
And  rescued  from  the  jy^rave ; 
Now  shall  we  live — for  uoue  can  die 
liVhom  God  delights  to  save. 

2  Thy  praise,  more  constant  than  before, 

Shall  fill  our  daily  breath ; 
Thy  hand,  that  hath  cbastlied  us  sore. 

Defends  as  still  from  death. 

8  Here,  with  the'  aasemblj;  of  thy  saints, 

Onr  cheerfal  voice  we  raise ; 
Here  we  have  told  thee  oar  oompluntB, 

And  here  we  speak  thy  praise. 

4S6    BtU/aitJ^mllAathaihpnmUwL       CM. 

JESUS,  the  sinner's  rest  thou  art, 
•  From  guilt,  and  fear,  and  pain  ; 
While  thou  art  absent  rrom  tne  heart, 
We  look  for  rest  in  vain. 

2  O  when  wilt  thou  my  Saviour  be  f 

O  when  shall  I  be  clean  f 
The  true  eternal  Sabbath  see, — 

A  perfect  rest  fh>m  sin  f 

8  The  consolations  of  thy  word 

My  soal  have  long  upheld j 
The  fiiitiifal  promise  or  the  Lord 

Shall  surely  be  fulflird. 

4  I  look  to  my  incarnate  God 
Till  he  his  work  begin ; 

And  wait  till  his  redeeming  blood 
Shall  cleanse  me  from  all  sin. 

5  O  that  I  now  the  voice  might  hear 
That  sp^ks  my  sins  forgiven ; 

Thy  word  is  pass''d  to  give  me  hert 
The  inward  pledge  of  heaven. 

6  Thy  blood  shall  over  all  prevail, 
And  sanctify  the  unclean ; 

The  ^ce  that  saves  the  soul  fh>m  hell, 
Will  save  from  present  sin. 

363  Tima^  pmilenee.  CM. 

WHEN  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 
"^  O'erwhelm'd  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  view  my  Maker  fiice  to  feoe, — 
0  how  shall  I  appear  f 

8  If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found. 

And  mercnr  may  be  sought, 
My  soul  witn  inward  horror  shrinks. 

And  trembles  at  the  thought : — 
8  When  thou,  O  Lord,shalt  stand  disclosed 

In  mi^estj  severe, 
And  sit  in  judfrment  on  my  soul, — 

O  how  shall  I  appear  ? 
A  O  mav  my  broken,  contrite  heart. 

Timely  my  sins  lament ; 
And  early,  with  repentadt  tean, 

Eternal  woe  prevent. 


6  Behold  the  sorrows  of  my  heart 

Ere  yet  it  be  too  late ; 
And  hear  my  Saviour's  dying  groan, 

To  give  those  sorrows  weight. 

6  For  never  shaU  my  soul  despair 

Her  pardon  to  secure. 
Who  knows  thine  only  Son  hath  died 

To  make  that  pardon  sure. 

33/  Waming$  from  the  gropt,  CM. 

DENEATH  our  feet,  and  o'er  our  head, 
^  Is  eqaal  warning  given  ; 
Beneath  us  He  the  countless  dead, — 

Above  us  is  the  heaven. 
2  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze. 

And  lurks  in  every  flower ; 
Each  season  hath  its  own  ui^ease,— 

Its  peril  every  hour. 
8  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 

Of  vouth's  soft  cheek  decay. 
And  fate  descend  in  sudden  night 

On  manhood's  middle  day. 

4  Onr  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 
Halt  lieebly  to  the  tomb; 

And  shall  earth  still  oar  hearts  engage, 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  f 

5  Turn,  mortal  turn ;  thy  danger  know; 
Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 

The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 
And  warns  thee  by  her  dead. 

6  Turn,  mortal,  turn  ;  thy  soul  apply 
To  truths  divinely  given ; 

The  dead  who  underneath  thee  lie. 
Shall  live  for  hell  or  heaven. 


339 


FwrofheO. 


CM. 


EBRIBLE  thought  I  shall  I  alone, 
Who  may  be  saved,  shall  I, 
Of  all,  alas  1  whom  I  have  known. 

Through  sin  forever  die  ? 
2  While  all  my  old  companions  dear. 

With  whom  I  once  did  live. 
Joyful  at  God's  right  hand  appear, 

A  blessing  to  receive : — 
8  Shall  I,  amidst  a  ghastly  band, 

Dragg'd  to  the  judgment-sent, 
Far  on  the  left  with  horror  stand. 

My  fearful  doom  to  meet  ? 
4  Ah !  no ; — I  still  may  tarn  and  live, 

For  still  his  wrath  delays ; 
He  now  vouchsafes  a  kina  reprieve, 

And  offers  me  his  grace. 
6  I  will  accept  his  offers  now — 

From  every  Mn  depart — 
Perform  my  oft-repeated  vow, 

And  render  him  my  heart. 
6  I  will  improve  what  I  receive. 

The  grace  through  Jenus  given ; 
Sure,  if  with  God  on  earth  I  live, 

To  live  with  God  in  heaven. 
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St  Ann'a     0.  M. 
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1.  J*  •    aua,  the    Lir*,  tb*  Troth,  tb»   Way,       In     wbom    I      now    b«  -  UcTe, 


^^ 


-r-j-d 


j-jiiJL  j.  1 1;  i  ^^k 


^^=3=4^ 


Ab     Uught  bj    thee,    in     fkith     I      praj,        Ex  •   peet-ing     to      re  •  oeire. 


Downs.     0.  M. 


Fix      our  de  -  alret     on      him    a  •  lone,      And     seek  hi«   faoe    with    prajer. 


Medfield.     0.  M. 


1.  O     Lord,  our    King,  how     ex  -  oel  •  lent        Thj    name    on  earth    is  known ; 


Thy  glo  •  T7      In      iCe       flr  •  ma   -  ment     How   won  •  der  •  fhl  -  ly  shown  I 
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566  Om  earth  (uUi*  in  hmifm.  C. 

JKUS,  the  Life,  the  Trnth,  the  Way, 
In  whom  1  now  believe, 
Ab  taaght  by  thee,  in  faith  I  pray, 
£xp^!ting  to  receive. 

2  Thy  will  by  me  on  earth  be  done, 

As  Dy  the  powers  above, 
Who  always  see  thee  on  thy  throne. 

And  glory  in  thy  love. 

8  I  ask  in  oonfidenoe  the  grace. 

That  I  may  do  thy  will. 
As  aoffels,  who  behold  thv  face, 

Andf  all  thy  words  falfif. 

4  Sorely  I  shall,  the  sinner  I, 
Shall  serve  thee  withoat  fear, 

If  thoa  my  natm«  sanotiQr 
In  answer  to  my  prayer. 


240 


Tht  daif  impramtd. 


CM. 


'THIS  day  the  Lord  hath  callM  his  own ; 
•L  Let  us  his  praise  declare, 
Hz  onr  desires  on  him  alone, 
And  seek  his  face  with  prayer. 

9  Lord,  in  thy  love  we  would  rejoice, 

Which  sets  the  sinner  free, 
And,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 

Devote  these  hoars  to  thee. 

S  Now  let  the  world^s  delusive  things 

No  more  onr  thooghts  employ ; 
But  fiuth  be  taoght  to  stretcn  her  wings. 

Toward  heaven^s  un&iliug  joy. 
ft  O  let  these  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord, 

Be  to  onr  welfare  blest ; 
rhe  pnrest  comfort  here  afford, 

And  fit  OS  fbr  onr  rest. 


71 


Bit  grmtneu  amd  ttmdmetmiom. 


CM. 


OLORD,  our  King,  how  excellent 
Thv  name  on  earth  is  known. 
Thy  glory  in  the  firmament^ 
How  wonderfully  shown  I 

S  When  I  behold  the  heavens  on  high. 

The  work  of  thy  right  hand. 
The  moon  and  stars  amid  the  sky. 

Thy  lights  in  every  land ; — 
S  Lord  I  what  is  man  that  thou  shouldst 

On  him  to  set  thy  love,  [deign 

Give  him  on  earth  awhile  to  reign. 

Then  fill  a  throne  above  ? 
4  O  Lord,  how  excellent  thy  name ; 

How  manifold  thy  ways  I 
Let  time  thy  saving  truth  prodidm, 

Eternity  thy  praise. 

986    nu  mrik  rengwtd  in  Hghteoutnem.     C  M. 

ALMIGHTY  Spirit,  now  behold 
A  world  by  sin  destroy'd : 
Creating  Spirit,  as  of  old, 
Mova  CO  the  formlest  Tcdd. 


2  Give  thou  the  word :  that  healing  sound 

Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife ; 
And  earth  again,  like  Ldeii  crownM, 

Bring  forth  the  tree  of  life. 
8  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy, 

When  nature  rose  to  view, 
What  strains  will  angel-harps  employ, 

When  thou  shalt  m  renew  ? 
4  And  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice 

To  hear  a  Saviour^s  name, 
How  will  the  ransomM  raise  their  voice. 

To  whom  the  Saviour  came  I 
6  Lo,  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

Assembhng  round  the  throne. 
The  new  creation  shall  ascribe 

To  sovereign  love  alone. 

681     Per/«eHonqftkeku0andUgHm<mif.     CM. 

THY  law  is  perfect.  Lord  of  light ; 
Thy  testimonies  sure ; 
The  statutes  of  thy  realm  are  right, 
And  thy  commandment  pure. 

2  Let  these,  O  God,  my  soul  convert. 
And  make  thy  servant  wise  ; 

Let  these  be  gladness  to  my  ears, — 
The  daysprmg  to  mine  eyes. 

3  By  these  may  I  be  wam'd  betimes ; 
Who  knows  the  guile  within  f 

Lord,  save  me  ftom  presumptuous  crimes ; 
Cleanse  me  from  secret  sin. 

4  So  may  the  words  my  lips  express,— 
The  thoughts  that  throng  my  mind, — 

O  Lord,  my  strength  and  nfifhteousneas. 
With  thee  acceptance  find. 

f^f^Q      Th*  thadoS  o/ a  oreat  rodk  in  a 

NOW  to  the  haven  of  thy  breast, 
0  Son  of  man,  I  fiy ; 
Be  thou  my  reftige  ana  my  rest. 

For  O  1  the  storm  is  high. 
2  Protect  me  fh>m  the  furious  blast ; 

My  shield  and  shelter  be ; 
Hide  me,  my  Saviour,  till  overpast 
The  storm  of  sin  I  see. 

5  As  welcome  as  the  water-spring 
Is  to  a  barren  place, 

Jesus,  descend  on  me,  and  bring 
Thy  sweet,  refireshing  grace. 

4  As  o^er  a  parohM  and  weary  land, 
A  rock  extends  its  shade, 

So  hide  me.  Saviour,  with  thy  hand. 
And  screen  my  naked  heaa. 

5  In  all  the  times  of  my  distress 
Thou  hast  my  succour  been ; 

And  in  my  utter  helplessness. 
Restraining  me  iVom  sin ; 

6  How  swift  to  save  me  didst  thou  more 
In  every  trying  hour ; 

O  still  protect  me  vrith  thy  love. 
And  ahield  me  with  thy  n^wer. 
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Allegro  Vigoroeo, 


Zereh.     0.  M. 


1.  Hail,  Ffttber.Son,  and  Uo-lj  Ohost,  One  God     in  persons  three,    Of  thee  we  make  oar  Joyful  boait. 


I    V 
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ij^-j-M     n:J^ 


^Mk^^^^i^m 


^^1 


Ei£&Ei: 


>  >  1^    I 


And  hom-a^e  paj  to  thee;     Of  thee  we  make  our  Jojftil  boast,   And  homage  paj     to        thee. 


If^t:^-  f^-^/J^^ 


Not  too  Fcut. 


Thornton.     C.  M,    Double. 


iipi^y^ti^^i^ 


^IWK. 


J  j  Thou  art     the  Way :  to    thee      a  -  lonp.      From  sin     and  death  we     flee ;  ) 
'I  And    be    who  would  the   Fa  •  the  r  seek,      Must  seok  htm,  Lord,  by     tbce.  ) 

D.c.  Thou  on  -  \y  canst    In  -  form  the  mind,     And    pu  -  rl  -  fjr     the     heart. 


le    :^ 


~T^ L        L        U     "P"    LiT 5— « g     |_g  •     ^ m 


=t=r  ztz 


-T^r-z-r—^-- 


'^m^ 


4 fL__| _ N_J K 


i^ 


,{ — 11- 


w — m     g-l-S: 


2.  Thon  art     the  T^tb:  thy  word   a-  lone       True  wis  -  dom  can     Im  -  part^ 


Sabbath  Evening.     C.  M. 


1.  Lord,    I      ap-proacb  the   mer  •  cy  •  seat,     Where  tboa  dost    ao  •  swer  prayer; 


There  bum-  bly     fidl    be  -  fore     thy     feet,—  For  none    can       per  •  iah  there. 


W^^^: 
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103 


Om  Ood  in  tikres  jwrwM. 


CM. 


IIAIL,  Father,  Son,  and  H0I7  Ghost, 
•U.  One  God  in  persons  three ; 
Of  thee  we  make  our  joyful  boast, 

And  botnage  pay  to  thee. 
8  Present  alike  in  every  place. 

Thy  Godhead  we  adore : 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  spaoe 

ThoQ  dwellest  evermore. 
S  In  wisdom  infinite  thou  art, 

Thine  eye  doth  all  things  see ; 
And  every  thought  of  every  heart 

Is  fully  known  to  thee. 

4  Thou  lovVt  whatever  thy  hands  have 
Th;^  goodness  we  rehearse,  [made ; 

In  shming  characters  displayed 
Throughout  the  universe. 

5  Wherefore  let  every  creature  give 
To  thee  the  praise  designM ; 

But  chiefly,  Lord,  the  thanks  receive,— 
The  hearts,  of  all  mankind. 

16S    Tk9Wag,(UTndk,and(h€L{fe.       CM. 

THOU  art  the  Way :  to  thee  alone. 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 

Must  seek  him.  Lord,  by  thee. 
fi  Thou  art  the  Truth :  thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Hiou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 

And  purify  the  heart. 
S  Thou  art  the  life  :  the  rending  tomb, 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 

Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm, 
i  Thou  art  the  Way— the  Truth— the  Life; 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know — 
That  truth  to  keep— that  life  to  win— 

Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

406        PUaObtgHiMgraeioHMnaitM,  CM. 

LORD,  I  approach  the  mercy-seat. 
Where  tnou  dost  answer  prayer ; 
There  humbly  fell  before  thy  feet,— 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

5  Thj  promise  is  my  only  plea ; 
With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 

Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 

And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 
8  Bow'd  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressM ; 
"Bj  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 

I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thon  my  shield  and  hiding-place ; 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  rejoice  in  Jesus'  grace,— 

In  Jesus  orudfled. 

6  O,  wondrous  love !— to  bleed  and  die, 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 

ThtX  ffuiltr  rinners,  such  as  I, 
y^giA  plead  thy  gradotui  name. 


327       TKtwiGithattDake$iludtad.  CM. 

THOU  Son  of  God,  whose  flaming  eyes 
Our  inmost  thongbts  perceive. 
Accept  the  grateful  sacrince 

Which  now  to  thee  we  give. 
2  We  bow  before  thy  gracious  throne 

And  think  ourselves  sincere  : 
But  show  us.  Lord,  is  every  one 
Thy  real  worshipper  I 

8  Is  here  a  soul  that  knows  thee  not. 

Nor  feels  his  need  of  thee, — 
A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bought 

His  pardon  on  the  tree  I 

4  Convince  him  now  of  unbelief; 
His  desperate  state  explain : 

And  flll  his  heart  with  sacred  grief. 
And  penitential  pain. 

5  Speak, withthatvoice that wakesthedead, 
And  bid  the  sleeper  rise  ; 

And  bid  his  guilty  conscience  dread 
The  death  that  never  dies. 


Vidortmu  faith. 


439 

N  hope,  against  all  human  hope, 
Selt'-desp^rate,  I  believe. — 


CM. 


Thy  quickening  word  shall  raise  me  up ; 

Thou  wilt  thy  Spirit  give. 
2  The  thing  surpasses  all  my  thought ; 

But  faithml  is  mv  Lord ; 
Through  unbelief  I  stagger  not. 

For  God  hath  spoke  the  word. 
8  Faith,  mighty  faith,  the  prooiise  sees. 

And  looks  to  that  alone ; 
Laughs  at  impossibilities. 

And  cries, — ^It  shall  be  done  I 

4  To  thee  the  glory  of  thy  power 
And  feithfhiness  I  plve : 

I  shall  in  Christ,  at  tliut  glad  hour. 
And  Christ  in  me  shall  live. 

5  Obedient  faith,  that  wiuts  on  thee, 
Thou  never  wilt  reprove ; 

But  thou  wilt  form  thy  Son  in  me 
And  perfect  me  in  love. 


1034 


DtedMcfdtaritv. 


CM. 


IGH  on  a  throne  of  li^ht,  O  Lord, 
Dost  thou  exalted  shine : 


H 

What  can  our  poverty  bestow. 

Since*  all  the  world  is  thine  1 
2  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below. 

Partakers  of  thy  grace, 
Whose  humble  names  thou  wilt  confess 

Before  thy  Father's  face. 
8  In  them  may'st  thou  be  clothed  and  fed. 

And  visited  and  cheer'd  ; 
And,  in  their  accents  of  distress, 

The  Saviour's  voice  be  heard. 
4  Whate'er  our  willing  hands  can  give, 

Lord,  at  thy  feet  we  Uy ; 
Grace  will  the  humble  gift  receive, 

And  grace  at  leg^^^jePtgoOgk 


Eddo.     0.  M. 


Of     ev  -  erj    kin  -  dred,  clime,  and  Iand« —     A      mal  -  ti  •  tade     an>known. 


'^m 


Universe.     0.  M. 


'^-14^-^=^^^^^^^^^^ 


WTf 


1.  The    glo-rious    a   •   nl  -  verse     a-roand.     The  heavens  with  all   their   train, 

f-rfg    g-g 


^E^fe^^^ 


=}=!= 


^N=hJ-J-j-j-j-M^ 


Ei3ES 


San,  moon,  and  stars  are     firm  •  I7  bound      In     one    mjs  •  te  •  rions    chain. 


Where  all.,  that  walk,   or  swim,    or    fly,       Com -pose   one    fcm   -  i  •  ly. 
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7   j4>iHlng  A«  Miv  ^tke  Chunk  tHmmphatiL  C.  M. 

SI  NG  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 
Around  the'  eternal  throne, 
Of  everv  kiuUred,  clime,  and  land, — 
A  maltitude  unknown. 

2  Life's  poor  distinctions  vanish  herd, 
To-day  the  yoanjgr,  the  old, 

Oar  Savioar  and  his  flock,  appear, 
One  shepherd  and  one  rold. 

3  Toil,  trial,  suflTrin^,  still  await 
On  earth  the  pilgrim  throng; 

Yet  learn  we  in  our  low  estate 
The  Church  trtumphant^s  song. 

4  Worthy  the  Lamh  for  sinnera  slain, 
Cry  the  redeemed  above. 

Blessing  and  honour  to  obtain, 
And  everlasting  love. 

6  Worthy  the  Lamb,  on  earth  we  sing,   . 

Who  died  our  souls  to  save : 
Henceforth,  O  Death,  where  is  thy  sting  ? 

Thy  victory,  O  Grave  ? 
6  Then  ballelnjah  !  power  and  praise 

To  God  in  Christ  be  given ; 
M^  all  who  now  this  anthem  raise, 

Keuew  the  song  in  heaven. 

6fl  1  The  univenai  hmdofUne.  0.  X. 

THE  glorious  ani verse  around, 
TUe  heavens  with  all  their  train. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  are  firmly  bound 

In  one  mysterious  chain. 
2  Tiie  earth,  the  ocean,  and  the  sky, 

To  form  one  world  agree : 
Wliere  all  that  walk,  or  swim,  or  fly, 

Compose  one  fiunily. 
8  God  in  creation  thus  displays 

HJH  wisdom  and  his  might. 
While  all  his  works  with  all  his  ways, 

Harmoniously  unite. 

4  In  one  fyatemal  bond  of  love, 
One  fellowship  of  mind. 

The  saints  below  and  saints  above 
Tueir  bliss  and  glory  find. 

5  Here,  in  their  honse  of  pilgrimage, 
Thy  statutes  are  their  song ; 

Thfre,  through  one  bright,  eternal  age. 
Thy  praises  they  prolong. 

6  Lord,  may  our  union  form  a  part 
Of  that  thrico  happy  whole ; 

Derive  its  pulse  Arom  thee,  the  hearty 
lt0  life  (torn  thee,  the  soul. 

1012  AKnivtraainf .  ih«diiIdrm*»JwMm.  C.  M. 

HOSANNA,  be  the  children*^*  song. 
To  Christ,  the  children's  King ; 
Hm  pmi-^e,  to  whom  our  souls  belong, 

Let  all  the  children  sing. 
2  From  little  ones  to  Jesus  brought, 

Ho«*anna  now  be  h*  ard  ; 
ht*  little  infant*  now  be  taught 
To  lisp  that  lovely  word. 


8  Hosanna,  sound  from  hill  to  hill, 

And  spread  from  plain  to  plain. 
I  While  loader,  sweeter,  clearer  still, 

1  Woods  echo  to  the  strain. 

[  4  Hosanna,  on  the  wings  of  light, 

O'er  earth  and  ocean  fly. 
Till  morn  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night, 
j     And  heaven  to  earth,  reply. 

5  Hosanna,  then,  our  song  shall  be ; 
Hosanna  to  our  King : 

This  is  the  children's  jubilee : 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 

1016  Ckiidreninhmven.  C.  It 

THERE  is  a  glorious  world  of  light, 
Above  the  starry  sky. 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white, 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 

2  And  hark,  amid  the  sacred  songs     - 
Those  heavenly  voices  raise, 

Ten  thousand  thousand  in&mt  tongues 
Unite  in  perfect  praise. 

8  These  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know, 

If  Jesus  we  obey : 
That  U  the  place  where  we  shall  go, 

If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 

4  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  run — 
Our  mortal  frame  decay ;  ^ 

Children  and  teachers,  one  by  one, 
Must  die  and  pass  away. 

6  Great  God,  impress  this  serious  thought, 
To-day,  on  every  breast ; 

That  both  the  teachers  and  the  taught 
May  dwell  among  the  blest. 

70         The  God  <tf  nature  and  o/ffmee.         C.  X. 

THE  God  of  notnre  and  of  grace 
In  all  his  works  appears ; 
His  goodness  through  the  earth  we  trace, 

His  grandeur  in  the  spheres. 
2  Behold  this  fair  and  fertile  globe. 

By  him  in  wisdom  plann'd  ; 
'Twas  he  who  girded,  like  a  robe. 

The  ocean  round  the  land. 
8  Lift  to  the  arch  of  heaven  your  eye ; 

Thither  his  path  pursue  ; 
His  glory,  boundless  as  the  sky, 

Overwhelms  the  wond'ring  view. 

4  How  excellent.  0  Lord,  thy  name, 
In  all  creation's  lines : 

Spread  through  eternity,  thy  fkme 
With  rising  lustre  shines. 

5  These  lower  works  that  swell  thy  praise, 
High  as  our  thoughts  can  tower. 

Are  but  a  portion  of  thy  ways, — 
The  hiding  of  thy  power. 

6  Millions  before  thy  presence  stand 
Who  feel^  while  they  adore, 

Fulness  of  joy  at  thy  fight  band, 
And  pleasures  evermore. 
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1.  Je  •  soa  hftth  died  that     I...  might  live,   Might  live.,    to      God        a-  iuue; 
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L  O. . . .  Ood,  we  praise  thee,  and  con-  teas        That  thou  the    on 


}y     Lord 


^^^dii^fei 


And     er  -  er  -  lost-ing  Fa-  ther  art, 


By   all    on  earth  a  •  doted. 


By  all  the    earth....  a    •    dored. 


Mom.     G.  M. 
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^  i3       Longing  to  he  di$Mch«d  in  love.  C.  M. 

JESUS  bath  died  that  I  might  live, 
Miglit  live  to  God  alone ; 
In  him  eternal  life  receive, 

And  be  in  spirit  one. 
2  Saviour,  I  thank  thee  for  the  grace, 

The  gift  unspeakable ; 
And  wait  with  arms  of  laith  to'  embraoel 

And  all  thy  love  to  feel. 
8  My  soul  breaks  out  in  strong  deaire 

The  perfect  bliss  to  prove  ; 
My  longing  heart  is  all  on  fire 

To  be  dissolved  in  love. 
4  Give  me  thyself;  from  every  boast 

From  every  wish  set  free  ; 
Let  aU  I  am  in  thee  be  lost, 

But  give  thyself  to  me. 
6  Thy  gifts,  alas  !  cannot  suffice. 

Unless  thyself  be  given  ; 

I  R^^^oc®  makes  my  paradise, 

And  where  thou  art  is  heaven. 

Tx  BU  glory  and  mtnje$ty.  q,  m. 

OGOD,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 
Tnat  thou  the  only  Lord 
And  everlasting  Father  art. 

By  all  the  earth  adored. 
2  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud : 

To  thee  the  powers  on  high, 
Both  cherubim  and  seraphim. 

Continually  do  cry  ; — 
8  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  M*d 

Of  thy  mi^estio  sway. 
4  The'  apostles'  glorious  company, 
«r.  P^F*|P**®**  crown'd  with  liffht. 
With  aU  the  martyrs'  noble  host. 

Thy  constant  praise  recite. 
6  The  holy  Church  throughout  the  world, 

O  Lord,  confesses  thee, 
That  thou  eternal  Father  art, 

Of  boundless  miyesty. 

1  fl  1        The  SpiriVn  quickening  power.  0.  M. 

fl^,«.^  ^?}y  ^P*^^^  heavenly  Dove, 
^'  ^x  2"  ^^y  quick'mng  poweni : 
Ajndle  a  flame  ot  sacred  love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 
2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below. 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys  : 
Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  eo, 

To  reach  eternal  jovs. 


£?."!*»  P^^y  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviours  love. 
And  that  shall  kindlo  ours. 

(554.  ^^  ^ini'ier'tt  prayer  .  Theteandal 

<^thecrou.  cat 

TESUS,  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
^  My  Saviour  and  my  King. 
Tnumphantly  thy  Nurae  1  bless,— 
Thy  conquering  Name  I  sing. 

2  Tjiou,  Lord,  hast  magnified  thv  Name; 
Thou  hast  maintained  thy  cause  ; 

Ami  I  enjoy  the  glorious  sliamc,— 
The  scandal  of  thy  cross. 

3  Thou  gav^st  me  to  speak  thy  word, 
In  the  appointed  hour ; 

I  have  proclaimed  my  dying  Lord, 
And  felt  thy  Spirit's  power. 

4  Superior  t6  my  fooB  I  stood. 
Above  their  smile  or  frown  ; 

On  all  the  strangers  to  thy  blood 
With  pitymg  love  look'd  down. 

5  0  let  me  have  thy  presence  still ; 
Set  as  a  flint  my  face, 

To  show  the  counsel  or  thy  will, 
Which  saves  a  world  by  grace. 

6  0  let  mo  never  blush  to  own 
The  glorious  Gospel-word : 

Which  saves  a  world  through  faith  alone. 
Faith  in  a  dying  Lord. 


CM. 


1  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  sonffs  — 
111  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 

U(^unnas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  tbis  poor  dying  rate  • 

Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  the^ 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  I 


^07  Att-uniting  faith. 

f  ET  all  in  whom  the  Spirit  glows, 
tf  In  whom  God's  word  hath  place. 
The  all-uniUng  faith  disclose,— 

The  all-endearing  grace. 
2  Tiien  shall  the  world,  admiring,  view 

The  gather'd  flock  at  rest ; 
And  own  the  Son  divinely  tnie. 

The  saints  divinely  blest. 

1 007  Ble$wdne$t  of  inttructing  the  ymtng.  C.  M. 

DELIGHTFUL  work  I  young  souls  to  wm. 
■^  And  turn  the  rising  race 
From  the  deceitful  putlis  of  sin. 

To  seek  redeeming  grace. 
2  Children  our  kind  protection  claim ; 

And  God  will  well  approve 
When  infants  leani  to  lisp  his  name. 

And  their  Redeemer  love. 
8  Be  ours  the  bliss,  in  wisdom's  way 

To  guide  untutor'd  youth, 
And  snow  the  mmd  which  went  astray 

The  Way,  the  Life,  the  Truth. 
4  Almighty  God,  thine  influence  shed. 

To  aid  this  blest  design ; 
The  honours  of  thy  Name  be  spread. 

And  all  the  glory  thine.     /^^  i 
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Rindge.     0.  M. 


"L  FoantAln  uflife,  toall  be-luw      Let  thy  sal- vatiun  roll ;    Wa-t«r,  replenish,  and  o'erflov 


i^^^g^^tepp 
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^ 


^^^^fep 


Ev-erjr  believing  soul,  Wa-ter,  replenish,  and  overflow    Ev  •    ery..   b«-U«v-ing  soul. 


Douglas.     G.  M. 


Winship.     C.  M. 


And     let   the  priests  them-selves  he-lleve.         And     pnt   sal  -  va  •  Hon       on. 
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593         For  au  mUert  u/ Kihatiom.  CM. 

FOUNTAIN  of  lilVs,  to  aU  below- 
Let  tby  Milvatioa  roil ; 
Water,  replenish,  and  overflow 

Every  believing  soul. 
8  Into  that  happy  number,  Lord, 

Us  weary  sinners  take ; 
Jesus,  iUlii  thy  gracious  word, 

For  thine  own  mercy's  sake. 
8  Turn  book  our  nature's  rapid  tide, 
«    And  we  shall  flow  to  tliee, 
While  down  the  stream  of  time  we  glide 

To  our  eternity. 

4  The  weD  of  life  to  us  thou  art,— 
Of  joy,  the  swcUing  flood; 

Wafted  by  thee,  with  wilUng  heart. 
We  swift  return  to  God. 

5  We  soon  shall  reach  the  boundless  sea  • 
Into  thy  fblnessfiiU;  «»»eB, 

Be  lost  and  swallow'd  up  in  thee.— 
Our  God,  our  All  m  All. 

828    *'«««*  r«»««rf6«««<«/iviip«»tib 

Ti95^'  ^  believe  thy  every  word, 
-■-•  Thy  every  promise  true ; 
And  lo  I  I  wait  on  thee,  my  Lord 

Till  I  my  strength  renew. 
8  If  in  this  feeble  flesh  I  mav 

Awhile  show  forth  thy  pnuso, 
Jesus,  support  the  tott'ring  clay. 

And  lengthen  out  my  days. 

*  Ifu*'*®^  *  worm  as  I  con  spread 
T  The  common  Savibor's  name, 
Let  Him  who  raised  tJiee  from  the  dead 

Quicken  my  mortal  frame. 

*  §S[^  1«*  ™« live  thy  blood  to  show. 
Which  purges  every  stain ; 

And  flrladly  linger  out  below 
A  few  more  years  in  pain. 

210  l^ikwpHmbUMdothedwUhtaimMm.  CM. 
TESU8,  the  word  of  mercy  give, 

*  And  let  it  swiftly  run ; 
And  let  the  priests  themselves  believe, 

And  put  salvation  on. 
2  Jesus,  let  aU  thy  servants  shine 

IlluBtnons  as  the  sun ; 
And,  bright  with  borrowed  rays  divine, 

Tbeir  glorious  circuit  run. 
8  Beyond  the  reach  of  mortals,  spread 

Their  light  where'er  thev  go ; 
And  heavenly  influences  shed 

On  aU  the  world  below. 
4  As  giants  may  they  run  their  race. 

Exulting  in  their  might ; 
As  burning  luminaries  chase 

The  gloom  of  hellish  night 
6  Aa  the  bright  Son  of  righteousness, 

Their  healing  wing^  display ; 
And  let  their  lustre  still  increase 

Unto  the  perfect  day. 
7 


CM, 


610      ^•tiling  t  GraUtudt  and  tnut. 

G^w^?  ^H  *<>  ^e«  my  evening  somr 
With  gratitude  I  raise;    ""*^  """« 
0  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue, 
And  M  my  heart  with  pr^ieT 

2  My  days,  unclouded  as  they  pass. 
And  every  fleeting  hour,       *^ 

Are  monuments  of  wondrous  graoe.- 
Of  mercy,  love,  and  power.  ^^ 

8  Thy  love  and  power,  celestial  guard. 

Preserve  me  from  al5  harm: 
Oan  danger  reach  me  wliile  the  Lord 

•ii<ztend8  his  mighty  arm  I 

4  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  close ; 

With  sleep  reft^h  my  frame ; 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose. 

And  wake  to  praise  thy  Name. 

163 


Bit  tympaikiafmg  love. 


CM. 


WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
"    Of  our  High  Priest  above; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within. 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean. 

For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 

8  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 
PonrM  out  strong  cries  and  tears, 

And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  b^rs. 

4  HeMl  never  quench  the  smoking  flax. 
But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 

The  bruisdd  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 
His  mercy  and  his  power ; 

We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  every  trying  hour. 

921  Ptrptiualpntlm.  CM 

VES,  I  will  bless  thee,  O  mv  God, 
-■•   Through  all  iny  fleeting  days ; 
And  to  eternity  prolong 
Thy  vast,  thy  boundless  praise. 

2  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 

The  honours  of  my  God ; 
My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers. 

Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

8  Nor  will  I  cease  thy  praise  to  sing. 
When  death  shall  close  mine  eyes ; 

My  thoughts  shall  then  to  nobler  heights. 
And  sweeter  raptures  rise. 

4  Then  shall  my  lips,  in  endless  praise. 

Their  grateftil  tribute  poy : 
The  theme  demands  an  angfi|*s  tongue. 

And  an  eternal  dior,^^  byLiOOglC 
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NottooBold. 


Tamar.     Q.  M. 
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Thy       lit  -tie     fli>ck     In       safe- ty  keep,       For       O!  the  wolf      is       nigh. 


OefUly. 


Satterlee.     0.  M. 
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1.  Sweet  was     the  time  when    first    I      felt       The    Sav-Ioar^s   pard-'ning  blood. 


4^—S- 


-m — m- 


JB  .;  ii — 6i-Fr     ui 


^^ 


1 — ^ 


1 — u-\ 


M=^T^^^ 


^^^m^i 


^i 


=ii>=t=f: 


^m 


Ap  -  plied    to  cleanse  my    sonl  from  guilt,      And  bring   me  home    to     Qod. 


Otto      C.  M. 
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701  SV'^immtkm,  CM. 

JESUS,  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
To  thee  for  help  we  fly : 
Thy  little  flock  in  safety  ke^. 
For  O  1  the  wolf  is  nigh. 

8  He  comes,  of  hellish  malice  fhll. 

To  scatter,  tear,  and  slay ; 
He  seizes  every  straggling  sonl 

As  his  own  lawfafprey. 

8  Us  into  thy  protection  take, 

And  gather  with  thine  arm ; 
Unless  the  fold  we  first  forsake. 

The  wolf  can  never  harm. 

4  We  laa^h  to  scorn  his  cruel  power, 
While  by  oar  Shepherd's  side ; 

The  sheep  he  never  can  devoor. 
Unless  he  first  divide. 

5  0  do  not  sulTer  him  to  part 
The  sonls  that  here  agree ; 

Bat  make  as  of  one  mind  and  heart, 
And  keep  as  one  in  thee. 

6  Together  let  ns  sweetly  live- 
Together  let  as  die ; 

And  each  a  starry  crown  receive. 
And  reign  above  the  sky. 


8T0  JfowMO^  d^parUdJo^.  C.  M. 

Q  WEET  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 
•^  The  Savioar's  pardoning  blood 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

S  Soon  as  the  mom  the  light  levealM, 
His  praises  toned  my  tongae ; 

And  when  the  evening  shades  prevafl'd. 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

i  In  prayer  my  soal  drew  near  the  Lwd, 

And  saw  his  glory  shine ; 
And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 

I  callM  each  promise  mine. 

4  But  nowj  when  evening  shade  prevails. 
My  soul  m  darkness  mourns ; 

And  when  the  m<frn  the  light  reveals, 
So  light  to  me  returns. 

5  Rise,  Lord,  and  help  me  to  prevail ; 
O  make  my  soul  thy  care : 

I  know  thy  mercy  cannot  wX ; 

Let  me  that  mercy  share. 


1121      VmiUd.'-amiigkMparated. 

BLEST  be  the  dear  unitinff  love. 
That  will  not  let  us  part :    ^ 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove. 

We  still  are  one  in  heart. 
J  ^io'd  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  be  appomts  we  go ; 
And  atUl  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread. 
And  show  his  praise  below. 


ex. 


8  O  may  we  ever  walk  in  him, 

And  nothing  know  beside, — 
Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem. 

But  Jesus  crucified. 
4  Closer  and  closer  let  us  cleave 

To  his  beloved  embrace  ; 
Expect  his  frilness  to  receive, 

And  grace  to  answer  grace. 

6  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace. 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart. 
Nor  joy^  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  plaoe. 

Nor  life,  nor  death  can  part. 
6  Then  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 

Which  shall  our  grace  restore : 
When  death  shall  lOl  be  done  away. 

And  bodies  part  no  more. 

X7  3  I^  Lord'a  Supper ;  Strtngth  renewed.  0.  K 

0  GOD,  unseen,  yet  ever  near, 
y  Thv  presence  may  we  feel ; 
And  thus,  inspired  with  holy  fear. 

Before  thy  table  kneel. 
2  Here  may  thy  fiiithfal  people  know 

The  blessings  of  thy  love ; 
The  streams  that  through  the  desert  fiow,-— 

The  manna  from  above. 
8  We  come,  obedient  to  thy  word. 

To  feast  on  heavenly  food: 
Our  meat,  the  body  of  the  Lord, 

Our  drink,  his  precious  blood. 
4  Thus  may  we  all  thy  words  obey ; 

For  we,  O  God,  are  thine ; 
And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 

Benew'a  with  strength  divine. 

480       The  hepe  pf  our  high  eaUtng.  C.  IC. 


HAT  is  our  calling's  glorious  hope. 
But  inward  holiness  ? 


W_ „ 

For  this  to  Jesus  I  look  up ; 

I  calmly  wait  for  this. 
2  I  wait  till  he  shall  touch  me  dean,^ 

Shall  life  and  power  impart ; 
Give  me  the  faith  that  casts  out  sin. 

And  purifies  the  heart 
8  This  is  the  dear  redeeming  grace, 

For  everv  sinner  free ; 
Surely  it  shall  on  me  take  plaoe. 

The  chief  of  sinners, — ^me. 
4  From  all  iniquity,  from  aU, 

He  shall  my  soul  redeem ; 
In  Jesus  I  believe,  and  shall 

Believe  myself  to  him. 
6  When  Jesus  makes  my  heart  his  home. 

My  sin  shall  all  depart :— 
And,  lo !  he  saith,  I  quicklv  come. 

To  fill  and  rule  thy  lieart.         ^ 
6  Be  it  aooording  to  thy  word ; 

Bedeem  me  from  all  sin  ; 
My  heart  would  now  receive  thee.  Lord ; 

Come  in,  my  Lord,  come  in^^^^i^ 
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AndanU. 


Allianoe.     0.  M. 


^^f 


i^ 


1.  AU*wi«e,     al- might -y,      and       all -good.       In     thee    I      firm  •  ly    trust; 
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Noth-inff     be  •  side    my     God     I      want;     Noth-ing      in     earth  or  heaven. 


Smooth  and  OmtU. 
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1.  Ood     is      in     this    and    ev  -  ery  place ;    Bat    O,     how  dark  and    Toid 
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A  LL-WISE,  almighty,  and  all-good, 
J^  In  thee  1  flnnly  trust ; 
Thv  ways,  unknown  or  ondentood, 
Are  mercdl'dl  and  just. 

8  May  I  remember  that  to  thee 

Whatever  I  have  I  owe ; 
And  back  in  gratitude  from  me, 

May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 

S  Thy  gifts  are  only  then  enjoyed. 

When  jised  as  talents  lent ; 
Those  talents  only  well  employed 

When  in  thy  servioe  spent. 

4  And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away, 

Shall  I  arraign  thy  willf 
No !  let  me  bless  thy  Name,  and  say, — 

The  Lord  is  gracious  stilL 
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THT  name  to  me,  thy  nature  grant ! 
This,  only  this  be  given  I 
Nothing  beaide  mv  God  I  want  1 
Nothmg  in  earth  or  heaven. 

8  Come,  O  my  Saviour,  come  away 

Into  my  soul  descena ; 
Ko  longer  fh>m  thy  creature  stay. 

My  Author  and  my  End. 

8  The  bliss  thou  hast  for  me  prepared. 

No  longer  be  delay'd; 
Come,  my  exceeding  great  Reward, 

For  whom  I  first  was  made. 

4  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Qhost, 

And  seal  me  thine  abode ; 
I^  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost, 

Le^«ll  be  lost  in  God. 


WUhoutOod  in  a^  world. 
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GOD  is  In  this  and  every  place ; 
But  O.  how  dark  and  void 
To  me ! — ^'tia  one  great  wilderness. 
This  earth  without  my  God. 

S  Empty  of  Him  who  all  things  fills, 

Till  he  his  light  impart,— 
Till  he  his  glorious  self  reyeals, — 

The  veil  is  on  my  heart. 

S  O  Thou  who  seest  and  know^st  my  grief^ 

Thyself  unseen,  unknown, 
PiW  my  helpless  unbelief, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

4  Seg^d  me  with  a  gracious  eye ; 

The  long-sought  blessing  give  ; 
And  bid  me,  at  the  point  to  die, 

Behold  thy  fiwie  and  live. 
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HILE  dead  in  trespasses  I  lie. 
Thy  quickening  Spirit  give ; 
Call  me,  thou  Son  of  God,  that  I 
May  hear  thy  voice  and  live. 

2  While  fhll  of  anguish  and  disease. 

My  weak,  distempered  soul 
Thv  love  oompassion^ely  sees : 

O  let  it  make  me  whole  1 

8  Cast  out  thy  foes,  and  let  them  still 

To  Jesus*  name  submit : 
Clothe  with  thy  righteousness,  and  heal. 

And  place  me  at  thy  feet. 

4  To  Jesus*  name,  if  all  things  now 

A  trembling  homage  pay, 
O  let  m^  stabbom  spirit  w)w, — 

My  stiff-necked  will  obey. 

6  I  know  in  thee  all  fulness  dwells. 

And  all  for  wretched  man : 
Fill  every  want  my  spirit  feels. 

And  break  off  every  chain. 

8TS  Vainrtpentane*.  O.  M. 

TIMES  without  number  have  I  prayM, — 
This  only  once  forgive ; 
Relapsing  when  thy  hand  was  stay*d, 
And  suffered  me  to  live : 

2  Tet  now  the  kingdom  of  thy  peace. 

Lord,  to  my  heart  restore ; 
Forgive  my  vain  repentances, 

iuid  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

754  In/«aramdtrtmmng.  G  It 

FATHER  of  lights,  thy  needfUl  aid 
To  us  that  ask,  impart ; 
Mistrustful  of  ourselves,  afhiid 
Of  our  own  treacherous  heart. 

2  Overwhelmed  with  justest  fear,  again 

To  thee  for  help  we  call : 
Where  many  mightier  have  been  slain. 

By  thee  unsaved,  we  fall. 

8  Ah  !  what  avidls  superior  light. 

Without  superior  love ; 
We  see  the  truth,  we  judge  aright. 

And  wisdomes  ways  approve. 

4  In  spite  of  our  resolves,  we  fear 
Our  own  infirmity ; 

And  tremble  at  the  trial  near. 
And  cry,  O  God,  to  thee  1 

5  Our  only  help  in  danger's  hour. 
Our  only  strength  thou  art ; 

Above  the  world  and  Satanes  power 
And  greater  than  our  heart. 

6  Us  fVom  ourselves  thou  canst  secure 
In  naturees  slippery  ways ; 

And  make  our  feeble  footsteps  sure 
By  thy  sufficient  graoe.^  i 
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1.  Fft-ther  of     mar  •  ejr,  send  thy  grace,  All-powerfbl  from  ft-bore,  To  form    in 


oar     o  -  be  -  dient  souls  The   im  -  age    of   thy  love.  The  im  •  t«e    of      thy  love. 
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The  heart   with  love     to      Ood        in-splred.     With  love      to      man  «rill  glow. 


Wendon.     0.  M. 


1.  Is     there      a   thing    too  hard    for  thee,        Al -might -y      Lord    of     all; 
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Whose   threaVning  looks  dry      np     the    sea,      And  make    the    moantains   fUl? 
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FATHER  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace, 
All-powerful,  from  above. 
To  form  'm  oar  obedient  soali 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  O !  may  oar  ^ympathiidng  breasta 
That  generous  pleasure  know, 

Kindlv  to  share  in  other^s  joy, 
And  weep  for  others*  woe. 

Z  "When  poor  and  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  deep  distress  are  laid^ 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pama  to  feel, 

And  swift  our  hands  to  ud. 

4  So  Jesus  look'd  on  dying  man, 
'When,  throned  above  the  skies. 

And  in  the  Father's  bosom  blest. 
He  felt  oompaaeion  rise. 

5  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew. 
To  bless  a  mined  race ; 

We  woold.  O  Lord,  thy  steps  pursae, 
Thy  bright  example  trace. 

33&         A  Untingfrom  Ood?$ pr9M$te$.  0.  M. 

GREAT  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear; 
Thy  presence  now  display ; 
We  kneel  within  thy  house  of  prayer ; 
O  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  The  cloud;)  which  veil  thee  fVom  our  sight. 

In  pity,  Lord,  remove : 
Duijpose  our  minds  to  hear  anght 

The  message  of  thy  love. 

Z  Help  us,  with  holv  fear  and  Joy, 

To  kneel  before  thy  face ; 
O  make  U4,  creatures  of  thy  power. 

The  children  of  thy  grace. 
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IS  there  a  thing  too  hard  for  thee, 
Almi|;bty  Lord  of  all ; 
Whoi»e  threatening  looks  dry  up  the  sea, 
And  make  the  mountains  fall  f 

S  Who,  who  shall  in  thy  presence  stand. 

And  match  Omnipotence  t 
Ungrasp  the  hold  oi  thy  rifAt  hand. 

Or  pluck  the  sinner  thence  f 

S  Sworn  to  destroy,  let  earth  assail ; 

Nearer  to  save  thou  art ; 
Stronger  than  all  the  powers  of  hell, 

And  greater  than  my  heart. 

4  Lo !  to  the  hills  I  lift  mme  eye , 
Thy  promised  aid  I  claim : 

Father  of  tnercie^^,  glorify 
Thy  favourite  Jesus*  name. 

5  Salvation  in  that  name  is  found. 
Balm  of  mv  gnet  and  care  ; 

A  medicine  for  every  wonnd,— > 
All,  all  I  want  is  there. 


Tnutimg  in  Of  uteres  qf  God. 
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WHY,  0  my  soul.  O  why  depressed, 
And  whence  tnine  anxious  fean  ? 
Let  former  mercies  fix  thy  trust 
And  check  thy  rising  tears. 

2  Affliction  is  a  stormv  deep, 
Where  wave  succeeds  to  wave ; 

Though  o'er  my  head  the  billows  sweep, 
I  know  the  Lord  can  save. 

8  His  grace  and  mercy  trust,  my  sonl, 

Nor  murmur  at  his  rod : 
In  vain  the  waves  of  trouble  roll 

While  he  is  still  thy  God. 

633      AequismmtetintheJHHmtwia.         CM. 

AUTHOR  of  good,  we  rest  on  thee ; 
Thine  ever  watcnful  eye 
Alone  our  real  wants  can  see, — 

Thy  hand  alone  supply. 
2  In  thine  all  eracious  providonoe 

Our  oheerftu  hopes  confide ; 
O  let  thy  power  be  our  defence, — 

Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide. 
8  And  sinoCj  by  passion's  force  subdued. 

Too  oft.  with  stubborn  will. 
We  blindly  shun  the  latent  good, 

And  grasp  the  specious  ill, — 
4  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want 

Let  mercy  still  eopply : 
The  good  unaskM,  O  father,  grant ; 

The  ill,  though  ask'd,  deny. 

766    ChtuHttmaUreeeivedwUhhumaUy.    CM. 

IT  is  the  Lord,  who  doth  not  grieve. 
Or  needlessly  reprove ; 
Saviour,  we  thankfully  receive 

The  tokens  pf  thy  love. 
2  These  tokens  may  we  ever  prise. 

And  answer  their  intent. 
By  listening  to  thy  word,  that  cries, — 
Be  zealous,  ana  repent. 

693        loMtKttMiofdUetplMhip.  CM. 

OUR  God  IS  love ;  and  all  his  saints 
His  image  bear  below : 
The  heart  with  love  to  God  inspired, 

With  love  to  man  will  glow. 
2  None  who  are  truly  bom  of  Gk>d 

Can  bve  in  enmity ; 
Then  may  we  love  each  other,  Lord, 

As  we  are  loved  by  thee. 
8  Heirs  of  the  same  immortal  bliss, 

Our  hopes  and  fears  the  same. 
With  bonds  of  love  our  hearts  unitai 

With  mutual  love  infiame. 
4  So  may  the  nnbeUeving  world 

See  how  troe  Christians  love ; 
And  glorifV  our  Saviour's  grace, 

And  seek  that  grace  to  prove. 
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1.  O  Thoo,  who,  when    we      dtd    oom-pbUn,   Didst  all      oar  grieft    n  -  moTa ; 
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O      Sav  •  ioar,  do     not  now     dis  -  dain        Our    bam  -  bl«  pralae  and  love. 


The  Lamb.     0.  M.   Double. 
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1.  Look   un  -  to  Christ,  ye.     na-tiona ;  own  Toar  Ood,  ye     fall -en      race;       Look 
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OTHOU,  who,  when  we  did  complain, 
Didftt  all  onr  gne&  remove ; 
O  Saviour,  do  not  now  disdain 
Onr  hamble  praise  and  love. 

8  Since  thou  a  pitying  ear  didst  give, 
And  bear  us  when  we  pray'd, 

We^U  call  upon  thee  while  we  live, 
And  never  doubt  thy  aid. 

8  Pale  death,  with  all  his  ghastly  train, 
Our  souls  encompaasM  round ; 

Anguish,  and  fear,  and  dread,  and  pain, 
On  every  side  we  found. 

4  To  thee.  O  Lord  of  life,  we  prayed, 
And  dia  for  succour  flee : 

0  save, — in  our  distress  we  said, — 
The  souls  that  trust  in  thee. 

5  How  good  thou  art  I  howlai^thygraoel 
How  read^  to  foigive  1 

Thv  mercies  crown  our  fleeting  days ; 
And  by  thy  love  we  live. 

8  Our  eyes  no  loneer  drownM  in  tears. 

Our  feet  from  (ailing  free ; 
BedeemM  from  death  and  guilty  fears, 

O  Lord,  we^U  live  to  th^. 

305  BduM  00  Lamb,  C.  M. 

LOOK  unto  Christ,  ye  nations ;  own 
Your  God,  ye  fallen  race; 
Look,  and  be  saved  through  iSedth  alone. 
Be  joatifled  by  grace. 

S  See  all  your  sms  on  Jesus  laid: 

Tbe  Lamb  of  God  was  slain ; 
His  soul  was  once  an  oiTriug  made 

For  every  soul  of  man. 

S  Awake  from  guilty  nature^s  sleep, 
And  Christ  shall  give  you  light ; 

Caat  all  your  sins  into  the  deep. 
And  wash  the  Ethiop  white. 

4  With  me,  your  chief,  ye  then  shall  know. 
Shall  feel,  your  sins  forgiven  ; 

Anticipate  your  heaven  below. 
And  own  that  love  is  heaven. 

873  LoM  of  fh-Mt  loot.  CM. 

OTHAT  I  were  as  heretofore. 
When,  worm  in  my  first  love, 

1  only  lived  my  God  to'  adore. 
And  seek  the  things  above. 

8  Upon  my^  head  his  candle  shone, 

And,  lavish  of  his  grace. 
With  cords  of  love  he  drew  me  on. 

And  half  nnveilM  his  face. 

8  Far,  far  above  all  earthly  things 

Triumphantly  I  rode,; 
I  soarM  to  heaven  on  Mglee'  wings. 

And  found,  and  talkM  with  Q^ 


4,  Where  am  I  now  I  from  what  a  height 

Of  happiness  cast  down  I 
The  glory  swallowM  up  in  night. 

And  faded  is  tbe  crown. 
5  0  God,  thou  art  my  home,  my  rest. 

For  which  1  sigh  in  pam ; 
How  shall  I  'scape  into  thy  breast  ? 

My  Eden,  how  regain  i 

Olif^comunamdmenUareexiettdinghrwtd.C.U. 
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EEPEN  the  wound  thy  hands  have  made 
In  this  weak,  helpless  soul : 
Till  mercy,  with  its  balmy  aid. 

Descend  to  make  me  whole. 
2  The  sharpness  of  thy  two-edged  sword 

Enable  me  to'  endure : 
TUl  bold  to  say,— My  haJPwing  Lord 

Hath  wrought  a  perfect  cure. 
8  I  see  the'  exceeding  broad  command. 

Which  all  contains  in  one : 
Enlarge  my  heart  to  understand 

The  mystery  unknown. 
4  O  that,  with  all  thy  saints  I  might 

By  sweet  experience  prove 
What  is  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  height, 

And  depth,  of  perfect  love. 

7d8  Submimive  reHgnation.  C.  IL 

OLORD I  my  best  desire  fulfil, 
And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will. 
And  make  thy  pleasu^  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command, 
Whose  love  forbids  my  fears? 

Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  I 

3  No !  rather  let  me  freely  yield 
What  most  I  prize  to  thee. 

Who  never  hsst  a  good  withheld. 
Or  wilt  withhold  fh)m  me. 

4  Thy  favor,  all  my  journey  through, 
Shall  be  my  rich  supply ; 

What  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do. 
Let  wisdom  still  deny. 

761 
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WITH  trouble  laden— grief  oppress'd. 
Wings  had  I  like' a  dove, 
I'd  fLj  away,  and  be  at  rest. 

Within  a  world  above  ! — 
8  A  world  where  angels,  pure  as  &ir, 

Swell  Jesus'  glorious  train ; 
Nor  sin  mav  make  intrusion  there, 

Nor  deatn  an  entrance  gain ; — 
8  Where  God's  own  hand  shall  wipe  away 

The  tears  from  every  face : 
And  Jesus  to  his  samts  display 

His  mysteries  of  grace. 
4  Yet  Lord,  each  murm'ring  thought  con- 
Each  anxious  wish  repress ;  [trol  ,* 
To  thee  I  would  resign  my  soul. 

And  wait  tm  thoa^jb^Ihg^Qglg 
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BEHOLD  what  ooDdeeoending  love 
Jesus  on  eaiih.  displays  I — 
To  babes  and  snoklings  he  extends 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

S  He  still  the  andent  promise  keeps, 

To  our  forefathers  ^ven ; 
Totinff  children  in  his  arms  he  takes, 

Ana  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

Z  Forbid  them  not»  whom  Jeeos  calls, 

Nor  dare  the  claim  resist, 
Since  his  own  lips  to  us  declare 

Of  snch  will  heaven  consist. 

4  With  flowing  tears,  and  thankftil  hearts. 
We  ^ve  them  up  to  thee  \ 

Beceive  them,  Lord,  into  thme  arms ; 
Thine  may  they  ever  be. 

83  OmKtactmee.  0.U, 

LORD,  all  I  am  is  known  to  thee ; 
Iq  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  or  to  nee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

5  Thy  all-eurrounding  sight  surveys 
My  rising  and  my  rest, 

My  public  walks,  my  pnvate  ways. 
The  secrets  of  my  breast 

8  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  thee,  Lord, 

Before  they're  formed  within, 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 

Thou  know^t  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  O  wondrous  knowledge  I  deep  and  high: 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  he, 

Beset  on  every  side* 

§  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 
To  guard  my  soul  from  eveiy  ill, 

Secured  by  sovereign  love. 
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THE  sacred  bond  of  perftctness 
Is  spotless  charity ; 
O  let  us,  Lord  ^  we  pray,  possess 
The  mind  that  was  in  thee. 

S  Grant  this,  and  then  from  all  below 

Insensibly  remove : 
Our  souls  the  change  shall  scarcely  know, 

Hade  perfect  first  in  love. 

8  With  ease  our  souls  through  death  shall 
Into  their  paradise ;  [glide 

And  theooo  on  wings  of  angels  ride 
Triumphant  through  the  skies. 

4  Yet  when  the  fhllest  joy  is  given. 

The  same  delight  we  prove ; 
In  earth,  in  poraaise.  In  heaven. 

Our  an  in  aU  is  love. 


1033  ^^^^'SlSiS!^-*^      CM. 

OW  blest  the  children  of  the  Lord, 
Who,  walking  in  his  si^ht. 
Make  all  the  precepts  of  his  word 

Theur  study  and  delight. 
2  That  predous  wealth  shall  be  their  dower, 

Which  cannot  know  decay ; 
Which  moth  or  rust  shall  ne'er  devour, 

Or  spoiler  take  away. 
8  For  them  that  heavenly  light  shall  spreadf. 

Whose  cheering  rays  illume 
The  darkest  hours  of  life,  and  shed 

A  halo  round  the  tomb. 
4  Their  works  of  piety  and  love, 

Perform'd  through  Christ,  their  Lord, 
Forever  registerM  above, 

Shall  meet  a  sure  reward. 

314  Feeling  t^fier  God.  C.  M. 

THOU  hidden  God,  for  whom  I  groan,— 
Till  thou  thyself  declare, 
God,  inaooessible,  unknown, — 

Begard  a  sinner^s  prayer : 
2  A  sinner  weltering  in  his  blood, 

Unpurged  and  unfor^ven : 
Far  distant  from  the  living  God, 

As  fiir  as  hell  from  heaven. 
8  An  unregen'rate  child  of  man, 

To  thee  for  help  I  caU ; 
Pity  thy  &llen  creature^s  pain* 

And  raise  me  from  my  toll. 
4  The  darkness  which  through  thee  I  fbel. 

Thou  only  canst  remove ; 
Thine  own  eternal  power  reveal. 

Thine  everlasting  love. 
6  I  would  not  to  thy  foe  submit ; 

I  hate  the  tyrant^s  chain ; 
Send  forth  the  prisoner  from  the  pit. 

Nor  let  me  cry  in  vain. 
6  Show  me  the  blood  that  booght  my  peace, 

The  covenant  blood  apply ; 
And  all  my  griefs  at  once  shall  cease. 

And  all  my  sins  shall  die. 

1009    F^aVaeeiitffantheeMldren.  O.M. 

0  WISDOM !  whose  unfading  power 
Beside  the^  Eternal  stood, 
To  frame,  in  nature's  earliest  hour, 

The  land,  the  sky,  the  flood ; 
2  Tet  didst  thou  not  disdain  awhile 

An  in&nt  form  to  wear, — 
To  bless  thy  mother  with  a  smile. 

And  lisp  thy  faltered  prayer. 
8  Bat  In  thy  Father's  own  abode. 

With  Israel's  elders  round, 
Conversing  high  with  Israel's  God, 

Thy  chiefest  joy  was  found. 
4  So  may  our  youth  adore  thy  Name  I 

And,  Saviour  !  deign  to  bless 
With  fost'ring  grace  Uie  timid  flamA 

Of  early  hoUneeB.  /^ ^^^1^ 
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flictloQ'6  ftirnace  praise,  And  magni  -  ty    thy  power,   And  miig-ni  •  fy     tbj  power. 
0.0   ^   ^   ..  ^  I  fg — •-1^2 — 0  ,  fa „  0  ,  fg — 0^ 


Slotdy, 


Chatham.     0.  M. 


Thou  Ood     of       all  •  anf  •  fl  •  olent  grace,     My   God     in   Christ  thon    art ; 
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700       AmdioMUa^tamqrOM^  0- M. 

TRY  Oil,  O  Ood.  and  search  the  groond 
Of  every  sinral  heart : 
Whatever  of  sin  inoB  ia  found, 

O  bid  it  all  depart. 
S  If  to  the  right  or  left  we  fltra/y 

Leave  db  not  comfortlesB ; 
Bat  guide  oar  feet  into  the  way 

Of  everlaatiDg  peace. 
8  Help  as  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 

Eacn  other's  cross  to  bear : 
Let  each  his  friendlv  aid  afford, 

And  foel  his  brotner^s  care. 

4  Help  as  to  build  each  other  up ; 
Oar  little  stock  improve ; 

Increase  oar  fuith^  ooofinn  oar  hope, 
And  perfect  as  in  love. 

5  Up  into  thee,  oar  living  Head, 
Let  as  in  all  things  grow. 

Till  thoa  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 
And  spotless  here  below. 

6  Then,  when  the  mighty  work  is  wrought, 
Keceive  thy  ready  Dride : 

Give  us  in  heaven  a  happy  lot 
With  ail  the  sancUfied. 

786  G1orwingintHbukMiiim$,  &  M. 

fVEEE,  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  gnce, 
A  Thee,  Saviour,  we  adore ; 
Tbee  in  affliction's  fhmace  praise, 

And  magnify  thy  power. 
Z  Thy  power,  in  human  weakness  shown. 

Shall  make  us  all  entire ; 
We  now  thy  guardian  presence  own, 

And  walk,  unbarat,  m  fire. 
8  Thee,  Son  of  man,  bv  faith  we  see, 

And  glorv  in  our  Guide ; 
Surrounded  and  upheld  by  thee, 

The  fiery  test  abide. 
4  The  fire  our  graces  shall  refine, 

Till,  moaldea  fh>m  above, 
We  bear  the  character  divine, — 

The  stamp  of  perfect  love. 


266    The Zord'tSupptti  The invltaHon,     CM. 

THE  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads. 
And  blessings  crown  the  board ; 
Not  ParadiBe,  with  aU  its  joys. 
Could  such  delight  afford. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men, 

And  endless  life  are  given. 
Through  the  rich  blood  that  Jesns  shed. 

To  raise  our  souls  to  heaven. 

8  Millions  of  souls,  in  glory  now, 

Were  fed  and  feasted  here: 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way. 

Around  the  board  appear. 

4  All  things  are  ready,  come  away, 

Kor  weuc  excuses  frame ; 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast, 

And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 
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AnpiriHff  ofltT  hoiinm§. 


O.M. 


THOU  God  of  all-sufficient  gract, 
My  God  in  Christ  thou  art; 
O  mav  I  walk  before  thy  face, 

Till  I  am  pure  in  heart : 
Until,  transformed  by  Ikith  divine, 

I  gain  that  love  unknown ; 
And  bright  in  all  thine  image  shine. 

By  putting  on  thy  Son. 
S  Kow,  Father^  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

In  ooundl  join  again. 
To  reim^ress  thine  image,  lost 

By  fhul,  apostate  man ; 
O  might  I,  Lord,  thy  form  ezpreaa, — 

Begotten  from  above, — 
Be  BtampM  with  real  holiness, 

And  flll'd  with  perfect  love  t 


JESUS,  at  whose  supreme  command 
We  now  approach  to  God, 
Before  us  In  thy  vesture  sttknd, 
'  Thy  vesture  dippM  in  blood. 

2  Now,  Saviour,  now  thyself  reveal. 
And  make  thy  nature  known ; 

Affix  thy  blessed  Spirit's  seal, 
And  stamp  us  for  thine  own. 

8  The  tokens  of  thy  dying  love, 

0  let  us  all  receivcj 

And  feel  the  quickening  Spirit  move. 
And  sensibly  believe. 

4  The  cup  of  blessing,  blest  by  thee. 

Let  it  thy  blood  impart ; 
The  bread  thy  mystic  body  be, 

To  cheer  each  languid  heart. 

6  The  living  bread  sent  down  fh>m  heaven. 

In  us  vouchsafe  to  be : 
Thy  fiesh  for  all  the  world  is  given, 

And  all  may  live  by  thee. 

814  WttUtng  upon  th$  Lord.  0.  K. 

,  for  thy  lovin^-kindnesB,  Lord, 
I  in  thy  temple  wait : 

1  look  to  find  thee  in  thy  word, 
Or  at  thy  table  meet. 

2  Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  waya, 

1  wait  to  learn  thy  will : 
Silent  I  stand  before  thy  fiice. 

And  hear  thee  say,— -Be  still  I 

8  Be  still  1  and  know  that  I  am  God  ;-- 

'lis  all  I  live  to  know ; 
To  feel  the  virtue  of  thy  blood. 

And  spread  its  praise  below. 

4  I  wwt  my  vigor  to  renew, — 

Thine  image  to  retrieve ; 
The  veil  of  outward  things  pass  througli. 

And  gasp  in  thte  to  liviL 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


S?i^^^ 


110 


wmaptrn 


Piety,     a  M. 


To  triumph  o'ar  approMhlng  de«th.  To  triumph  o'«r  4>proachlnf  death,  A  nd  all    hto  frifhtfU  powcn. 


AubtLTiL     0.  M. 


1.  Let  worldly  minds  the  world  pnrsae :       It     has     no  charms  for  me :  Onoe  I   ad  • 


m^^ 


mired  its  trifles   too,       Bat  grace  bath  set  me  ft-ee,  Bat  grace  hath  set.,   me  free. 
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Shannon.     0.  M. 
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OFOR  an  overoomiog  faith, 
To  oheer  my  dying  honre, — 
To  triamph  o'er  approachixig  death. 
And  all  bis  fiigntfal  powen. 

8  Joyftil.  with  all  the  strength  I  have, 
My  quivering  lips  shoold  sing, — 

Where  is  thy  boasted  vict'ry,  Gravel 
And  where,  O  Death,  thy  sting? 

8  If  sin  be  pardonM,  Fm  seoore 

Death  has  no  sting  beside : 
The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power, 

Bat  Cmist,  my  ransom,  died. 

i  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 

Immortal  thanks  be  pfud, — 
Who  makee  us  conqa'rors,  while  we  die, 

Throngh  Christ,  our  living  Head. 

106  GodumMordlaNs.  O.  M. 

IT  AIL,  Father,  whose  oreadng  oaU 
■U-  Unnumbered  wotMs  attend; 
Jehovah,  comprehending  all, 
Whom  none  can  comprehend : 

2  In  light  unsearchable  enthroned. 

Whom  angels  dimlv  see ; 
The  fountain  of  the  Godhead  own'd, 

And  foremost  of  the  Three : 

8  Supreme  and  all-sufficient  Gk>d  I 

When  nature  shall  expu'e, 
And  worlds  created  by  thy  nod, 

Shall  perish  by  thy  fire  ; 

4  Thy  Name,  Jehovah,  be  adored 

By  creatures  without  end  ; 
Whom  none  but  thy  essential  Word 

And  Spirit  comprehend. 


532 
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JESUS,  my  life,  thyself  apply ; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe! 
My  vile  affections  crucify  : 
Conform  me  to  thy  deaUi. 

2  Conqueror  of  hell,  and  earth,  and  siD| 

Still  with  the  rebel  strive : 
Enter  my  soul,  and  work  within. 

And  lull  and  make  alive. 

8  More  of  thy  life,  and  more  I  have, 

As  the  old  Adam  died : 
Bury  me.  Saviour,  in  thy  grave, 

Tnat  I  with  thee  may  rise. 

4  Beign  in  me,  Lord ;  thy  foes  control. 
Who  would  not  own  thy  sway ; 

Difluse  thine  image  through  my  soul. 
Shine  to  the  perfect  day. 

5  Seatter  the  last  renuuns  of  sin, 
And  seal  me  thine  abode ; 

0  make  me  glorious  all  within, — 
A  temple  built  by  God ! 


128       ocMi«MMi«M«iMa«>i0i*.       a  If. 

nnTH  gloriousdoudsencompass'dronnd, 
"    Whom  angels  dimly  see, 
Will  the  Unsearchable  be  found, 
Or  God  appear  to  mo  f 

2  Will  he  forsake  his  throne  above,^ 

Himself  to  worms  impart  ? 
Answer,  thou  Man  of  srief  and  lov6| 

And  speak  it  to  my  heart. 
8  In  manifested  love  explain 

Thy  wonderfhl  desi^a ; 
What  meant  the  suffering  Son  of  Man,— 

The  streaming  blood  mvine  7 

4  Didst  thou  not  in  our  flesh  appear, 
And  live  and  die  below, 

That  I  might  now  perceive  thee  near. 
And  my  Bedeemer  know  I — 

5  Might  view  the  Lamb  in  his  own  light, 
Whom  angels  dimly  see : 

And  gaze,  transported  at  tbe  sight. 
To  all  eternity  ? 

805         Th*  world  hoMlottiti  (harm*.         O.  IL 

LET  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue ; 
It  has  no  charms  for  me : 
Once  I  admired  its  trifles  too, 

But  grace  hath  set  me  free. 
2  Its  pleasures  can  no  longer  please, 

Nor  happiness  afford : 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these, 

Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 
8  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 

The  stars  are  all  concealed, 
So  earthly  pleasures  ffide  away 

When  Jesus  is  revealM. 
4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  ohoioe ; 

I  bid  them  all  depart: 
£Qa  name,  his  love,  his  gracious  voice. 

Have  flzM  my  roving  neart. 

3^2  HtwaUdktobagraeiout.  C.  SL 

JESUS.  Bedeemer  of  mankind, 
J  Display  thy  saving  power: 
Thy  mercy  let  the  siimer  find, 

And  know  his  gracious  hour. 
2  Who  thee  beneath  their  feet  have  trod, 

And  crucifled  afresh^ 
Touch  with  thine  all-victorious  bloc^. 

And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 
8  Open  their  eyes  thy  cross  to  see, — 

Tneir  ears,  to  hear  thy  cries : 
Sinner,  thy  Saviour  weeps  for  thee ; 

For  thee  he  weeps  and  dies. 

4  Ali  the  day  long  he  meekly  stands, 
His  rebels  to  receive : 

And  shows  his  woundi.  and  spreads  his 
And  bids  you  turn  and  live.        [handst 

5  Ttim|  and  your  sins  of  deepest  dye 
He  wiU  with  blood  efface  : 

E'en  now  he  waits  the  blood  to'  apply ; — 
Be  saved,  be  saved  by  graoe.^ 
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A   roj  -  al      di    -    a  -  dem    a-  dorns        Th«  migh^      Yio     •     tor*8  brow. 
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Ostend*     0.  M. 


Bring  back     the  heavenly    bless  -  Ing  lost         By     all      mankind   and      me. 


Slowly. 


Le  Baron.     0.  M. 


1  Fa  -   ther,  be-hold,  wtlh     gracioos  eyes,       The    souls    be- fore     thy  throne, 
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158      Ming  t/kimgt  and  Lord  qftordB,       CM. 

n|^H£  head  that  onoe  was  ctowdM  with 
■■■  la  crown'd  with  glory  now ;      [thorna. 
A  royal  diadem  adoma 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

8  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords, 

Is  to  oar  Je^us  given ; 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 

He  reigns  o'er  earth  and  heaven — 

Z  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  Joy  of  all  below. 
To  whom  he  manifests  hia  love, 

And  grants  his  Name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 
With  all  its  grace,  is  given ; 

Their  name — an  everlasting  name, 
Their  joy— the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  soffer  with  their  Lord  below,^- 
They  rei«^n  with  him  above ; 

Their  ever&sting  joy  to  know 
The  mysVry  of  ius  love. 


«  Meanest  of  all  thy  servants,  I 

Those  happier  spirits  meet, 
And  mix  with  thefrs  my  feeble  cry. 

And  worship  at  thy  feet. 
4  On  me,  on  all,  thy  gifts  bestow. 

Some  blessmg  now  impart : 
The  seed  of  life  eternal  aow 

In  every  waiting  heart.     * 
6  Thy  loving,  powerfhl  Spirit  shed, 

Speak  thou  our  sms  forgiven, 

6  Befresh  us  with  a  ceaseless  shower 

Of  ffraoes  from  above, 
TiU  aU  receive  the  perfect  power 
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Th0  Godhmtd  neomsOed, 
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rOME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
^One  God  in  persons  three ; 
Bring  back  the  heavenly  blessing  lost 
By  all  mankind  and  me. 

S  Thy  favour  and  thy  nature  too. 

To  me,  to  all  restore ; 
Forgive,  and  after  God  renew, 

And  keep  me  evermore. 

S  Eternal  Son  of  Righteousness, 

Disphiy  thy  beams  divine, 
And  cause  the  glories  of  thy  taoQ 

Upon  my  heart  to  shine. 

4  Light,  in  thy  light,  O  may  I  see. 
Thy  ffrace  and  mercy  prove ; 

Bevived,  and  cheer'd,  and  blest  by  thee. 
The  God  of  pard'mng  love. 

5  Lift  np  thy  countenance  serene, 
And  let  thy  happy  child 

Behold,  without  a  cloud  between. 
The  Godhead  reconciled. 

<  That  an  comprising  peace  bestow 
On  me,  through  grace  forgiven  ; 

Tlte  joys  of  hohnees  below. 
And  then  the  joys  of  heaven. 

53   WUhmtktaeri^kefOodiMweapleaatd.    CM. 

PATHEB,  behold,  with  jjracious  eyes, 
*   The  souls  before  thy  throne. 
Who  now  present  their  sacrifice. 
And  seek  thee  in  thy  Son. 

2  Wen  pleased  in  him  thyself  declare ; 

Thy  pardoning  love  reveal ; 
The  peaceful  answer  of  our  prayer, 

On  eveiy  conscience  seaL 
8 


Of  everlasting  love. 

663  Seeovtry/^rom  Hrhmt,  O.  V. 

]Lf  T  God,  thy  service  wen  demand! 

^  The  remnant  of  my  days ; 

Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renewed. 

But  to  renew  thy  praise  f 
2  Thine  arms  of  everiasting  love 

Did  this  weak  frame  sastain, 
When  life  was  hov*ring  o'er  the  grave. 

And  nature  sank  with  pain. 
8  I  calmly  bowM  my  fiiinting  head 

Upon  thy  &ithfhl  breast, 
And  waited  for  my  Father^s  call 

To  his  eternal  rest. 

4  Into  thy  hands,  my  Saviour  God, 
Did  I  my  soul  resign. 

In  firm  dependence  on  that  truth 
Which  made  salvation  mine. 

5  Back  from  the  borders  of  the  grave, 
At  thv  command,  I  come ; 

Nor  will  I  ask  a  speedier  flight 
To  my  celestial  home. 

6  Where  thon  appointest  mine  abode, 
There  would  1  choose  to  be ; 

For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life. 
And  euth  is  heaven  with  thee. 

769  The  Lord  it  my  rock.  O.  M. 

THOU  Bock  of  my  salvation,  haste : 
-*-  Extend  thine  ample  shade ; 
And  let  it  over  me  be  cast. 
To  screen  my  naked  head. 

2  Defend  me  in  this  trying  hour; 

My  sure  protection  he ; 
Myshelter  from  the  tempests  power. 

Tin  I  am  flxM  on  thee. 

S  O  set  upon  thyself  my  feet. 

And  miake  me  surely  stand ; 
From  fierce  temptation's  rage  and  heat 

Protect  me  with  thy  hand. 

4  Now  let  me  in  the  cleft  be  placed; 

Nor  mv  defence  remove ; 
Within  thine  arms  of  love  embraced,— 

Thine  arms  of  endless  love^ 
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1.  I     ask    the  gift     of   rfght-eousneea,     The  sin  •>  sab-do  •  Ing     power;     Power 


GenUy, 


Consolation.     0.  M. 
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1.  Oir  •  er        of   oon  -  cord.  Prince  of    peaoe,     Meek,  lamb-like   Bon      of     Ood  I 
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Aft  •  er     thy    love  -  ly     like- new,  Lord,       Abl    when  shall     I     wake    npf 
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637  AT4mddmi,m/0r0^Admm<tfOod.   CM. 

I  ASK  the  gift  of  righteoaBness, 
The  din-subdoiDg  power ; 
Power  to  believe,  and  go  in  peaoe, 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

S  I  ask  the  blood-booght  pardon  seaPd, 

The  liberty  from  sin, 
The  grace  infused,  the  love  revealed, 

The  kingdom  flz'd  within. 

S  Thoa  hear'st  me  for  salvation  pray ; 

Thou  see'st  mv  heart's  desire ; 
Made  ready  in  thy  powerful  day, 

Thy  fulness  I  require. 

4  My  restless  sonl  cries  oat,  oppressed. 
Impatient  to  be  freed : 

Nor  can  I,  Lord,  nor  will  I  rest, 
TiU  I  am  saved  indeed. 

5  Then  canst,  Uion  wilt,  I  dare  believe, 
So  um  me  with  thy  power, 

That  I  to  sin  may  never  deave,— 
May  never  feel  it  more. 

703        8thcmaemChrUHm$lo9*l         0.  M 

GIVER  of  concord,  Prince  of  peace. 
Meek,  himb-like  Son  of  God  I 
Bid  oar  anraly  passions  cease, 
By  thy  atomng  blood. 

2  Reboke  our  rage ;  our  passions  chide ; 
•  Oar  stubborn  wills  control : 
Beat  down  our  wrath,  root  out  our  pride. 
And  calm  each  troubled  souL 

5  Subdue  in  us  tiie  carnal  mind ; 
Ito  enmity  destroy ; 

With  cords  of  love  our  spirits  bind, 
And  melt  us  into  joy. 

4  Us  into  closest  union  draw, 

And  in  our  inward  parts 
l«t  kindness  sweetly  write  her  law, 

And  love  command  our  hearts. 

b  Saviour,  look  down  with  pitying  eyee : 

Our  jarrinff  wills  control; 
Let  cordial,  kind  affections  rise. 

And  harmonize  the  soul. 

6  0  let  us  And  the  ancient  way 
Our  wondering  foes  to  move. 

And  force  the  heathen  world  to  say,^ 
See  how  these  Christiaus  love  I 

864     '•^^^^•°*!^Ait^hmIawakeim 

Thff  tikenms.  C.  K. 


Z  Of  aU  thou  hast  in  earth  below, 
In  heaven  above,  to  give, 

Give  me  thy  only  love  to  know, 

In  thee  to  walk  and  live. 

4  Fill  me  with  all  the  life  of  love : 
In  mystic  union  join 

Me  to  thyself,  and  let  me  prove 
The  fellowship  divine. 

5  Open  the  intercourse  between 
My  ionginff  soul  and  thee, 

Never  to  be  broke  oft  again 
To  all  eternity. 


553 


Pray  without  emuittg. 


CM. 


SHEPHERD  Divine,  our  wants  relieve, 
In  this  oar'evil  dav ; 
To  all  thy  tempted  foUVera  give 

The  power  to  watch  and  pray. 
2  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, — 

Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, — 
O  let  our  souls  on  thee  be  cast 

In  never-ceasing  prayer. 
8  Till  thoa  thy  perfect  love  impart; 

Till  thou  thyself  bestow. 
Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart, — 

I  will  not  let  thee  go ; — 

4  I  will  not  let  thee  go,  unless 
Thou  tell  thy  name  to  me : 

With  all  thy  great  salvation  oless, 
And  make  me  all  like  thee. 

5  Then  let  me  on  the  mountain-top 
Behold  thy  open  fkce ; 

Where  fiiith  in  sight  is  swallow*d  up. 
And  prayer  in  endless  praise. 


568 


f^vietoriotu/aHk. 


O.M. 


JESUS,  the  all-restoring  Word, 
My  fallen  spirit's  hope. 
After  thy  lovely  likeness,  Lord, 
Ah  I  when  shall  I  wake  up  ? 

*  J**®^  ^  ™7  ^^  ^Jjo^  only  art 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way ; 

Quicken  my  soul,  instruct  my  neart. 
My  sinking  footsteps  st^. 


n  FOR  a  fiiith  that  will  not  shrink, 
)^  Thouffh  pressM  by  every  foe. 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 

Of  any  earthly  woe  ;— 
2  That  will  not  murmur  or  complain 

Beneath  the  chast'ning  rod, 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 

WiU  lean  upon  its  God  ;-- 
8  A  fiuth  that  shines  more  bright  and  cle«r 

When  tempests  rage  without ; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear. 

In  darkness  ffeels  no  doubt  ;— 

4  That  bears,  unmov*d,  the  world^s  dread 
Nor  heeds  its  soomfhl  smile ;      rfW)wn, 

That  seas  of  trouble  cannot  drown. 
Or  Satan's  arts  beguile  ;— 

5  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
TiU  life's  last  hour  is  fled, 

And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 

Ulumes  a  dying  bed. 
8  ^rd,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this. 

And  then,  whatever  may  come. 
We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallow'd  bliM 
I     Of  an  eternal  home. 
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I         J    ( I-^mg    have     I      seem'd  to    serve  thee,  Lord,  With  un    -   a  -  vail  -  inff    pain :  I 
I  •  ]  Fa«t  -  ed,    and  pray'd,  aod  read    thy  word,   And  heard     It  preachM  in    vain.  J 


2.  Oft      did      I      with  the^  assem  •  biy    Join,      And    near   thy     al  -  tar    drew: 


A       form     of    god  -  11  -  ness     was  mine,—  The  power,    I     nev  -  er     knet 


Byrd.     0.  M.   Double. 


«    )  Be  -  cantie  fur   me     the     Sav-lonr  prays,  And  pleads  his  death  for      me^ ) 
*•  J  God  hath  vouchsafed  a       Ion-  ger  space,    [OmU ]  f 


And 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Hymns. 


857         S««MM%<^«Mr«/orMal%.        0.  M.    518 


LONG  have  I  seemM  to  serve  thee,  Lord, 
With  nnavailiiig  pAin ; 
Fasted,  and  prayed,  and  read  thy  word, 
And  heard  it  preached  in  vain. 

S  Oft  did  I  with  &e'  assembly  join, 

And  near  thy  altar  drew  ^ 
A  fbnn  of  godlinesB  was  mine, — 

The  power,  I  never  knew. 

Z  I  rested  in  the  outward  law. 

Nor  knew  its  deep  design : 
The  length  and  breadth,  I  never  saw, 

And  height,  of  love  divine. 

4  To  please  thee,  thns  at  length  I  see, 
Vsinly  I  hoped  and  strove ; 

For  what  are  oatward  thinffs  to  thee, 
Unless  they  spring  firom  love  f 

5  I  see  the  perfect  law  jeqaires 
Troth  in  the  inward  parts ; 

Oor  fall  consent,  our  whole  desires, 
Oar  ondividea  hearts. 

6  Bot  I  of  means  have  made  my  boast; 
Of  means  an  idol  made : 

The  spirit  in  the  letter  lost, — 
The  snbstanoe,  in  the  shade. 

7  Where  am  I  now,  or  what  my  hopef 
What  can  my  weakness  do  ? 

Jesos,  to  thee  my  sool  looks  ap : 
^Tis  thou  most  make  it  new. 


JDtttmtitHtd  iuHKHtmUlM. 


CM. 
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BECAUSE  for  me  the  Savioor  prays, 
And  pleads  his  death  for  me, 
God  hath  voachsafed  a  longer  space, 
And  spared  the  barren  tree. 

S  Time  to  repent thon  dost  bestow; 

Now,  Lord,  the  power  impart. 
And  let  my  eyea  with  tears  overflow. 

And  break  my  stabbom  heart. 

S  I  now  from  all  my  sins  woold  tarn, 

To  my  atoning  God ; 
And  look  on  him  I  pierced,  and  monm. 

And  feel  the  sprinkled  blood : — 

4  Woold  nail  my  passions  to  the  cross, 
Where  my  Bedeemer  died ; 

And  all  things  else  account  bat  loss 
For  Jesas  crodfled. 

5  Giver  of  penitential  pain. 
Before  thy  cross  I  lie ; 

In jnief  determined  to  remain 
T!U  thoa  thy  blood  apply. 

6  Forgiveness  on  my  conscience  seal ; 
Bestow  thy  promised  rest ; 

With  purest  love  thy  servant  fill. 
Ana  nomber  with  the  blest. 


Ptrfeet/reedom. 
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F  thou  impart  thyself  to  me. 
No  other  good  1  need : 


1 

If  thou,  the^on,  shalt  make  me  free, 
I  shall  be  free  indeed. 

3  I  cannot  rest  till  in  thy  blood 
I  f^  redemption  have ; 

But  thou,  through  whom  I  come  to  God, 
Canst  to  the  utmost  save. 

8  From  Bin,^the  guilt,  the  power, the  pain, ' 

.  Thou  wilt  redeem  my  soul : 
Lord,  I  believe— and  not  in  vain ; 
My  ikith  shall  make  me  whole. 

4  I.  too,  with  thee,  shall  walk  in  white ; 
With  all  thy  sainui  shall  prove 

The  length,  and  depth,  and  breadth,  and 
Of  everlasting  love.  [height, 

130  Si$%miU<ati(m,  C.  K. 

AND  did  the  Holy  and  the  Just,— 
The  Sovereign  of  the  skies,— 
Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dost. 
That  guilty  man  might  rise  f 

2  Tes,  the  Bedeemer  left  his  throne. 

His  radiant  throne  on  high — 
Smprising  mercy  1  love  unibiown  !— 

1%  suffer,  bleed,  and  die. 

8  To  dwell  with  mis'ry  here  below. 

The  Saviour  left  the  skies. 
And  sunk  to  wretchedness  and  wo. 

That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

4  He  took  the  dyin^  traitor^s  place. 

And  suffer^  in  his  stead ; 
For  sinf dl  man— O  yondrous  grace ! 

For  sinfiil  man  he  bled. 

6  O  Lord,  what  heavenly  wonders  dwell 

In  thine  atoning  blooa  I 
By  this  are  sinners  saved  from  hell. 

And  rebels  brought  to  God. 

515  Theomm^pot«ne0qflo9•.  C.  X. 

GOD  of  eternal  truth  and  grace. 
Thy  fifuthfal  promise  seiu ; 
Thy  word,  thy  oath,  to  Abraham's  race. 

In  me,  0  Lord,  fnlflL 
2  That  mighty  Mth  on  me  bestow. 

Which  cannot  ask  in  vain ; 
Which  holds,  and  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  my  suit  obtain : 

8  Till  thou  into  my  soul  inspire 

The  perfect  love  unknown ; 
And  tell  my  infinite  desire. — 

Whatever  thou  wilt,  be  done. 
4  On  me  the  fkith  divine  bestow. 

Which  doth  the  mountain  move ; 
And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  show 

The*  omnipotenoe  of  love. 
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1.  Thy     life     I      read,   my    fra- clous  Lord,    With  tnuis- port    all     dl  -  Tine; 


Hagae.     G.  M. 


Didst,  with    »  breath   of       heavenlj  aid.       Strengthen  thy  snf  -  Tring    Bon. 
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1 069        A  voiotfnm  iUgrm*.  C.  M. 

HABK  !  from  the  tomb  a  doleful  Boond; 
M^  eare,  atteud  the  cry : — 
Ye  living  men,  oome  view  the  groond 
Where  yoa  most  shortly  lie. 

8  PrinoeSf  thia  clay  most  be  your  bed, 

In  apite  of  all  yoar  towen ; 
The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head, 

Shall  lie  as  low  as  oars. 

8  Great  Ood  1  is  this  oar  certain  doom, 

And  are  we  still  seoare  ? 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb. 

And  yet  prepared  no  more  t 

4  Grant  as  the  power  of  qoiok^ning  grace, 
To  fit  onr  soals  to  fly ; 

Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh, 
We^ll  rise  above  the  sky. 

B3S  OMnehdmimg  ffrirf,  C.  M. 

OTHOU,  who  in  the  oUve  shade, 
When  the  dark  hour  came  on, 
Bidst,  with  a  breath  of  heavenly  aid, 
Strengthen  thy  soFring  Bon,^ 

5  O,  by  the  anguish  of  that  night. 
Send  us  down  blest  relief; 

Or,  to  the  chasten'd,  let  thy  might 
Hallow  this  whelming  grief. 

8  And  thoa,  that,  when  the  starry  sky 

Saw  the  dread  strife  begun. 
Didst  teach  adoring  faith  to  cry, — 

Father,  thy  willbe  done  ;— 

4  By  thy  meek  Spirit,  thou,  of  all 
That  e*er  have  mourn'd  the  chief. 

Blest  Saviour,  if  the  stroke  must  ikll. 
Hallow  this  whelming  grief. 

447  TUlioodappUad.  C.M. 

IN  answer  to  ten  thousand  prayers, 
*  Thou  pardoning  God,  descend  : 
Number  me  with  salvation^s  hours, — 
My  sins  and  troubles  end. 

5  Nothing  I  ask  or  want  beside. 
Of  all  m  earth  or  heaven ; 

But  let  mo  feel  thy  blood  applied. 
And  live  and  die  forgiven. 


3dT  Bdit9«,amdUaipmta,  CM. 

OWHY  should  gloomy  thoughts  arise, 
And  darkness  flU  the  mind? 
Why  should  that  bosom  heave  with  siirhs. 

And  yet  no  refuge  find  f 
2  Hast  Oiou  not  heard  of  Gilead's  balm— 

The  great  Physician  there, 
Who  can  thine  every  fear  disarm. 

And  save  thee  from  despair  f 
8  Still  art  thou  overwhelm^  with  griefc 

And  fillM  with  sore  dismay  ?  ^  ' 

Still  looking  downward  for  relief. 

Without  one  cheering  ray  t 


4  Lift  up  thy  streaming  eyes  to  heaven ; 

The  ereat  atonement  see ; 
And  all  thy  sins  shall  be  forgiven : — 

Believe,  and  thou  art  free. 
6  For  thee  the  Saviour  suffer'd  shame, 

And  shed  his  precious  blood : 
Believe,  believe  in  Jesus*  name. 

And  be  at  peace  with  God. 

1071  DmOicfckadren.  C.M. 

THY  life  I  read,  my  gracious  Lord, 
With  transport  all  divine ; 
Thine  image  trace  in  every  word. 

Thy  love  in  every  line. 
2  Methinks  I  see  a  thousand  charms 

Spread  o'er  thy  lovely  fiwie. 
While  infants  in  thy  tender  arms 

Beoeive  the  smiling  grace. 
8  I  take  these  little  lambs,  buld  he, 

And  lay  them  in  my  breast ; 
Protection  they  shall  find  in  me, 

In  me  be  ever  blest. 

4  Death  may  the  bands  of  lifb  unloose, 
But  can't  dissolve  my  love ; 

Millions  of  infant  souls  compose 
The  family  above. 

5  His  words  the  happy  parents  hear, 
And  shout,  with  joys  divine, — 

O  Saviour,  all  we  have  and  are 
Shall  be  forever  thine. 

634  /« dfltp  oJHietioH,  0. 1^ 

OGOD,  who  madest  earth  and  sky. 
The  darkness  and  the  day, 
Give  ear  to  this  thy  &mily, 

And  help  as  when  we  pruy : — 
2  For  wild  the  waves  of  bitterness 

Around  our  vessel  roar, 
And  heavy  ffrows  the  pilot's  heart. 

To  view  the  rocky  shore. 
8  The  cross  our  Master  bore  for  as, 

For  him  we  fein  would  bear ; 
But  mortal  strength  to  weakness  turns, 

And  courage  to  despair. 
4  Have  mercy  on  our  failings,  Lord : 

Our  sinking  faith  renew : 
And  when  thy  sorrows  visit  us, 

0  send  thy  patience  too. 

317  Th^Uper.  C.lfc 

ESU8,  if  still  thou  art  to-day. 

As  yesterday,  the  same, — 
Present  to  heal,— in  me  display 

The  virtue  of  thy  Name. 
2  Now,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  calL 

Thy  miracles  repeat ; 
With  pitying  eyes  behold  me  fidl 

A  leper  at  thy  feet. 

Loathsome,  and  vile,  and  self-abhorr'd, 

1  sink  beneath  my  sin ; 

But,  if  thou  wilt,  a  gracious  word 
Of  thine  can  nooke  me  clean. 
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«  (  When  I     can  read  my   ti  •  tie  clear  To  mansions  in  the  skies. ) 
*|    ru    bid  Csrewell  to     ev-eryfear.  And  wipe  my  weeping  eyen.  )  Should  earth  against  mj 


•oul  en  -gage.  And   ft  -  ery  darts  be  harl'd.  Then   I     can  smile  at     8a-tan*s  rage,  Then 


I   can  smile  at     Satan's  rage,  And  boea  ftx>wning  world,  And  face  a  fVown-ing  worid. 
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Bather  <i>dck  and  aUding. 
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WeblMS  thy  gra-ctoos  hand,  and  pray     For-glre-ness  for     an  •  oth  -  er      day. 
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736       Baammly  rmt  <»  mHeipoHm.  C.  M. 

WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  dear 
* '    To  mansiona  in  the  skies, 
I'll  bid  fSu^well  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  affainat  my  aool  emtaffe. 

And  fiery  darts  be  horPd,  ^ 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  fh>wmng  world. 

8  Let  oares  like  a  wild  deloge  oome, 

Let  storms  of  sorrow  fidl,— 
So  I  bat  safely  reach  my  home, 

My  Qod,  my  heaven,  my  alL 

4  There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  boqI 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  troable  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast. 


615 


»thP.M.8B.88.8BL 
Th4  tuning  taeri/Ue. 


fPHOU,  Lord  of  life,  wl  ose  tender  car« 
J-  Hath  led  us  on  till  now. 
Here,  lowly,  at  the  hoar  or  prayer, 

Before  thy  throne  we  bow : 
We  bless  thy  gracious  hand,  and  pray 
Forgiveness  for  another  day. 

S  With  prater,  our  humble  pndse  we  bring, 

For  mercies  day  by  day : 
Lord,  teach  our  hearts  thy  love  to  sing ; 

Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray : 
All  that  we  have  we  owe  to  thee, — 
Thy  debtors  through  eternity. 

B  Tlron,  blessed  God,  hast  been  our  guide. 
Through  life  our  guard  and  friend ; 

Yet  still,  throughout  life's  weary  tide, 
Preserve  us  to  the  end : 

And  when  this  life's  sad  journey's  past, 

Beoeive  us  to  thyself  at  last. 

4  In  onr  Bedeemer's  name,  for  all 
Those  blessingB  we  implore ; 

Prostrate,  O  Lord,  before  thee  fkll, 

And  gratefully  adore : 
Bend  fyxwn  thy  throne  of  earth  and  skies, 
And  bless  oar  evening  sacrifice. 

113  GiadHdina$t(r  great  Joy.  C.M. 

WHILE  ahepherds  watch'd  their  flocks 
''        by  nignt, 

All  seated  on  the  ground,  * 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 

And  glory  shone  around. 

5  Fear  not,  said  he,  (for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,) 

Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  manldnd. 


8  To  yon,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

1b  bom,  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord: 

And  this  shall  be  the  signi 

4  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  display'd 
All  meanly  wrapp'd  in  swatLing-bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid. 

6  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  fortiiwith 

Appeard  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praUing  God  on  high. 

Who  thus  address'd  their  song : 

6  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace : 
G^-will  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men, 

Begin  and  never  cease. 

1013     ^?»«*«r«jB2vlJW«mpU</  ^^ 

WHEN  Jesus  left  his  Father's  throne, 
»»    He  chose  an  humble  birth ; 
And,  all  unhonour'd  and  unknown, 
He  came  to  dwell  on  earth. 

2  Like  him,  may  we  be  found  below 

In  wisdom's  path  of  oeaoe  * 
Like  him,  in  grace  and  Knowledge  grow, 

As  years  and  strength  increase. 

8  Sweet  were  his  words,  and  kind  bis  look, 
When  mothers  round  hifti  press'd : 

Their  infants  in  his  arms  he  took, 
And  on  his  bosom  blest. 

4  Safe  from  the  world's  aUuring  charms, 

Beneath  his  watchful  eye, 
Thus,  in  the  circle  of  his  arms, 

May  we  forever  lie. 

622  Ptem,  loM,  and  imi^.  C.  U. 

OLOBD,  another  day  has  flown, 
And  we,  a  lowly  band. 
Are  met  once  more  before  thy  throne. 
To  bless  thy  fost'ring  hancL 

2  Thy  heavenly  grace  to  each  impart ; 

All  evil  far  remove ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 

Thine  everlasting  love. 

8  Our  sonls,  obedient  to  thy  sway, 

In  Christian  bonds  nnite : 
Let  peace  and  love  conclude  the  day, 

And  hifil  the  morning  light. 

4  Thus  chssten'd,  cleansed,  entirely  thine, 

A  flock  by  Jesus  led, — 
The  sun  of  holiness  shall  shine 

In  glory  on  oar  head. 

6  And  thou  wilt  turn  our  wand'ring  foet, 

And  thou  wilt  bless  our  way, 
Till  worlds  shall  fode,  and  fU^  shall  greet 

The  dawn  of  endiesa  day. 
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1.  O       thftt  thoa  woaldst  the  heavens  rend.     In    mi^  •  es  •  tj  come  down,— Stretch 


ipl^^ 


oat  thine  &rm  om-nip  •  o  -  tent,  And  Mixe  me  for  thine  own.  And  eeise  me  fof  thine  own. 


Ditson.     G.  H. 


-f^-^ 


Bateman.     G.  M. 


^^^^j=tj=i:1jJN4j--;^j^^ 


The  length,  and  breadth,  nnd  height  to  prove,     And    depth  of     80T*reign  graoef 
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347  MtJtuH^Uth  Urn  maodfy.  G.  M 

LOVERS  of  pleasure  more  than  God, 
For  you  be  suffered  pain ; 
For  yon  the  Saviour  spilt  his  blood : 

And  shall  he  bleed  in  vain! 
8  Sinners,  his  life  for  you  he  paid ; 

Your  basest  crimes  he  bore ; 
Tour  sins  were  all  on  Jesus  laid, 

That  you*  might  sin  no  more. 
S  To  earth  the  great  Bedeemer  oame, 

That  you  might  come  to  heaven ; 
Believe,  believe  in  Jesus*  name, 

And  all  your  sin*s  forgiven. 
4  Believe  in  him  who  died  for  thee ; 

And,  sure  as  he  hath  died, 
Thv  debt  is  paid,  thy  soul  is  free, 

And  thou  art  justified. 

1 S4         WUm$$i»g  with  our  9plHi$.  0,  M. 

FTERNAL  Spbit  I  God  of  truth  I 
^  Our  contrite  hearts  inspire ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  heavenly  love— 

The  pure  celestial  fire. 
2  Tis  thine  to  soothe  the  sorrowing. 

With  guilt  and  fear  opprees'd ; 
lis  thine  to  bid  the  dymg  Uve, 

And  give  the  weary  rest. 
8  Subdue  the  power  of  every  ain, 

Whatever  that  sin  may  be ; 
That  we,  in  singleness  of  heart, 

Hay  worship  only  thee.     • 
4  Then  with  our  spirits  witness  bear. 

That  we  are  sons  of  God ; 
BedeemM  from  sin,  and  death,  and  helL 

Through  Christ's  atoning  blood. 

SOT        ThtimimentityofHUgraet.  a  M. 

TUB  AT  shall  I  do  my  God  to  love  t 
''    My  loving  God  to  praise  f 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height  to 

And  depth  of  sovereign  grace  I     [p">ve, 
2  Thy  sovereign  grace  to  all  extenda, 

Immense  and  unconfined : 
From  age  to  age  it  never  enos ; 

It  reaches  aU  mankind. 
8  Throughout  the  world  its  breadth  is 

Wide  as  infinity  :-•  [known, 

BO  Wide  it  never  passM  by  one. 

Or  it  had  pass'd  by  me. 

4  My  trespass  was  grown  up  to  heaven: 

But,  fiir  above  the  skies,  - 

Through  Christ  abundantly  foigiven, 

I  see  thy  mercies  rise. 
0  The  depth  of  all-redeeming  love, 

What  angel  tongue  can  teH  ? 
O  may  I  to  the  utoiost  prove 

The  gift  unspeakable ! 

1128.  F^«humi^imih$tna^        ait 
ft  9^^j  ^y  whom  the  seed  is  given, 
VBy  whom  the  harvest  blest ; 
WTiose  word,  like  manna  shower'd  from 
la  planted  m  our  breast;—       Pieaven, 


2  Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet. 

And  plunderers  of  the  air.; 
The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heat. 

And  weeds  of  worldly  care. 
8  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strown, 

Do  thou  thy  grace  supply ; 
The  hope  in  earthly  fhrrows  sown 

Shall  ripen  in  the  sky. 

376       To  God  att  thimg$  artpomibU.  C.  V, 

THAT  thou  wouldst  the  heavens  rend. 
In  majesty  come  down, — 
Stretch  out  thine  arm  omnipotent. 

And  seize  me  for  thine  own. 
2  Descend^  and  let  thy  lightnings  bum 

The  stubble  of  thy  foe; 
My  sins  o'ertum,  o'ertum,  o'ertum, 

And  make  the  mountains  flow. 
8  Thou  my  impetuous  spirit  guide. 

And  curb  my  headstrong  will ; 
Thou  only  canst  drive  back  the  tide, 

And  bid  the  sun  stand  still. 
4  What  though  I  cannot  break  my  chain. 

Or  e'er  throw  off  my  load; 
The  things  impossible  to  men 

Are  possible  to  God. 

OXS  The  gamer  tif  God.  CM. 

pOME,  thou  omnisdent  Son  of  man, 
^  Display  thy  sifting  power : 
Come,  with  thv  Spirit's  winnowing  fim, 

And  throughly  purge  thy  floor. 
2  The  chaff  of  sin,  the'  accursed  thing, 

Far  from  our  souls  be  driven ; 
The  wheat  into  thv  gamer  bring, 

And  lay  us  up  for  heaven. 
8  Whatever  offends  thy  glorious  eyes, 

Far  from  our  hearts  remove ; 
As  dust  before  the  whirlwind  flies. 

Disperse  it  by  thy  love. 
4  Then  let  us  all  thy  frilness  know, 

From  every  sin  set  free ; 
Saved  to  the  utmost,  saved  below, 

And  perfected  in  thee. 

601    Momhig:  ThofdfM^mmdtniit.      CM, 

rjIVEB  and  Guardian  of  our  sleep, 
"  To  praise  thy  name  we  wake ; 
Still,  Ix)rd,  thy  helpless  servants  keep, 

For  thine  own  mercy's  sake. 
2  The  blessing  of  another  day 

We  thankftSly  receive : 
O  may  we  only  thee  obey. 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 
8  Upon  us  lay  thy  mighty  hand ; 

Our  words  and  thoughts  restrain: 
And  bow  our  souls  to  thy  command, 

Nor  let  our  fiuth  be  vain. 
4  Pris'ners  of  hope,  we  wait  the  hour 

Which  8hall  salvation  bring : 
When  all  we  are  shall  own  thy  powar, 

And  call  our  Jesus,  King. 
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Bond.     G.  M. 


U,    wb«n  ds-oeived  and  wouod-  «d    here,      We     oonld  sot    St.  .     to    thee. 


Bemerton.     G.  M. 


Thj     all  •   SOS  •  tain  -  Ing  power   we     prore,    And     glad  -  Ij     sing    ihj  pralsei. 


Q:J^J2 


Suffering  Savionr.     G.  M. 


•.-i44:i-,^ilpM^-^'i^^ 


1.  That  dole  •  ta\     night   be  •  fore     his  death,     The  Lamb,  for     sin  •  nera  alala. 


Did,     al  -  moat  with    his     dy  .  ing  breath,    This    sol  •  emn     tttaX     or  • 


<^f-f[r=fTpp^H-p-rH-f-f^^it 
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748  r»««i^MfaoefoaorrM».  0.  H. 

OTHOU  who  driest  the  monmer^s  tear, 
Uow  dark  this  world  would  be, 
If^  when  deceived  and  wounded  here, 

We  Goald  not  fly  to  thee. 
8  The  firiends  who  in  our  sunehine  live, 

When  winter  oomett,  are  flown ; 
And  he  who  has  but  tears  to  give, 

Must  weep  those  tears  alone. 
8  But  Christ  can  heal  that  broken  heart, 

Which,  Uke  the  plants  that  throw 
Their  fragrance  from  the  wounded  part, 

Breathes  sweetness  out  of  woe. 

4  O  who  could  bear  iifo^s  stormy  doom, 
Did  not  His  wing[  of  love 

Come  brightl  V  waftmg  through  the  gloom. 
Our  peace-branch  from  above. 

5  Then  sorrow,  touchM  by  Him.  grows 
With  more  than  rapturous  ray :    [bright. 

As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  or  light, 
We  never  saw  by  day. 

42  lU/,Am*<^  God.  CM. 

BEING  of  beinffs,  Qod  of  love, 
To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise ; 
Thy  all-sostaining  power  we  prove, 

And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 
8  Thine,  wholly  thine,  we  pant  to  be  ; 

Our  sacrifice  reoeive : 
Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  thee. 

To  thee  oureelves  we  give. 
8  Heavenward  our  every  wish  aspires, 

For  all  thy  mercy's  store ; 
The  sole  return  thy  love  requires, 

Is  that  we  ask  for  more. 
4  For  more  we  ask :  we  open  then 

Oar  hearts  to*  embrace  thy  will ; 
Turn,  and  revive  us.  Lord,  again ; 

With  all  thy  fhlness  flU. 
0  Comcj  Holy  Qhost,  the  Saviour's  love 

Shed  m  our  hearts  abroad ; 
8o  shall  we  ever  live,  and  move, 

And  be,  with  Christ  in  Qod. 

711  i'«/«<  Mtumomif  amdjcv  mtprnJaOU.  0.  M. 

ALL  praise  to  our  redeen^g  Lord, 
Who  joins  us  by  his  grace, 
And  bids  us,  each  to  each  restored, 

Together  seek  his  &ce. 
8  He  bids  us  build  each  other  up ; 

And,  ^her'd  into  one, 
To  our  high  calling's  glorious  hope. 

We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 
8  The  ffift  which  he  on  one  bestows, 

We  all  delight  to  prove ; 
The  grace  through  every  vessel  flows, 

In  purest  streams  of  fove. 
4  E'en  now  we  think  and  speak  the  same. 

And  cordially  agree, — 
United  all,  through  Jesus'  name, 

In  perfect  harmony. 
ft  We  all  partake  the  joy  of  one ; 

The  common  peace  we  feel ; 
A  peace  to  sensual  minds  unknown,— 

A  Joy  unspeakable. 


6  And  if  our  feUowship  below 

In  Jesus  be  so  sweet. 
What  height  of  rapture  shall  we  know 

When  round  his  throne  we  meet ! 


264 


Derign  t^ftke  Lar^t  Svifper.         0.  M 


THAT  doleM  night  before  his  death, 
The  Lambj  for  sinners  sUiin, 
Did.  almost  with  his  dying  breath, 

Tnis  solemn  feast  ordain. 
2  To  keep  the  feast,  Lord,  we  have  met. 

And  to  remember  thee : 
Hdp  each  poor  trembler  to  repeat, — 

For  me  he  died,  for  me  1 
8  Thy  sufTrings.  Lord,  each  sacred  sign 

To  our  remembrance  brinss : 
We  eat  the  bread,  and  drink  the  wine, 

But  think  on  nobler  things. 
4  O  tune  our  tongues,  and  set  in  fiiune 

Each  heart  that  pauts  for  thee, 
To  sing. — Hosanna  to  the  Lamb, 

The  Lamb  that  died  for  me  I 

1110      TUgrtatda^i^KUwmfk.  O.  M. 

WO  to  the  nien  on  earth  who  dwell, 
Nor  dreaa  the'  Almightv's  frown. 
When  Qod  doth  all  his  wrath  reveal, 

And  shower  his  judgments  down. 
2  Sinners,  expect  those  heaviest  showers : 

To  meet  your  Qod  prepare ; 
For.  lo  I  the  seventh  angel  pours 

His  vial  on  the  air. 
8  Lo  1  from  their   seats   the   mountains 

The  mountains  are  not  found :      [leap ; 
Transported  fiir  into  the  deep. 

And  in  the  ocean  drown'd. 
4  Who  then  shall  live  and  face  the  throne. 

And  see  the  Judge  severe  ? 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  and  gone, 

O  where  shall  I  appear? 
6  Now,  only  now,  against  that  hour 

We  may  a  place  provide ; 
Beyond  the  grave,  beyond  the  power 

Of  hell,  our  spirits  hide : 
6  firm  In  the  aU-destroying  shock, 

May  view  the  flnal  scene ; 
For,  lo !  the  everlasting  Rook 

Is  defl  to  take  us  in. 

763  aametiMdajliieHim.  0  li, 

GLORT  to  thee,  thou  righteous  Qod, 
Righteous,  yet  kind  to  me ; 
For  under  thy  paternal  rod. 

Paternal  love  I  see. 
2  Though  humbled  in  the  lowest  deep, 

Thy  gracious  hand  1  bless ; 
And,  thinking  of  thy  love,  1  weep. 

For  my  un&ithfulness. 
8  Thou  dost  in  tenderness  chastise, 

Ard  graciously  reprove : 
Myl'atner !— all  within  me  cries, — 
I     Thy  ways  are  truth  and  love. 
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Dnke  Street.     Li  Mi 


1.  From  aU    that  dwell  be  -  low    the  skiee,     Let  the  Cre  -  a  -  tor's  praise  a  -  rise ; 


*   Let  the  Be  -  deem*er^    name  be      Bung,  Tbroagh  every  land,    hj    eT  -  ery  toofae. 


MoCabe.     L.  M. 


1.  In  -  to     thy    gra-ciou8  hands  I      lUl,    And  with  the    arms  of    Ihith  em-braoe; 


O     King  of      glo  -  ry,  hear   my    call ;     O     raise  me,  heal    me    by     thy  grace. 


Paradise.     L.  M. 


1.  Farfrom  my  thonghte Tain  world  begone,    Let  my  re  •  lig  •  ions hoan  a  •  lone; 


Fain  woald  mine  eyes  my  Sav-ionr     see;  I    wait  a    Tis  -  it,  Lord,  fh>m  thee^ 
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11        The  crmtUm  inHled  topraiu  God.       L.  M. 

FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  ekles, 
Let  the  Creutor^s  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Kedeeuier^s  name  be  t>UDg, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 
2  £ternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord  ; 
Eternal  trath  attends  thy  word : 
Tbv  praise  shall  soond  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  san  t^hall  rise  ai^d  set  no  more. 
8  Tonr  lofty  themes,  ^e  mortals,  bring; 
In  songs  of  pnuse  divinely  sin^ ; 
The  great  salvation  loud  proolaim, 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name. 
4  In  everv  land  begin  the  song ; 
To  every  land  the  strains  belong: 
In  cheerful  sounds  all  voices  raise. 
And  fill  the  world  with  loudest  praise. 

494  ThtpromiMdrmL  L.M. 

(T^,5t?i^v*^^P?,^F'  *°^  *">**>»  and  graoe, 
^  Which  shall  from  age  to  age  endure; 
T¥ho9e  word,  when  heaven  and  earth  shall 

Kemams,  and  stands  forever  sure :-« 
2  That  I  thy  mercy  may  proclaim, 
That  all  mankind  thy  truth  may  see, 
Hallow  thy  great  and  glorious  name. 
And  perfect  boliuese  in  me. 
«  Give  me  a  new,  a  perfect  heart, 
From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free; 
The  mind  which  was  m  Christ  imput. 
And  let  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 
4  O  that  I  now,  from  sin  released, 
Thy  word  may  to  the  utmost  prove ; 
Enter  into  the  promised  rest,— 
The  Canaan  of  thy  perfect  love. 

866         I>ott9«rpfJtmanpoHae9.  L.  M. 

A  H  !  Lord,  with  trembling  I  confess, 
^  A  mcious  soul  may  fen  from  grace ; 
The  salt  may  lose  its  seasoning  power. 
And  never,  never  find  it  more. 
%  I^t  that  my  fearful  case  should  be, 
Eadi  moment  knit  my  soul  to  thee ; 
And  lead  me  to  the  mount  above, 
rhrongh  the  low  vale  of  humble  love. 

446     AwftrBcin^iAefiiwtowJy/h^dk.         L.  M. 
INTO  thy  gracious  hands  I  feU, 
Ji  And  with  the  arms  of  ikith  embrace ; 
O  Kmg  of  glory,  hear  my  call ; 

0  raise  me,  heal  me  by  thy  grace, 
gow  righteous  through  thy  grace  I  am : 
^o  condemnation  now  I  dread ; 

1  taste  salvation  in  thy  name,— 
Aiive  in  thee,  my  living  Head. 

2  Still  let  thy  wisdom  be  my  guide. 
Nor  take  thy  flight  from  me  away ; 
etill  with  me  let  thy  grace  abide,  , 
Ihat  I  from  thee  may  never  stray :              | 


Let  thy  word  richly  in  me  dwell,— 
Thy  peace  and  love  my  portion  be : 
My  joy  to*  endure  and  do  thy  will. 
Till  perlect  1  am  found  in  thee. 

o90        HU  tMrkuting  arwu  V  <0*«.  L.  Ifc 

HO  W  do  thy  merdea  dose  me  round  1 
Forever  be  thy  ^'ame  adored; 

1  bluiih  in  all  things  to  abound ; 
The  servant  is  above  his  Lord. 

2  Inured  to  poverty  and  pain, 
A  sulfring  life  my  Master  led ; 
The  Son  of  God,  the  Son  of  man. 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

8  But  lo  I  a  place  he  hath  prepared 
For  me,  whom  watchful  angels  keep ; 
Yea,  he  himself  becomes  my  guard : 
He  smooths  my  bed,  and  gives  me  sleep. 

4  Jeeus  protects ;  my  fears,  begone : 
What  can  the  Bock  of  Ages  move  ? 
Safe  in  thy  arms  I  lay  me  down, — 
Thine  everlasting  arms  of  love. 

^43  In  the  Sanelmr^.  L.  M. 

PAB  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world  be- 
^  Let  mv  religious  hours  alone ;  [gone, 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 

1  wait  a  visit,  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  O  warm  mv  heart  with  holy  flre, 
And  kindle  there  a  pure  desire : 
Come,  sacred  Spirit,  from  above. 
And  nil  my  son!  with  heavenly  love. 

8  Blest  Saviour,  what  delicious  fere  f 
llow  sweet  thine  entertainments  are  1 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  graoe  and  dying  love. 

4  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine  I 
In  thee  thy  Father^s  glories  shine ; 
Thy  glorious  name  sfiull  be  adored. 
And  every  tongue  confess  thee  Lord. 

755    J*fv»,ih«JHendofihe/HendhM.       L.  Jt 

GOD  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call : 
Afflicted,  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
When  the  great  water-floods  prevnil, 
not  my  trembling  heart  to  f  il. 


Leave] 

2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  feint. 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint! 
Where^ — ^but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 
8  Did  ever  mourner  plead  witli  thee, 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  f 
Does  not  the  promise  still  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain  t 
4  Poor  I  may  bo— despised,  forgot. 
Yet  Ctod^  my  Gk)d,  forgets  me  not ; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed. 
For  whom  the  Saviour  deigns  to  plead. 
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Ketreat.     L.  M. 

^iJ   J  J. 


1.  From  ev  -  ery    storm-y   wind  that  blows,     From  ev  -  ery    swelling  tide    of  woes, 


Alway.     L.  M. 


L  Sweet  Is    the    work,  my    God,    my   King,  To  praise  tby  name,  give  thanks,  and  sine; 


To  show    thy  lore  by    morn  -  ing  light,  And  talk      of      all     thy      tmth  by  night. 


Modsrato. 


MigdoL     L.  M. 


1.  Boon  mny  the  last  gind  song   a  •  rise.  Through  all      the     mil-lions    of     the    skiee^ 


1^^^^= 


That  song  of    triamph  which  re  •  cords  That  all     the   earth  is      now   the  Lord^ 
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S31  Thtwurt^-MOL  L.M. 

FROM  every  stonnr  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  Bwemng  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
'Tia  found  beneath  the  mercy-eeat. 
2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesns  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  onr  heads ; 
A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet,—' 
It  IS  the  blood-booght  mercy-seat 
8  There  is  a  scene,  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  fHend ; 
Though  sunderM  far,  by  faitn  they  meet, 
Aronnd  one  common  mercy-seat. 
4  Ah!  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
Wben  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed? 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat. 
Had  suflTring  saints  no  mercy-seat  f 
6  There,  there  on  eagle*s  wings  we  soar. 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more ; 
And  heaven  comes  down  oar  souls  to  greet, 
While  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

756  MtekMUMdpaHmet.  L.  M. 

THOU  Lamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of  peace, 
For  tbee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
My  longing  heart  implores  th^  graoe ; 
O  make  me  in  thy  UtLeness  smnc. 
8  With  firaudless^  even,  humble  mind, 
Thy  will  in  all  things  may  1  sec ; 
In  love  be  every  wish  resign' d. 
And  hallowM  my  whole  heart  to  thee. 
8  When  pdn  o'er  my  weak  flesh  prevails. 
With  lamo-like  patience  arm  my  breast ; 
When  grief  my  wounded  soul  assails. 
In  lowly  meekness  may  I  rest. 

4  Close  by  thy  side  still  may  I  keep. 
However  fife's  various  currents  flow ; 
With  steadfast  eye  murk  every  step, 
And  follow  where  my  Lord  doth  go. 

5  Thou.  Lord,  the  dreadfhl  flght  hast  won ; 
Alone  tnon  bast  the  wine-press  trod ; 

In  me  thy  strength'niug  grace  be  shown : 
O  may  I  conquer  through  thy  blood. 

6  So,  when  on  Zion  thou  shalt  Ptand, 
And  nil  heaven's  host  adore  their  King, 
Shall  I  be  found  at  thy  right  hand. 
And,  free  from  pain,  thy  glories  sing. 

IOCS         TlUmmgi^tHwmpk.  L.  M. 

SOON  may  the  last  glad  song  arise, 
Through  all  the  millions  of  the  skies — 
That  song  of  triumph  which  records 
That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord's. 
S  Let  thrones,  and  powers,  and  kingdoms,  be 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  thee : 
And  over  land,  and  stream,  ana  main, 
Now  wave  the  sceptre  of  thy  reign. 
8  O  let  that  glorious  anthem  swell 
Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell. 
Till  not  one  rebel  heart  remains, 
'Pot  over  aU  the  Saviour  reigns. 
9 


241  Th0jfv»<^th»Saibaih.  L.  K. 

SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  thyname,givethanks,  andsing; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light. 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  by  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
No  mortal  cares  snail  seize  my  breast ; 
0  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 
Like  I>avid's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  When  graoe  has  purified  my  heart, 
Then  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part : 
And  fi-esh  supplies  of  joy  be  shed. 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

4  Then  shall  I  see.  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wish'd  below ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

299  Untoenalr^dmiption,  L.  X. 

SINNERS^  obey  the  heavenly  call ; 
Your  prison  aoors  stand  open  wide  : 
Go  forth,  for  Christ  hath  ransom'd  all, 
For  every  soul  of  man  hath  died. 
8  ^Tis  his  the  drooping  soul  to  raise ; 
To  rescue  all  by  sin  oppress'd ; 
To  clothe  them  with  the  robes  of  pndse. 
And  give  their  weary  spirits  rest. 
8  To  help  their  grov'ling  unbelief 
Beauty  lor  ashes  to  confer ; 
The  oil  of  joy  for  abject  grief ; 
Triumphant  joy  for  sad  despair. 
4  To  make  them  trees  of  righteousness, — 
The  planting  of  the  Lord  below ; 
To  spread  the  honour  of  his  grace 
And  on  to  full  perfection  go. 

784      In  hop*^  UlUvimg  agaliut  hope,         L.  M. 

AWAY,  my  unbelieving  fear  1 
Fear  shall  in  me  no  more  have  place ; 
My  Saviour  doth  not  yet  appear. — 
He  hides  the  brightness  of  his  face : 
But  shall  I  therefore  let  him  go^ 
And  basely  to  the  tempter  yield  I 
No,  in  the  strength  of  Jesus,  no, 

1  never  will  give  up  my  shield. 

2  Although  the  vine  Its  fhiit  deny, 
Although  the  olive  yield  no  oil. 

The  with'ring  fig-trees  droop  and  die, 
The  fields  elude  the  tiller's  toil, — 
The  empty  stall  no  herd  afford. 
And  perish  all  the  bleating  race. 
Yet  will  I  triumph  in  the  Lord,— 
The  God  of  my  salvation  praise, 

3  In  hope,  tfeftevlng  agahist  hope, 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  I  claim ; 
Jesus,  my  stren^h,  shall  lift  me  up ; 
Salvation  is  in  Jesus'  name. 

To  me  he  soon  shall  bringj  it  nigh  ^ 
My  soul  shall  then  outstnp  the  wmd ; 
On  wings  of  love  mount  up  on  high, 
<  And  leave  the  world  and  sin  behind. 
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Very  SpiriUd, 


Wesley.     L.  H. 
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1.  To     OB    a  child    of     roy  •  al       birth,  Eod  of     thoprom-is  -  et       b    given; 


Thfe'  In-vtii  -   1    -   bio    ap-pfftrs    on     earth,— The  Son    of        man,  the  God  of  hearen. 


ii^ 


^ 


Grostette.     L.  M. 


^^s^i^^^.^^\;j'  iVi  -- 


1.  E  -  ternal  Aoarco  of     ev  -  cry     Joy,  Well  may  thy  praise  oar  lipa    em      ploy, 

-^    -^-B.   XSi    ,^.    ^ 


While  in  thy  tem-ple   we     ap  -  pear,  Whooe  goodness  crowns  the  circling      year. 


r^^nfirtz 


rrr 


Flmeing. 


Naaman..     L.  M. 

I  I 


1.  or  Him  irlio   did     «a1  -  Ta^-  tlon  brinr,      I    could  for-er  -  er  think  and  ting; 


S^ 


'^^^^^m 


^igg^g^^^i^ 


A  -  rise,  ye  need  -  y,^hc'll    re  -  Move ;   A  -  rise,   ye  gnflt    -    y,     he'll      for-glve. 
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123  ChrUtomrPrt)phH,Primt,mtdXimg,  L.M. 

fpO  QB  a  child  of  ro^al  birth^ 
X  £Qd  of  the  protniaes,  is  given ; 
The'  Invisible  appears  on  earth, — 
The  Son  of  man,  the  Qod  of  heaven. 

9  ▲  Savioor  born,  in  love  supreme, 
He  oomea,  oar  fallen  seals  to  raise ; 
He  comes,  his  people  to  redeem, 
WiiUi  all  his  plenitude  of  grace. 

3  The  Christ,  by  raptured  seers  foretold, 
Fifl'd  with  the  Holy  Spirit's  power. 
Prophet,  and  Priest,  and  Kinjr,  behold ; 
Ana  Lord  of  all  the  world  adore. 

4  The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  Qod  most  high, 
Who  ^oits.his  throne,  on  earth  to  live. 
With  loj  we  welcome  from  the  sky. 
With  fiuth  into  oar  hearts  reoeive. 

1023    eo^»0ooAtm$  mmn$  tike  yaor.       L.  M. 

ETERNAL  Source  of  every  loy, 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  fipwa  employ, 
While  in  thy  temple  wo  appear. 
Whose  goooneaa  crowns  the  droling  year. 

5  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command, 
Embalms  the  air,  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  raya  with  vijrour  nhine, 
To  raise  the  com,  and  cheer  the  vine 

8  Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  pours 
Through  all  oar  coasts  redundant  stores; 
And  winters,  soflcnM  by  th?  care, 
No  more  a  fiioe  of  horror  wear. 

4  Seasona,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise;  [days, 
Still  be  the  cheerfhl  homage  paid. 
With  opening  light  and  evening  shade. 

5  O  may  our  more  harmonioua  tongue 
In  worlds  unknown  pursue  the  soii'j  ; 
And  in  those  brighter  ooarts  adore, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 

TO  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord, 
The  Name  by  heaven  and  carl!i  adored. 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
A  oheerftd  song  of  sacred  praise. 

2  Bat  an  the  notes  which  mortals  know 
Arc  weak,  and  lanffuiyhing,  and  low ; 
For,  f:ir  above  onr  numble  Bonjra, 
The  theme  demands  immortal  tongues. 

8  Tet  while  around  his  board  wo  meet. 
And  humbly  worship  at  his  fact, 
O  let  oar  warm  affect: ons  move, 
In  glad  returns  of  gratefhl  love  I 

4  Let  humble,  penitential  woe. 
In  tears  of  gONiIy  sorrow  flow ; 
And  thy  forgiving  smiles  impart 
laiby  bope,  and  joy  to  every  heart. 


594  RtioMmgatikBrmmriit^QtiBSeiibaai,  L.1L 

MY  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see 
The  dawn  of  this  returmng  day ; 
My  thoughts,  O  God,  ascend  to  thee, 
While  thus  my  early  vows  I  pay. 

2  I  yield  my  heart  to  thee  alone. 
Nor  would  receive  another  guest : 
Eternal  King,  erect  thy  throne, 
And  reign  sole  monarch  m  my  breast. 

8  O  bid  this  trifling  world  retire. 
And  drive  each  carnal  thought  away ; 
Nor  let  me  feel  one  vain  desire. 
One  sinfol  thought,  through  all  the  day. 

4  Then,  to  thy  courts,  when  I  repair. 
My  soul  shall  rise  on  joyful  wiujr, — 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  declare. 
And  join  the  strains  which  angels  sing. 

292       XoM»Ai<AjNi«Me&Jbioi«I«V«.  L.1C. 

OF  Him  who  did  salvation  bring, 
I  could  forever  thmk  and  sing; 
Ari:»e,  ye  needy, — ^heMl  relieve ; 
Arise,  ye  guil^, — he'll  forgive. 

2  Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo.  'tis  given; 
Ask,  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  heaven: 
Though  sin  and  sorrow  wound  mv  soul 
Jesus,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole. 

8  To  shame  our  sins  he  blush'd  in  blood ; 
Ue  closed  his  eyes  to  show  us  God  : 
Let  all  the  world  fall  down  and  know. 
That  none  bat  God  such  love  can  show, 

4  'Tis  thee  I  love,  for  thee  alone 

I  shed  my  tears  and  make  my  moan ; 
Where'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move, 
I  meet  the  object  of  my  love. 

5  insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fly; 

1  drink,  and  yet  am  ever  dry : 

Ah  1  who  against  thy  charms  is  proof  I 
Ah  1  who  that  loves  can  love  enough  f 

88<.         QoA,w^gk)>ryamdw^9kidA.  L.  M. 

THE  tempter  to  my  soul  hath  sai  J, — 
There  is  no  help  in  God  for  thee : 
Lord,  lift  thou  up  thy  servant's  head ; 
Lly  glory,  shield,  and  solaoe  be. 

2  Thus  to  the  Lord  I  raised  my  cry ; — 
He  heard  me  from  his  holy  hill : 

At  his  command  the  waves  rolPd  by ; 
IIo  beokon'd, — and  the  winds  were  still. 

8  I  laid  me  down  and  slept, — ^I  woke ; 
Thou,  Lord,  my  spirit  didst  sustain ; 
LriTht  from  the  east  the  morning  broke,— 
Thy  comforts  rose  on  me  agam. 

4  I  will  not  fbar,  though  arm^d  throngs 
Surround  my  steps  in  ell  their  wrath ; 
Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs ; 
His  preaenoe  gnarda  hia  peonle^a  paUu, 
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Ware.     L.  M. 


-* — sf- 
1.  O     for    A  glance  of   heavenly  day,     To   take  this  8tob*bom    heart     a  •  way; 


yH\  p  fi£f:;aLiaiLL'  r  ?  vr-^ 


Hmgham.     L.  M. 


1.  God  is  my  life,  whose  gracious  power  Thro'  varied  deaths  my  soul  hath  led.  Or  turned  aside  the 


Ik-talhoar,  Or  lift- ed  up  my  sink  -  ing   head.    Or  li/t-ed  up  myslnklnftl 


Jndah.     L.  M. 


1.  Glo  -  ry      to  Thee,  whose  powerfhl  word  Bids  the  tern  -  pest-uoos  winds  a  •  rise ; 


^^^k^^^^j  I  J,  J  J ;  ^^^m 


QIo  -  ry      to  thee,  the  sovereign  Lord       Of     air,  and  earth,  and  sea,  and  akieai 
3?::  3?:  «:   :!?:  >     _        it     ig:  g:  g:   ^   ^ 
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374  TheitMomJuart.  L.M. 

OFOR  a  glance  of  heavenly  day, 
To  take  this  etabbom  heart  away ; 
And  thaw,  with  beams  of  love  divine, 
This  heart,  this  fh>zen  heart  of  mine. 
2  The  rocks  can  rend;  the  earth  can  quake ; 
The  seas  can  roar ;  the  monntains  snake : 
Of  feehng,  all  things  show  some  sign, 
Bat  this  nnfeeling  neart  of  mine. 
8  To  hear  the  sorrows  thoa  hast  felt, 

0  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt: 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  Ime. 
And  nothing  moves  this  heart  ot  mine. 

4  Thy  jadfments  too,  which  devils  fear- 
Amazing  thought ! — unmoved  I  hear ; 
Ooodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 

To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

5  But  power  divine  can  do  the  deed : 
And,  Lord,  that  power  I  greatly  need : 
Thy  Spirit  can  ftom  dross  refine. 

And  melt  and  change  this  heart  of  mine. 

•^*  JetiS.  L.M. 

GOD  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 
Through  varied  deaths  my  soul  nath  led. 
Or  turned  aside  the  fiital  hour. 
Or  hfted.  up  my  sinking  hcMid ; — 

5  In  all  thy  ways  thy  hand  I  own, — 
Thy  ruling  providence  I  see ; 
Aseist  me  still  my  course  to  run. 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

8  Whither.  O  whither  should  I  fly, 
But  to  m^  ioving[  Saviour^s  breast  1 
Becure  within  thine  arms  to  lie. 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest. 
4  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun. 
But  thou,  O  Christ,  my  wisdom  art : 

1  erer  into  ruin  run. 

Bat  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

6  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind. 
Lead  me  a  way  I  nave  not  known ; 
Erinflr  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find, — 
The  neaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 

5^*^^  JeruMiUm,.  U  U. 

A  WAKE,  Jerusalem,  awake. — 
-^  No  longer  in  thy  sins  lie  down  1 
The  garment  of  salvation  take ; 
Thy  oetMity  and  thy  strength  put  on. 
8  Shake  off  the  dust  that  binds  thy  sight. 
And  hides  the  promise  fVom  thine  eyes ; 
Arise,  and  stru^^le  into  light : 
The  great  Deliverer  calls, — Arise  t 
8  Shake  off  the  bands  of  sad  despair; 
Hon,  assert  thy  libertv ; 
Look  up.  thy  broken  heart  prepare. 
And  Ood  shall  set  the  captive  tree, 
4  Vessels  of  mercy,  sons  of  grace. 
Be  purged  fh>m  evcrv  sinful  stain ; 
Be  like  your  Lord,  his  word  embrace. 
Nor  bear  his  hallowed  nama  in  Tain. 


G 


2S3  The  htoMfaUv  Zitm.  L.  IL 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  I 
Thine  own  immortal  strength  put  on  1 
With  terror  clothed,  heirs  kingdom  shake 
And  cast  thy  foes  with  fury  down. 
2  As  in  the  ancient  days  appear  1 
(The  sacred  annals  speak  tny  &me ;) 
Be  now  omnipotently  near. 
To  endless  ages  still  the  same. 
8  By  death  and  hell  pursued  in  vain, 
To  thee  the  ransomM  seed  shall  come ; 
Shouting,  their  heavenly  Zion  gain. 
And  pass  through  death  triumphant  hom^ 
4  The  pain  of  life  shall  then  be  o'er. 
The  an^ish  and  distracting  care ; 
There  sighinff  grief  shall  weep  no  more, 
And  sin  shall  never  enter  there. 

1043  OalmiHAetlonn.  L.  M. 

LOKY  to  Thee,  whose  powerfbl  word 
Bids  the  tempestuous  winds  arise ; 
Glorv  to  thee,  the  sovereign  Lord 
Of  air,  and  earth,  and  sea,  and  skies. 
2  Let  air,  and  earth,  and  skies  obey. 
And  seas  thine  awful  will  perform  : 
From  them  we  learn  to  own  thy  sway. 
And  shout  to  meet  the  gathering  storm. 
8  W  hat  though  the  fioods  lift  up  tbeir  voice; 
Thou  hearest.  Lord,  our  louder  cry ; 
They  cannot  damp  thy  children's  joys. 
Or  snake  the  soul  when  God  is  nigh. 

4  Headlong  we  cleave  the  yawning  deep, 
And  baok  to  highest  heaven  are  borne, 
Unmoved,  though  rapid  whirlwinds  sweep, 
And  all  the  watery  world  upturn. 

5  Roar  on^  ye  waves;  our  souls  defy 
Your  roaring  to  disturb  our  rest ; 

In  vain  to*  impair  the  calm  ye  try — 
The  calm  In  a  beUever's  lu'east. 

6  Rage,  while  our  fiuth  the  Saviour  tries, 
Thou  sea,  the  servant  of  his  will ; 

Rise,  while  our  God  permits  thee,  rise, 
But  Ml  when  he  shall  say, — Be  still. 


995 


Triumphs  4/  witrey. 


ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awnke  I 
Put  on  thy  strength — the  nations  shake. 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  Bee 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 
2  Say  to  the  heathen,  ft-om  thy  throne, 
I  am  Jehovah. — God  alone : 
Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  oast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 
8  No  more  let  creature  blood  be  spilt— 
Vftin  sacrifice  for  human  guilt ! 
But  to  each  conscience  bo  applied 
The  blood  that  flow'd  from  Jesus'  side. 
4  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  produim, 
In  every  land,  of  every  name ; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fiill. 
And  crown  tne  Saviour  Lordnof  all.   | 
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Pilesgrove.     L.  H, 


^ 1    ■'■    1  ■Qj- 

1.  Thy  presence,  gra-cloufl  God,  af- ford:    Pre-pare  us      ta      re-colve    thy  word: 


^^A- 


Bridgewater.     L.  M. 


^^^^^^ 


1.  ServantA  of  Ood  I  in  Joyful  lays,  Sing  yo  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise ;  His 


glorious  Name  let  all  adore.  From  age  to  age,  for-ever  more,  Prom  age  to  age,  fbrercr  more. 


^^^^^^^^m 


all  adore,  From  age  to  age,  for-eyer  more,  From  age  to  age,         Ibr^y  •  er    more. 


Old  Hnndred.     L.  M. 


^^^EM^^^j^^E^^^^ai 


Knom- that  the  Lord    is     Ood    a  -  lone,     He    can    ere  •  ate,   and    he     do-stroy. 
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28 


LMII0  bread. 


L.1C. 


THY  preaenoe,  gracious  God,  afford ; 
Prepare  ns  to  receive  thy  word : 
Now  let  thv  voice  engage  our  ear, 
And  fidth  be  mix'd  witu  wuat  we  hear. 

2  Distracting  thoughts  and  qu-es  remove, 
And  flx  ourhearts  and  honee  above ; 
With  food  divine  may  we  be  fed. 
And  aatbfied  with  living  bread. 

S  To  us  the  sacred  word  apply, 
With  sovereign  power  and  eneixy  > 
And  may  we,  in  thy  faith  and  fear, 
Beduce  to  practioe  what  we  hear. 

4  Father,  in  us  thy  Son  reveal ; 
Teach  us  to  know  and  do  thv  will ; 
Thy  saving  power  and  love  display. 
And  guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

2:2d  tflorimuandtpoetM.  L.M. 

JESUS,  fi'om  whom  all  blessings  flow. 
Great  Builder  of  thy  Church  below ; 
If  now  thy  Spirit  move  my  breast. 
Hear,  and  fulfil  thine  own  request. 

5  The  few  that  truly  call  thee  Lord, 
And  wait  thy  sanctifying  word. 

And  thee  their  utmost  Saviour  own ;— > 
Unite  and  perfect  them  in  one. 

8  O  let  them  all  thy  mind  express, 
Stand  forth  thy  chosen  witnesses ; 
Thy  power  unto  salvation  show. 
And  perfect  holinesa  below. 

4  In  them  let  all  mankind  behold 
How  ChristiauH  lived  in  days  of  old  ; 
Mighty  their  envious  foes  to  move, — 
A  proverb  of  reproach — and  love. 

5  Call  them  into  thy  wondrous  light, 
Worthy  to  walk  with  thee  in  white : 
Make  up  thy  jewels.  Lord,  and  show 
Thy  glorious,  spotless  Church  below. 

6  From  every  sinful  wrinkle  fi^e, 
Bedeem*d  from  all  iniquity. 

The  fellowship  of  saints  make  known, 
And  O,  my  Qod,  may  I  be  one  1 


20 


Tk$  glorUa  qf  Jehovah. 


L.M. 


SERVANTS  of  God  1  in  jovfW  lays. 
Sing  je  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise ; 
His  glorious  Name  let  all  adore. 
From  age  to  age,  forever  more. 

S  Blest  be  that  Name,  supremely  blest, 
From  the  sun's  risini^  to  its  rest : 
Above  the  heavens  his  pou  er  is  Known, 
Through  all  the  earth  his  goodness  shown. 

8  Who  is  like  God  ?  so  great,  so  high, 
He  bows  himself  to  view  the  sky ; 
And  yet,  with  condescending  grace, 
Looks  down  upon  the  human  race. 


4  He  hears  the  uncomplaining  moan 
Of  those  who  sit  and  weep  alone ; 
He  lifts  the  mourner  from  the  dust ; 
In  him  the  poor  may  safely  trust. 

5  O  then,  aloud,  in  joyful  hiys. 
Sing  to  the  Lord  Jenovah's  praise ; 
His  saving  Name  let  all  adore. 
From  age  to  age,  forever  more. 

202      Univerml  digtuion  of  th»  Spirit.        U  M. 

ON  all  the  earth  thy  Spirit  shower ; 
The  earth  in  righteousness  renew ; 
Thy  kingdom  oome,  and  hell's  o'erpower, 
And  to  tuy  sceptre  all  subdue. 

2  Like  mighty  winds,  or  torrents  fierce, 

Let  him  opposers  all  o'errun ; 

And  every  law  of  sin  reverse. 

That  faith  and  love  may  make  all  one. 

8  Yea,  let  him.  Lord,  in  every  pboe 
His  richest  energy  declare ; 
While  lovely  tempers,  fruits  of  grace, 
The  kingdom  of  thy  Christ  prepare. 

4  Grant  this,  0  holy  Gk>d,  and  true ; 
The  ancient  seers  thou  didst  inspire,^ 
To  us  perform  the  promise  due, — 
Descend,  and  crown  us  now  with  fire. 

16  Oral^aadoratUm.  L.  IL 

BEFOBE  Jehovah^s  awfhl  throne. 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone. 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  Bov^reiffn  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  rorm'd  us  men ; 
And  when  like  wand' ring  sheep  we  stray'd, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

8  We'll  crowd  thygates  with th*ankfnlBongi^ 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongiiefl| 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

648  54r«»m<iialtfofi.  L.]^ 

THOU  great  God,  whose  piercing  eye 
Distinctly  marks  each  deep  recess ; 
In  these  seauester'd  hours  draw  nigh, 
And  with  tny  presence  fill  the  place. 

2  Through  all  the  mazes  of  my  heart, 
My  searcn  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide; 
And  still  its  radiant  beams  imput. 
Till  all  be  search'd  and  purified. 


0 


3  Then,  with  the  visits  of  thv  love, 
Do  thou  mine  inmost  spirit  cneer : 
Till  every  grace  shall  join  to  prove 
That  God  has  fizM  his  dwelling  here. 
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Forest     L.  M. 


1.  0      that  mj  load      of      ain  were  gone ;    0      that    I    could     at      lasl  aBb>  mit 


Warren.     L,  M. 


1.  Je  •  auf,  my  all,  to  heaven  la   gone, —  He,  whom  I      fix        my  hopes  ap  -  on ; 


ggrF-lF  F  F  fir  6"  llff  '  h  M  fffep^ 


Moderate, 


Baca.     L.  M. 


f'^iu-^N^^ihj-^^yA-i^^ 


1.  Assembled  at  thy  great  command.  Before  thy  (kce,  dread  King,  jre  atand :  The  voloe  that 


marahaird  every  sUr,  Has  calPd  thy  people  from  alkr,  Has  calPd  thy  people  from  afar. 
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610     Tk»h'0htr*9amdmt9bmrdm,         L.  IL 


THAT  my  lo«d  of  am  were  gone  \ 
O  that  I  ooold  at  last  sabmit 


0 

At  Jesoa^  feet  to  lav  it  down — 
To  lay  my  tool  at  Jesos'  feet. 

8  Beet  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find ; 
Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art, 
Oive  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind. 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 
8  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  ain, 
And  folly  set  my  spirit  fi'ee ; 

1  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, — 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  woold  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God ; 
Thy  light  and  easy  harden  prove ; 

The  cross  all  stain'd  with  haUow'd  blood. 
The  labor  of  thy  dying  love. 

5  I  would,  bat  thou  mast  give  the  power ; 
M^  heart  from  every  sin  release : 

Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyfhi  hoar, 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfbot  peace. 

HAPPT  the  man  who  finds  the  grace, 
The  blessing  of  God's  ohosen  race. 
The  wisdom  coming  flrom  above. 
The  fiuth  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 

2  Happy,  beyond  description,  he 
Who  Knows  the  Saviour  died  for  me  I 
The  §pft  onspeakable  obtahis, 

And  heavenly  nndeiBtanding  gains. 

8  Wisdom  divine  1  who  tells  the  price 

Of  wisdom^s  costly  merchandise  ? 

Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer. 

And  gold  is  dross  comparea  to  her. 

4  Her  hands  are  fiUM  with  length  of  days. 

True  riches,  and  immortal  praise, — 

Biches  of  Christ  on  all  bestowM, 

And  honoor  that  descends  from  God. 

6  To  purest  joys  she  all  hivites,— 
Chaste,  holy,  sphitoal  delights ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  flowery  paths  are  peace. 
6  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  gains ; 
Thrice  nappy,  who  his  guest  retains: 
He  owns,  and  shall  forever  own, 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  heaven,  are  one. 

448  Th0  highway  tfhoUnm.  L.  M. 

JESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone,^ 
•*  He,  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 
His  trsok  I  see,  and  I^U  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 
8  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went,^ 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishment, — 
The  Wring's  highway  of  holiness, 
1^11  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 
8  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  Bought, 
And  moumM  because  I  found  it  not; 
Hy  grief  a  burden  long  has  been, 
Becaose  I  was  not  saved  ih)m  sin. 


4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 

1  felt  its  weight  and  ff  uilt  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  baviour  say,^ 
Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way. 

6  Lo  I  fflad  I  come ;  and  thoa,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  am : 
Nothing  but  siii  have  I  to  give, — 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 
6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found; 
1*11  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood. 
And  say,— Behold  the  way  to  God. 

A€kfl  ThtM mnaimHfh a r$ti/&rtk»ptoph 
^^^  qfOod.  ^^      L.M. 

'pOME,  O  thou  greater  than  our  heart, 
^  And  make  thy  fiiithful  mercies  known; 
The  mind  which  was  in  thee  impart : 
Thy  constant  mind  in  us  be  shown. 

2  0  let  us  by  thy  cross  abide, 
Thoe,  only  thee,  resolved  to  know, 
The  Lamb  for  unners  crucified, 

A  world  to  save  fh>m  endless  wo. 
8  Take  us  into  thy  people's  rest. 
And  we  f^om  our  own  works  shall  cease ; 
With  thy  meek  Spirit  arm  our  breast. 
And  keep  our  minds  in  perfect  peace. 
4  Jesos,  for  this  we  calmly  wait ; 
O  let  our  eyes  behold  thee  near  1 
Hasten  to  make  our  heaven  complete ; 
Appear,  our  glorious  God,  appear. 

990  MimUmarym^iUmg,  L.  M. 

ASSEMBLED  at  thy  great  command, 
Before  thy  fkce,  dread  King,  we  stand : 
The  voice  that  marshaird  every  star, 
Has  call'd  thy  people  fh>m  afor. 
2  We  meet  through  distant  lands  to  spread 
The  truth  for  which  the  nuutyrs  bled ; 
Along  the  line— to  either  pole — 
The  anthem  of  thy  praise  u>  roll. 
8  Our  prayers  assist ;  accept  our  praise ; 
Our  hopes  revive ;  our  courage  ruse ; 
Our  counsels  aid :— to  each  impart 
The  single  eye,  tne  fkithfhl  heart 
4  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  come ; 
Becall  the  wandering  spirits  home ; 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  the  sound. 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  around. 

590 


rorlhelmOMpflJuHoA. 


L.M. 


AUTHOB  of  fkith,  we  seek  thy  fkce 
For  all  who  feel  thy  work  begun ; 
Confirm,  and  strengthen  them  in  gnuoe, 
And  bring  thy  fbeblest  children  on. 
2  Thou  seest  their  wants,thouknow'st  their 
Be  mindf\il  of  thy  youngest  care;  [names; 
Be  tender  of  the  new-bom  lambs. 
And  gently  ui  thy  bosom  bear. 
8  In  safety  lead  thy  little  fiock,— 
From  hell,  the  world,  and  sin,  secure ; 
And  set  their  feet  upon  the  rook. 
And  make  in  thee  their  goings  sure. 
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8qfl  and  OmttU. 


Oriel.     L.  M. 


1.  O   QodI  to   tbee    we  raise  oar  eyes;  Oalm  res  •  ig  -  na-tion  we       im-plore; 

J — Ut-j— *J — I  ^  .^.   ,.  J 
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~^--^Zr^ 
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rit  ad  lib. 


^^^^^^^m 


O     let    DO  murmuring  thought  a-rlse,      Bat  humbly    let      us  stlU     a  •  dore. 


U  -  Dites  in    mys  -  tic      love,  and  seals  Them  one,  and  sanc-tl  •  fles     the  whole. 
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-•^^-^H 
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I   flgg. 


KoitooFcuL 


Uxbridge.     L.  M. 


I^^^F^g^ 


1.  Help  na,    O  Lord,  thy  yoke  to   wear,     D«  -  llght-lhg  In     thy  per  -  feet    will ; 


^^= 


Each    other's   burdens     learn   to    bear.    And  thus  thy  law   of    love   ful    -  fli. 
"sctf-t — ^-rf — m — J — g— r   -^    g    ,  <g     ,,  g    ,  ^ — « — m     -^  .rs J  J  ,  ^     ,,. 
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760  QmtforHmatpnmUm.  L.  M. 

OGOD I  to  thee  we  raise  oar  eyes ; 
Calm  resignation  we  implore ; 
O  let  no  marmoring  thoognt  ariM, 
Bat  hmnbly  let  us  stLU  adore. 

8  With  meek  submission  may  we  bear 
Each  needful  cross  thou  shalt  ordain ; 
I^or  think  our  trials  too  severe, 
Kor  dare  thy  justice  to  arraign. 

8  For  though  mysterious  now  thy  ways 
To  erring  mortals  may  appear, 
Hereafter  we  thy  Name  shall  praise, 
For  all  our  keenest  sufferings  here. 

4  Thy  needful  help,  0  God,  afford, 
Nor  let  us  sink  in  deep  despair ; 
Aid  us  to  trust  thy  sacred  word, 
And  find  our  sweetest  comfort  there. 

947  ThertdeemedinMeafen,  L.  M. 

TO !  round  the  throne,  a  glorious  band, 
•"  The  sunts  in  countless  myriads  stand ; 
Of  every  tongue  redeemed  to  God, 
Array'd  in  garments  washM  in  blood. 

8  Through  tribulation  great  they  came ; 
They  bore  the  cross,  despised  the  shame ; 
But  now  from  all  their  labours  rest, 
In  God's  eternal  glory  blest. 

8  Thejr  see  the  Saviour  face  to  face ; 
Thev  sing  the  triumph  of  his  ^rrace ; 
And  day  and  night,  with  ceaseless  praise. 
To  mm  their  loud  hosannas  raise. 

4  0,  mar  we  tread  the  sacred  road 
That  holy  saints  and  martyrs  trod  ; 
Wsffe  to  the  end  the  glorious  strife. 
And  win,  like  them,  a  crown  of  life, 

gfiQ    rbrlkaJe»$amdth0/,ib»e$»qriht 

^^  OmtilM.  L.M. 

TTEAD  of  the  Church,  whose  Spirit  fills 
J^  And  flows  through  every  faithfrd  soul, 
Unit^  in  mystic  love,  and  seals 
Them  one,  and  sanct^ee  the  whole : — 

2  Come,  Lord,— thy  glorious  Spirit  cries, 
And  souls  beneath  the  altar  groan ; 
Come,  Lord,— the  Bride  on  earth  replies. 
And  perfect  all  our  souls  in  one. 

8  Pour  out  the  promised  gift  on  all ; 
Answer  the  universal— Come  I 
The  fulness  of  the  gentiles  call 
And  take  thine  ancient  people  ^ome. 
4  To  thee  let  all  the  nations  flow  • 
Let  all  obej  the  Gospel  word ;     ' 
Let  aU  their  bleeding  Saviour  know, 
FiUM  with  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

6  0,  for  thy  ta^ith  and  mercy's  sake. 
The  purohase  of  thy  passion  claim; 
Thine  hanttte,  the  (fcntUee,  take. 
And  oauae  t&  world  to  know  thy  name. 


698   Morming :  Tk*  Lordit  my  portion.      h.U. 
0  GOD,  my  God,  my  aU  thou  art : 
V  Ere  shines  the  dawn  of  rising  day. 
Thy  sov'reiffu  light  within  my  heart. 
Thy  all-enlTv'niug  power,  display. 
2  For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pant, 
While  in  this  desert  hmd  I  live ; 
And,  hungry  as  I  am,  and  faint, 
Thy  love  alone  can  comfort  give. 
8  In  that  dry  land,  behold,  I  place 
My  whole  desire  on  thee,  O  Lord ; 
And  more  I  joy  to  gain  thy  grace. 
Than  all  earth^s  treasures  can  afford. 

4  More  dear  than  life  itself,  thv  love 
My  heart  and  tongue  shall  still  employ ; 
And  to  declare  thy  praise  will  prove 
My  peace,  my  glory,  and  my  joy. 

5  In  blessing  thee  with  grateful  songs, 
My  happy  life  shall  glide  away : 

The  praise  that  to  thy  Name  belongs, 
Hourly,  with  lifted  hands,  I'll  pay. 

1 036  JTore  ilet$0l  to  give  than  to  reniw*.   L.  U. 

IIELP  us,  0  Lord,  thy  yoke  to  wear, 
'^  Delighting  in  thy  perfect  will ; 
Each  other's  burdens  learn  to  bear. 
And  thus  thy  law  of  love  fulfil. 
2  He  that  hath  pity  on  the  poor, 
Lendeth  his  substance  to  the  Lord ; 
And,  lo !  bis  recompense  is  sure, 
For  more  than  all  shall  be  restored. 
8  Teach  us,  with  glad,  ungrudging  heart, 
As  thou  hast  blest  our  vanous  store. 
From  our  abundance  to  impart 
A  hb'ral  portion  to  the  poor. 
4  To  thee  our  all  devoted  be. 
In  whom  we  breathe,  and  move,  and  live ; 
Freely  we  have  received  from  thee ; 
Freely  may  we  rejoice  to  give. 

6  And  while  we  thus  obey  our  word, 
And  every  call  of  want  relieve, 

0 1  mav  we  find  it,  cracious  Lord  I 
More  blest  to  ^ve  than  to  receive. 

961  Setkingatabtmael*.  L.  M. 

WHEN  to  the  exiled  seer  were  given 
*^  Thoserapt'ronsviewsof  highest  heaven. 
All  glorious  though  the  visions  were, 
Yet  ne  beheld  no  temple  there. 

2  The  new  Jerusalem  on  high 
Hath  one  pervading  sanctity ; 

No  sin  to  mourn,  no  grief  to  mar, 

God  and  the  Lamb  its  temples  are. 

3  But  wCj  frail  sojourners  below, 
The  pilgnm-heirs  of  guilt  and  wo. 
Must  seek  a  tabemscle  where 

Our  BcatterM  souls  may  b'eud  in  prayer, 

4  0  Thou  !  who  o'er  the  cbjrubim 
Didst  shine  in  elories  veilM  and  dinii 
With  purer  light  our  temple  cheer, 
And  dwell  in  unveilM  glory  here. 
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1.  I  thirst,  tboa  woanded  Lamb  of     God,     To    wash  m«  Id  tbjr  oleM»-lng   blood  ; 


Anglos.     L.  M. 


Atlantic.     L.  H. 
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j^-'^i^:'^i;jjijy 

1.  Come,  Fs  •  ther,  Son,  ud  Ho  -  ly  6h« 

It,  Whom  one  ell  •  per  •  feet  Ood  ve  own. 

t^wrirrfK-^i^^R^HHf 
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B«-6tor-er     of  thine  lm-ac«  lost,     Thy   ta  •  rloos  of  -  no  •   m 


make  known. 
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5£9     mtntbig/ortht/^bmn^loM.        L.M. 

JTHIBST,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood  r 
To  dwell  within  thy  wounda ;  then  pam 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
Forever  ofoeed  to  all  but  thee : 
Beal  tbou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  forever  there. 

8  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  sheltered  in  thv  bleeding  side  I 
Who  thence  their  life  and  strength  derive, 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 

i  What  are  our  works  bat  sin  and  death, 
Till  thou  thy  qnick'niog  Spirit  breathe  I 
Thou  giv'st  the  power  thy  grace  to  move  : 
O  wondrous  grace  I  0  boundless  love  I 

6  How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King, 
That  thou  shouldst  us  to  glory  bring ; 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
Deck'd  with  a  never-fading  crown  I 

6  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes  overflow, 
Our  words  are  lost,  nor  will  we  know, 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside,— 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

nOME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
y^  Whom  one  all-perfect  God  we  own. 
Restorer  of  thine  image  lost, 
Thy  various  offices  make  known. 

2  .Tehovah  In  three  persona,  come. 
And  draw,  and  sprinkle  us,  and  seal, 
Poor,  guilty,  dying  worms,  in  whom 
Thou  wilt  eternal  life  reveal. 

8  Oor  Ikllen.  ruinM  souls,  to  raise. 
The  knowledge  of  thyself  bestow ; 
Reveal  the  riohee  of  thy  gtaoe, 
And  all  thy  glorious  goodness  show. 


L.M. 


213         Tkstmffel$o/a»Churdk»$. 

IFff  ^LS?^'  ^^°  ^  ^^>  ^™^  ^^\ 

BtUl  in  thy  ChuixOi  do  thou  appear. 
And  let  omr  oandlestiok  be  gold. 
2  Still  hold  the  etars  in  thy  right  hand. 
And  let  them  m  thy  lustre  rfow  JT^ 
The  light*  of  a  benighted  l£d, ' 
The  angels  of  thy  Church  beloV. 

2,.^.*^.«;?<^  *^eir  apostolic  boast  ; 

Their  high  commission  let  them  p^ve : 

f^i^R?*?^*^*  Holy  Ghost,    ^        ' 

And  HUM  with  faith,  and  hope,  and  love. 

4  Give  them  an  ear  to  hear  thy  word ; 

Thou  speakeet  to  the  churohes*'now :  '        I  Shafi^afi'^Wnd  to^thcTv,«w 

LSfe^l^TjS^l^l''^^'-     And  ^aThi^SouW^iSTalh  said, 
Axneywy  Knee  to  Jesus  bow.  I  His  own  almighty  hand  ahaU  do. 
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SSS   If'op«ae$btdiikik»/lBUKrurtif€hd,       L.  M. 
A  WHERE  is  now  that  glowing  love 
^  That  markM  our  union  with  the  Lordf 
Our  hearts  were  flx'd  on  things  above, 
Nor  could  the  world  a  joy  afford. 

2  Where  is  the  zeal  that  led  us  then 
To  make  our  Saviour's  glory  known  f 
That  freed  us  fh)m  the  Ifear  of  men. 
And  kept  our  eye  on  him  alone  f 
8  Where  are  the  happy  seasons,  spent 
In  tellowship  with  him  we  loved  f 
The  sacred  joy,  the  sweet  content, 
The  blessedness  that  then  we  proved  ? 

4  Behold,  again  we  turn  to  thee ; 
O  oast  us  not  away,  though  vile  { 
No  peaoe  we  have,  no  joy  we  see, 
O  Lord  our  God,  but  in  thy  smile. 

9X1  Thtaa-mfMeimA  portion.  L.  M. 

n  LOVE,  thv  sovereign  aid  impart, 
V  And  guard  the  gift  thyself  hast  given ; 
My  portion,  thou,  my  treasure  art. 
My  life,  and  happiness,  and  heaven. 

2  Would  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  share? 
Thouffh  dear  as  life  the  idol  be, 
The  idol  flrom  my  breast  I'll  tear, 
Biesolved  to  seek  my  all  in  thee. 

3  Whatever  I  fondly  counted  mine. 
To  thee,  my  Lord,  I  here  restore  i 
GUdly  I  all  to  thee  resign ; 
Give  me  thyself,  I  aek  no  more. 

209     Pr^farty  the  wa^i^ik*  lard.        L.  M. 

rOMFORT,  ye  ministers  of  grace, 

^  Comfort  the  people  of  your  Loid ; 

O  lift  ve  up  the  fellen  race. 

And  cheer  them  by  the  Gospel  word. 

2  Go  into  every  nation,  go ; 

Speak  to  their  trembling  hearts,  and  cry.— 

Glad  tidings  unto  all  we  show : 

Jerusalem,  thy  God  is  nigh. 

8  Hark  1  in  the  wilderness  a  cry, 
Ayoice  that  loudly  calls,— PrejSutJ ; 
Prepare  your  hearts,  for  God  is  nigh, 
And  waits  to  make  his  entrance  there. 

4  The  Lord  your  God  shall  quickly  comet 
Sinners,  repent,  the  call  obey : 
Open  your  hearts  to  make  him  room ; 
Ye  desert  souls,  prepare  the  way. 

6  The  Lord  shall  dear  his  way  through  all  : 
Whatever  obstructs,  obstructs  in  vain : 
The  vale  shall  rise,  the  mountain  fall. 
Crooked  be  straight,  and  ru^ed  plain. 

6  The  glory  of  the  Lord  display'd, 
inew ; 


142  Christiaii  Praise.     L.  M. 

WUhJPMTffy. 


I         111 
1.  Be -bold  the    CbrlstUn  wurrior  atand       In    all    the    arm -our    of    his    Ood; 

f         f       f       I 


^ 1-^ 1— -t — -^ 

Devotion.     L.  M. 


Thy  hand  reToWes  (he  cfreling  boon— Thy  hwid,  tnm  whence  our  belnc  e 
Thy  hand  reToWet  the  oircUug  hoars — Thy  hand, ....  tntfk  whence. . . .   oar  be  -  ing  came- 


oircUafbooxa— Thy  hand,  from  whence  onr  be  •  ing   came,       Thy  band,  from  whence  oar  betace 

Sterling.     L.  M. 


1.  Je- 6na,tb7  blood  and  rlght-eous-neas     My    bean-ty     are,    my    glo-rlons  dress: 

->  I  I  - 

jO.    ^.     js,     ^    M.    M.    ;^^  ^.    JSL,      V  ^  . 


'Midst  flaming  worlds,  In  these   ar  -  ray'd,  With  Joy  shall    I        lift     np    my    head. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Hynma 


143 


BEHOLD  the  ChriBttan  warrior  stand 
Id  all  the  armour  of  his  Qod ; 
The  Spirit's  sword  la  in  hie  hand, 
Hb  feet  are  with  the  Qospel  shoa:— 

8  In  imnoply  of  truth  complete, 
8alvation*8  helmet  on  his  head  ; 
With  riffbteonsDees  a  breast-plate  meet, 
4Dd  faitn's  broad  shield  before  him  spread; 

•  Undaunted  to  the  field  he  goe» ; 
/et  vain  were  skill  and  valour  there, 
ilnless,  to  foil  his  leu:ion  foes, 
He  takes  the  trustiest  weapon,  prayer. 

4  Thus,  strong  in  his  Bedeeraer's  strength, 
Sin.  death,  and  hell,  he  tramples  down : 
Fignts  the  good  fight,  and  wins  at  length, 
Tim>ngh  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 

26  J<V  y  JwMe  wortMp.  L.  M . 

GREAT  GOD,  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  tVom  thy  presence  springs ; 
To  spend  one  oay  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  e^joy  the  meanest  place 
Withm  thy  house,  0  God  of  grace. 
Not  tents  of  ease^  nor  thrones  of  power, 
Shall  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

5  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  ail  assaults  of  hell  and  sin^ 
From  foes  without  and  foes  withm. 

4  All  needfhl  grace  will  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  tmngs,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  0  God  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee. 

Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee. 

625  Jn/MUimdAk)d$u»9.  L.  M. 

GREAT  God,  let  all  our  tunefhl  powers 
Awake,  and  sing  thy  mighty  Name : 
Thy  hand  revolves  the  cirohng  hours — 
Thy  hand,  from  whence  our  b^iug  came. 

8  Seasons  and  moons,  still  rolling  round 
In  beaateous  order,  speak  thy  praise ; 
And  years,  with  smiUng  mercy  crown'd, 
To  Uiee  suocessive  honours  raise. 

8  Our  life,  and  health,  and  friends,  we  owe 
All  to  thy  vast,  unbounded  love ; 
Ten  thousand  precious  gifts  below, 
And  hope  of  nobler  joys  above. 

4  Thus  may  we  sing  till  nature  cease, — 
Till  sense  and  language  are  no  more; 
And,  after  death,  thy  ooundless  gnioe 
Through  everiastlng  years  adore. 


L,U. 


969  Th«lokm9</Si»gnu».  UH 

AND  will  the  great  eternal  God 
On  earth  establish  his  abode  t 
And  will  he,  from  his  radiant  throne. 
Accept  our  temples  for  his  own  ? 

2  These  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raise : 
LoM  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise; 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

8  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train  ; 
While  power  divine  his  word  attends, 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 

4  And  in  the  great  dedsiye  day. 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey. 
May  it  before  the  world  appear 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  glory  here. 

t^A,    Futntm and tn^lciamy q^ (he AUme- 
'  '^  meni. 

JESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  mv  glorious  dress : 
^Midst  fiaminjB^  worlds,  in  these  array'd, 
With  joy  shaU  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day. 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, — 
From  sin  and  fear,  fh>m  guilt  and  shames 

8  The  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 
Who  fW)m  the  Father's  bosom  came, — 
Who  ditfd  for  me.  e'en  mo  to'  atono, — 
Now  for  my  Lord  and  Qod  I  own. 

4  Lord,  I  believe  thy  precious  blood,— 
Which,  at  the  mercy-seat  of  God, 
Forever  doth  for  sinners  plead, — 

For  me,  e'en  for  my  soul,  was  shed. 

5  Lord,  I  believe  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore. 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
For  all  a  fbll  atonement  made. 

T3  Wiadom,  mc^fettv,  goodmen.  L.  M 

FATHER  of  all,  whose  powerftil  voice 
Call'd  forth  this  universal  frame ! 
Whose  mercies  over  all  reioioe, 
Throuffh  endless  ages  still  the  same : 
Thou  by  thy  word  upholdest  all ; 
Thy  bounteous  love  to  all  is  show'd ; 
Thou  hear'st  thy  every  creature's  cJl, 
And  fllleet  every  mouth  with  good. 

2  In  heaven  though  reign'st  enthroned  in 

light. 
Nature's  expanse  before  thee  spread ; 
Eiuth,  air,  and  sea,  before  thy  sight. 
And  hell's  deep  gloom,  are  open  laid : 
Wisdom,  and  might,  and  love,  are  thins; 
Prostrate  before  thy  face  we  fall. 
Confess  thine  attributes  divine. 
And  hail  thee  sov'reiim  Lofd^of  iil.  i 
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Dell  Bose.     L.  H. 


I  I 

1.  Bhow  pit  •  y  Lord,  O  Lord, 'for -gtye;     Let     a   re -pent- log     reb-el      lire. 


=R^^Hj^ 


AUegrOto  con  SpirUo, 


Crucifixion.     L.  M. 


iii1f'^^gEi^5d= 


1.  Btnnert,  o-  bey     the  (toepel  word ;  Haste  to  the  Bop  •  per  of  my  Lord:     Be  wlae  to 


Effingham.     L.  M. 


1.  Wben,0     my  Sar- lour,  shall    It     be.        That  I     no  more  shall  break  with  thee  f 
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SHOW  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel-  live. 
Are  not  tby  mercies  lu^e  and  fVee  f 
May  not  a  sinner  tmat  m  thee  ff 

5  My  crimes  are  great,  bat  donH  sorpaaa 
The  power  and  glory  of  tby  grace; 
Great  Ood,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, — 
80  let  thy  pardoning  Ioto  be  found. 

8  O  wash  my  Boul  fVom  every  sin. 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean  ^ 
Hei^  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  oflfences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  M/  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Agamst  thy  law,  agunst  thy  grace ; 
tiord,  should  thv  judgments  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemn'o,  out  thou  art  clear. 

6  Should  sadden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just,  in  death ;  | 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 

Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well.  { 

6  Tet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hov^nng  round  thv  word, 
Wonldlight  onsome  sweetpromise  there, — 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

fiTS  Jn>r  $uttainimg^ram.  L.  X. 

If  Y  hope,  my  all,  my  Saviour  thou ; 
«"■•  To  tnee^  lo,  now  my  soul  I  bow ; 
I  feel  the  bliss  thy  wounds  impart, — 

1  find  thee,  Saviour,  in  my  heart. 

2  Be  thou  m  V  strength, — ^be  tbou  my  way ; 
Protect  me  through  my  life's  short  day : 
Id  ell  my  acts  mi^  wisdom  guide, 

And  keep  me.  Saviour,  near  thy  side. 
t  In  fierce  temptation's  darkest  hour, 
Sa^e  me  from  sm  and  Satan's  power ; 
Tear  every  idol  from  thy  throne. 
And  reign,  my  Saviour,  reign  alone. 
4  My  suff'ring  time  shall  soon  be  o'er ; 
Then  shall  I  sigh  and  weep  no  more ; 
My  ransom'd  soul  shall  soar  away, 
To  sing  thy  praise  in  endless  day. 

330 


Tuning  their  harps,  they  long  to  pnuse 
The  wonderd  of  reaeemmg  grace. 
5  The  Father,  Son,  and  Uoly  Ghost, 
Are  ready,  with  their  sliining  host : 
All  heaven  is  ready  to  resound, — 
The  dead's  alive  ?  the  lost  is  found  1 


621 


Se^f'dtMeatimitotJkeLord, 


L.1L 


Jitt  tki$»g»  art  now  rmtfy.  Im  M. 

SINNERS,  obey  the  gospel  word : 
Haste  to  the  supper  01  my  Lord: 
Be  wise  to  know  yoar  gracious  day ; 
All  tilings  are  ready,— ^me  away. 

S  fieady  the  Father  is  to  own. 
And  kiss  his  late-returning  son ; 
Beady  your  loving  Saviour  stands. 
And  spreads  for  you  his  bleeoing  hands. 

S  Beady  the  Spirit  of  his  love. 
Just  now  the  stony  to  remove ; 
To'  apply  and  witness  with  the  blood, 
And  waah  and  seal  Uie  sons  of  God. 

4  Beady  for  too  the  angels  wait, 
To  triumph  in  your  blest  estate ; 
10 


A  LOBD,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
V/  And  fix  my  fraiL  inconstant  heart ; 
Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  be 
To  dedicate  myself  to  thee. 
8  Whate'er  pursuits  my  time  employ. 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy : 
That  silent,  secret  thought  Khali  be. 
That  all  my  thoughts  are  fijc'd  on  thee. 
8  Thy  glorious  eye  pervadeth  space: 
Thy  presence.  Lord,  fills  eveiy  place ; 
And  wbecBsoe'er  my  lot  may  be. 
Still  shall  my  spirit  rest  with  thee. 

4  Benouncing  every  worldly  thing. 
And  safe  beneath  tLy  spreading  winf  , 
My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shaU  ba. 
That  alll  want  I  find  in  thee. 

S56  Imeomttameif  lamented,  L.  K. 

ftTHEN,  O  my  Saviour,  shall  it  be, 

**   That  I  no  more  shall  break  with  thee  f 

When  will  this  war  of  passion  cease, 

And  I  eigoy  a  lasting  peace  f 

5  Now  I  repent ;  now  sin  again,: 
Now  I  revive;  and  now  am  shun : 
Slain  with  the  same  malignant  dart. 
Which,  0 1  too  often  wounds  thy  heart. 

8  When,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be, 
That  I  shall  find  myall  in  thee,— 
The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove, 
And  fbast  cm  thine  eternal  love  f 


144  TheeikmemmieompUte^  UlL 

90^18  finlsh'd !  the  Messiah  dies,— 
•■-  Cut  off  for  sins,  but  not  his  own ; 
Aooomplish'd  is  the  sacrifice,— 
The  great  redeeming  work  is  done. 
2  'Tis  finish'd  I  all  the  debt  is  paid; 
Justice  divine  b  satisfied ; 
The  grand  and  full  atonement  made ; 
Christ  for  a  guilty  world  hath  died. 
8  The  veil  is  rent;  in  him  alon^ 
The  living  way  to  heaven  is  seen ; 
The  midoDe  wall  is  broken  down, 
And  all  mankind  may  enter  in. 

4  The  types  and  flffm-es  are  falfili'd ; 
Exactea  is  the  legu  pain ; 

The  precious  promises  are  seai'd ; 
The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  is  slain. 

5  Death,  hell,  and  sin,  are  now  subdue''.; 
All  grace  is  now  to  sinners  given ; 
An{  lo  1  I  plead  the'  atoninff  blOod, 
And  in  thy  right  I  chum  my  lieaven.   1 

Digitized  by  VjOOQLC 


146 


Federal  Street  *  L.  M. 


And  call  it    my     aa  •  preme  de  -  light       To  hear  thy  dlo-Ut«8»  and     o  -  bey. 


^m^--^^\ 


1.  What  are  thoee  aonl  •  re  •  tIt  •  ing  stralna  Which  ech  -  o    thos  from  Sa-lem's  plalnaf 


What  an-thems  load,  and  loud  •  er     atiU,        So  sweet-ly  sound  ftt>m  ZI  •  on's  hill  t 


Milton.     L.  H. 


L  Je•Ba^  where'er    thy     peo- pie  meet,    There  they  be-hold  thy  mer  •  cy  -  seat; 


Where'er  they  set-k  thee,  thon  art  found.      And  er  -ery  place  U 


low'd  ground. 
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817    LMitgto$0r^th*wit<^CMtL       L.  M. 

MY  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right 
To  every  service  I  can  pav, 
And  (Mill  it  my  sapreme  delight 
To  hear  thy  <Dctate»,  and  obey. 

5  What  is  my  being  but  for  thee. — 
Its  sore  sopport,  its  noblest  end  i 
Tis  my  delight  thy  face  to  see, 

And  serve  the  oaose  of  such  a  Friend. 
8  I  would  not  sigh  for  worldly  joy, 
Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good ; 
Nor  future  days  nor  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad. 
4  'Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live, — 
To  him  who  for  my  ransom  didd ; 
Nor  oould  all  worldly  honour  give 
Such  bliss  as  crowns  me  at  his  side. 

6  His  work  my  hoary  a^  shall  bless 
When  youthftil  vigour  is  no  more ; 
And  m^  last  hour  of  life  confess 
His  saving  love,  his  glorious  power. 


217 


H^givdk  the  increoM. 


HIGH  on  his  everlasting  throne. 
The  King  of  saints  his  work  surveys ; 
Marks  the  dear  souls  he  calls  his  own. 
And  smiles  on  the  peculiar  race. 
8  He  resto  well  pleased  their  toils  to  aee ; 
Beneath  his  easy  yoke  they  move  ; 
With  all  their  heart  and  strength  agree 
In  the  sweet  labour  of  his  love. 
8  See  where  the  servants  of  the  Lord, 
A  busy  multitude,  appear : 
For  Jesus  day  ana  night  employed. 
His  heritage  they  toil  to  dear. 

4  The  love  of  Christ  their  heart  constrains, 
And  strengthens  their  unwearied  hands ; 
They  spend  their  sweat,  and  blood,  and 
To  cultivate  ImmanuePs  lAds.       [pains, 

5  Jesus  their  toil  delighted  sees, 
Their  industry  vouohuifes  to  crown  i 
He  kindly  givw  the  wishM  increase, 
And  sends  the  promised  blessing  down. 


1015 


HoOtamt/David.  L.  M. 


¥HAT  are  those  soul-reviving  strains, 
Which  echo  thus  from  Sale m' a  plains  I 
What  anthems  loud,  and  louder  still, 
8o  sweetly  eonnd  from  Zion^s  hill  t 

S  Lo !  ^tis  an  infant  choms  sin^ 
Hosanna  to  the  King  of  kingH : 
The  Saviour  comes  N— and  babes  proclaim 
Salvation,  sent  in  Jesus*  name. 

8  Nor  these  alone  their  voice  shall  raise. 
For  we  will  join  this  song  of  praise ; 
Still  Israel's  childfbn  forward  press. 
To  hail  the  Lord  their  Bighteonsness. 

4  Messiah's  name  shall  jov  impart 
Alike  to  Jew  and  Gentile  ueart: 


He  bled  for  us,  he  bled  for  you, 

And  we  will  sing  hosannas  too. 

5  Proclaim  hosannas,  loud  and  clear, 

See  David's  Son  and  Lord  appear  1 

All  praise  on  earth  to  him  be  given. 

Ana  glory  shout  through  highest  heaven. 

407  rhe»eej>ir«€/hisloM.  L.  M. 

JESUS,  whose  glory's  streaming  rays. 
Though  duteous  to  thy  hiirh  command, 
Not  seraphs  view  with  open  &ce, 
But  yeird  before  thy  presence  stand : — 
2  How  shall  weak  eyes  of  flesh,  weighed 

down 
With  sin,  and  dim  with  error's  night, 
Dare  to  behold  thy  awful  throne. 
Or  view  thy  unapproached  light  f 
8  Thv  golden  sceptre  from  above 
Reach  forth ;  lo  I  my  whole  heart  I  bow ; 
Say  to  my  soul,— Thou  art  my  love, — 
My  chosen  'midst  ten  thousand,  thou. 
4  O  Jesus,  frill  of  grace  I  the  sighs 
Of  a  sick  heart  with  pity  view  ; 
Hark,  how  my  silence  speaks,  and  ories,^> 
Mercy,  thou  God  of  mercy,  show  1 


80 


Owuiipotemee  and  graoe. 


THE  earth,  with  all  her  fulness,  owns 
Jehovah  for  her  sov'reign  Lord ; 
The  countless  myriads  of  her  sons 
Bose  into  being  at  his  word. 

2  His  word  did  out  of  nothing  call 
The  world,  and  founded  all  tluit  is ; 
Launch'd  on  the  floods  this  solid  ball. 
And  flx'd  ii  in  the  floating  seas. 

3  But  who  shall  quit  tiiis  low  abode — 
Who  shall  ascend  the  heavenly  place, 
And  stand  npon  the  mount  of  God, 
And  see  his  Maker  fiioe  to  face  f 

4  The  man  whose  hands  and  heart  are  dean 
Tliat  blessed  portion  shall  receive ; 

He  who  by  ^race  is  saved  from  sin, 
Shall  with  his  Gkxi  in  glory  live : 
6  He  shall  obt&in  the  starry  crown , 
And,  number'd  with  the  saints  above 
The  God  of  his  salvation  own, 
The  God  of  his  salvation  love. 


56 


JttUM  tverywhere  prestiU. 


L.K 


JESUS,  where'er  thv  people  meet. 
There  they  behold  ttiy  mercy -seat , 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found. 
And  every  place  is  hallowM  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Do*t  dwell  with  thos-^  of  humble  mind; 
Such  ever  bring  thee  where  t  ev  come, 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few 
Thy  f  rmer  morcios  here  renew ; 
Here,  to  our  waiting  hearts,  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving^name. 
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AnimaUd. 


MaxstoxL     L.  M. 


L  Je  -  sua,    the  gia    dl  -  vine    I  know,  The  gift     di  -vine    I     ask       of  thee;  Th« 


Z0  ^'Cf 

living  water  no wbe8tow,Thy  Spirit  and  thyself;  on  me,  Thj  8pir4t  aad  thj-selt  on  i 


QmMv. 


Wildinghanst.     L.  M. 


^?3^^=^^y— ji*5 


1.  O    Je-sos,  full     of   truth  and  grace  I     O     all  -   a  -  ton  -  Ing  Lamb  of  QodI 


I  wait  to    see     thj  glo  •  rious  Unee ;       I     seek    re^emp-tloo  in      thj  blood. 


^^#^ 


J-*-^X 


Leicester.     L.  M. 


1.  Come,  Sav-iour,  Jo  -  sua,  from     a-  bore.      As  •  sist     ue  with  thy  heavenly  grace ; 
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179   Btmmn H* IkMJk lAaUUm aUa.      UU, 

I  KNOW  that  mr  Bedeemer  liveft— 
What  joy  the  bleat  asBorance  gives  I 
He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead ; 
He  lives,  my  everlastinig  Head  I 

2  He  lives,  to  bless  me  with  his  love 
He  lives,  to  plead  for  me  above ; 
He  lives,  my  hungry  soul  to  feed 
He  lives,  to  help  m  time  of  need. 

S  He  lives,  and  grants  me  daily  breath ; 
He  lives,  and  I  snail  oonqaer  death ; 
He  lives,  my  mansion  to  prepare ; 
He  lives,  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

4  He  lives,  all  glory  to  his  Name ; 
He  lives,  my  Savioor,  still  the  same ; 
What  joy  the  blest  assomnce  gives, — 
I  know  that  my  Bedeemer  lives. 

506 


gwoMwrfy  gg/or  CKHtL 


h.U, 


pOME,  Savionr,  Jesus,  fi^om  above, 
^  Assist  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace 
Empty  my  heart  of  earthlv  love, 
Ana  ror  tnyself  prepare  the  plaoe. 

8  0  let  thy  sacred  presence  fill, 
And  set  my  longing  spirit  fkiee ; 
Which  pants  to  nave  no  other  will, 
Bat  nignt  and  day  to  feast  on  thee. 

8  While  in  this  rctfion  here  below, 
No  other  ^^ood  wilTl  parsoe : 
1*11  bid  thu  world  of  noise  and  show, 
With  all  its  glittering  snares,  adieo. 

4  That  path  with  hmnble  speed  Til  seek 
In  whicn  my  Saviour's  footsteps  shine ; 
Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  will  I  speak. 
Of  any  other  love  bat  thine. 

&  Heooeforth  may  no  profime  delight 
Divide  this  consecrated  soul ; 
Possess  it  thoa,  who  hast  the  rifht, 
As  Lord  and  Master  of  the  wh^e. 

6  Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire. 
But  thy  pare  love  within  my  breast ; 
This,  only  this,  will  I  require. 
And  fbeely  give  up  all  the  rest 

8^7  ThtwMc/  liHmg  wattr.  L.  M. 

P!BX7S,  the  gift  divine  I  know, 
The  ^ift  divine  I  ask  of  thee ; 
The  living  water  now  bestow, 
Thy  Spirit  and  thyself,  on  me. 

2  For  thoa  of  life  the  fountain  art^ 
None  else  con  give  or  take  away ; 
O  may  I  find  it  in  my  heart, 
And  with  me  may  it  ever  stay. 

8  Thus  may  I  drink, — and  thirst  no  more 
For  drops  of  finite  happiness ; 
Spring  up,  O  well,  in  heavenly  power, 
In  atreama  of  pore  pesenoial  peace. 


730 

OKING  of  glory,  thy  rich  grace 
Our  feeble  thought  surpasses  far. 
Yea,  e'en  our  crimes,  though  numberless, 
Less  nam'rous  than  thy  mercies  are. 

2  Still,  Lord,  thy  saving  health  display, 
And  arm  our  souls  with  heavenly  xeul ; 
So,  fearless,  shall  we  uige  our  way 
Through  all  the  powers  of  earth  and  helL 

5  23  WaiHng/or  ^  proatUt.  L.  Ji 

0  JESUS,  full  of  troth  and  grace  1 
O  all-atoning  Lamb  of  God  I 
I  wait  to  see  thv  glorious  &oe : 

1  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood. 

2  Thou  art  the  anchor  of  my  hope ; 
The  fiuthftd  promise  I  receive : 
Surely  thy  death  shall  raise  me  up. 
For  thou  nast  died  that  I  might  hve 

8  Satan,  with  all  his  arts,  no  more 
Me  fh>m  the  Gospel  hope  can  move ; 

1  shall  receive  the  gracious  power. 
And  find  the  pearl  of  perfect  love. 

4  My  flesh,  which  cries, — It  cannot  be, 
Shall  silence  keep  before  the  Lord ; 
And  earth,  and  hell,  and  sin  shall  flee 
At  Jesus*  everlasting  word. 

924        Ocd'»prni$m  enmn  ttu  n%  L.  M. 

GOD  of  my  life,  through  sll  my  days 
My  ^teftil  powers  shall  sound  thy 
praise; 
My  song  shall  wake  with  opemn^  light 
And  cheer  the  dark  and  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest. 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast. 
Thy  tunefhl  praises,  raised  on  high. 
Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

8  When  death  o*er  nature  shall  prevail, 
Aud  all  the  powers  of  langusge  foil. 
Joy  through  myswimming  eyes^hall  oreaki 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  O,  when  that  last  oonflkt*s  o*er. 
And  I  am  chained  to  earth  no  more, 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  I 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  the*  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  through  the  henvenly  plains ; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown, 

The  glowing  serapna  round  the  throne. 

6  The  cheerfhl  tribute  will  I  frive. 
Long  ss  a  deathless  soul  shall  live : 
^  T!?E1^  *^y^^  *  theme  so  hi^ 
Demands  and  crowns  etenii^. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


150 

RockiTighaTn,     L.  M. 

#^ 

^^^^^r=^^=^^i^-ii 

1.0 

ho-l7,  ho   -   I7,     ho-IyLordl     Thoa  Ood  of  hosts,  by      sll    a-dored: 

,feM^{:.g4K-M^4^^-H-Hrr-f^^H^M 

Znndel.     L.  M. 


Where'er  the  foot  of    man     hath  trod.        Descend  on  oar   a  •  pos  -  tate     raoa. 


Kafford.     L.  M. 


Taith,  like  iu    fin    •     Ish-  er  and  Lord,        Toslay,  ss     yes    -    ter-day,  the  same. 


zfcfc 


Digitized  byVjOOQlC 


Hymns. 


161 


46 


rniMml  odoroMoii. 


L.M 


0 


HOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord  1 
Thou  God  OT  hosts,  by  all  adored  I 
The  earth  and  heavens  are  fall  of  thee, 
Thy  light,  thy  power,  thy  majesty. 

2  Load  hallelujahs  to  thy  Name, 
Angels  and  seraphim  proclaim  ^ 
By  all  the  powers  nnd  thrones  m  heayen, 
Eternal  praise  to  thee  is  given. 

S  Apostles  join  the  glorious  throng, 
And  swell  the  loud  triumphant  song ; 
Prophets  and  martvrs  hear  the  souno, 
And  spread  the  halleltgah  round. 

4  Glory  to  thee,  O  Ood  most  high  I 
Father,  we  praise  thy  migesty ; 
The  Son.  the  Spirit,  we  adore ; 
One  Ooahead,  blest  for  evermore. 

19d  Theplmtitid*<^kt»ffrtux(Mipma«r.   L.M. 

OSPIBIT  of  the  living  God, 
In  all  thy  plenitude  of  graicei 
Wherever  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire,  and  hearts  of  love, 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word ; 
Give  power  and  unction  fh>m  above, 
Where'er  the  joyful  soand  U  heard. 

8  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light; 
Confhsion — order,  in  thy  path ; 
Souls  without  strength,  inspire  with  might; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  Baptize  the  nadons ;  far  and  nigh 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  gloripr. 

Till  every  kindred  oaII  him  Lord. 

•435         The  rtaliaimg  light  of  faith.  L.  M. 

AUTHOR  of  fiuth,  eternal  Word, 
Whose  Spirit  breatlies  the  active  flame ; 
Faith,  like  its  finisher  and  Lord, 
To-day,  as  yesterday,  the  same : — 
2  To  thee  our  humble  hearts  aspire. 
And  ask  the  gift  unspeakable ; 
Increase  in  us  the  kindred  fire. 
In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil. 

5  By  fkith  we  know  thee  strong  to  save ; 
(Save  us,  a  present  Saviour  thou  :) 
Whatever  we  hope,  by  faith  we  have ; 
Future,  and  post,  subsisting  now. 

4  To  him  that  in  thy  Name  believes. 
Eternal  life  with  thee  is  given  ; 
Into  himself  he  all  receives, — 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

5  The  things  unknown  to  feeble  sense, 
Unseen  by  reason's  glimmering  ray. 
With  strong  commanding  evidence, 
Theii  htAvenly  origin  display. 


6  Faith  lends  its  realiang  light ; 
The  clouds  disperse,  the  shuiows  fly ; 
The'  Invisible  appears  in  sight, 
i  And  God  is  seen  oy  mortal  eye, 

1 976  The  latter-day  glor^.  UK, 

BEHOLD,  the  heathen  waits  to  know 
The  ioy  the  Gospel  will  bestow; 
The  eziled  captive  to  receive 
;  The  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

2  Come,  let  us.  with  a  gratefal  heart, 
In  this  blest  labour  share  a  part : 
Our  prayers  and  oflfrings  gladlv  bring 
To  aid  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 

8  Oar  hearts  exult  in  songs  of  praise. 
That  we  have  seen  these  latter  aays. 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  h**  known, 
Where  Satan  long  hath  held  i^^  v..ioae. 

4  Where'er  his  hand  hath  spread  the  skies, 
Sweet  incense  to  his  Name  shall  rise; 
And  slave  and  freeman,  Greek  and  Jew, 
By  sov'reign  grace  be  form'd  anew. 

628   Commencing  tJulalwtarti^tJu day.      L.  K. 

FORTH  in  thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go. 
My  daily  laooars  to  pursue ; 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  knoT7, 
In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2  Thee  will  I  set  at  ray  right  hand. 
Whose  eyes  mine  inmost  substance  see  | 
And  labour  on  at  thy  command. 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  thee. 

8  Give  me  to  bear  thy  easy  yoke. 
And  every  moment  watch  and  pray; 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  thy  glorious  day : — 

4  For  thee  delightfully  employ 
Whate'er  thy  bounteous  grace  has  given ; 
And  run  my  course  with  even  joy, 
I  And  closely  walk  with  thee  to  heaven. 

710         The  heavenly  Omext  imtHed,  L.  M. 

SAVIOUR  of  all,  to  thee  we  bow, 
And  own  thee  faithful  to  thy  word ; 
We  hear  thy  voice,  ana  open  now 
Our  hearts  to  entertain  our  Lord. 

2  Come  in,  come  in,  thou  heavenly  Guest^ 
Delight  in  what  thyself  hast  given ; 
On  thy  own  gifts  and  graces  feast. 
And  make  the  contrite  heart  thy  heaven. 

8  Smell  the  sweet  odour  of  our  prayers ; 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise  approve ;    . 
And  treasure  up  our  gracious  tears. 
Who  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love. 

4  Beneath  thy  shadow  let  us  sit ; 
Call  us  thy  friends,  and  love,  and  bride ; 
And  bid  us  freely  eat  and  drink 
Thy  dainties,  and  be  satii^^ 
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Mount  ZiozL     L.  M. 


1.  SoT^relgn  of  worlds  I  di«  •  play  thj  power ;     Be  tbla  thy    Zi  •  on^     feTonrM  hoar  t 


^ --p — "p   *   ■-     '     ^ s:^ 

Bid  the  bright  mom-lng    star    a  •  rise.      And  point  the  na-Uona  to      the    akieti 


Stmunerfleld     L.  M. 


1.  Lord,  I    de-spair  my  •  self        to     heal;      I      see    my  sin,  but  can  -  not  feel ; 


I     ean- not,  till    thy  6pir-it  blow.      And    bid  the*o-be-dient    wa- ten  flow. 


Owego.     L.  M. 


1.  Ify  soal,   with  ham-ble  fer-voar  raise      To  Ood    the   Toloe  of      gn;te>fhl  praise^ 
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997  TfuHmetofaioomraon.  L.M. 

gOVREIGN   Of   worldBl    display   thy 

^  this  thy  i\oTk'%  flivour'd  hour ; 
Rd  the  bright  momiog  star  arise, 
And  point  the  nations  to  the  skies. 
8  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns, 
On  Afhc's  shore,  on  Indians  plains. 
On  lonely  isles  and  lands  unknown, 
And  make  the  nations  all  thine  own. 
S  Speak !  and  thaworld  shall  hear  thyTmoe: 
Speak  I  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice ; 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  mght. 
And  bid  all  nations  haU  the  light. 

757      PotiaaikamkrHbumcmdtrugL         L.M. 
PTERNAL  beam  of  Light  divine, 
^  Fountain  of  nnezhausted  love ; 
In  whom  the  Father^s  glories  shine, 
Through    earth    beneath,    and    heaven 
above; — 

2  Jesus,  tiie  weary  wanderer's  rest, 
Giye  me  thy  easy  yoke  to  bear ; 
With  steadfiist  patience  arm  my  breast, 
with  spotless  love  and  lowly  fear. 

5  Thankfhl  I  take  the  cup  from  thee, 
Prepared  and  mingled  by  thy  skill : 
Though  bitter  to  the  taste  it  be, 
Powerful  the  wounded  soul  to  neaL 
4  Be  thou,  0  Rock  of  ages,  nigh  1 

So  shall  each  murmuring  thought  be  gone. 
And  grief;  and  fear,  and  care  shall  fly, 
As  clouds  before  the  mid-day  sun. 

6  Speak  to  my  warring  passions,— Peace ; 
Say  to  my  trembling  heart,— Be  still : 
Tby  power  my  strength  and  fortress  is. 
For  all  things  serve  thy  sovereign  will. 
6  0  death!  where  is  thy  sting  I  Where  now 


Thv  boasted  victonr,^  grave  I 

Who  shall  contend  with  God  ?  or  who 

Can  hurt  whom  God  delights  to  s|kve  t 

4B3         li^ioM^in/orgivimtlin:  L.  M. 

"If  Y  soul,  with  humble  fervour  raise 
V"  J    .1^^^  ^®  "'^^^  °^  gratefhl  praise, 
And  all  my  lansom'd  powers  combine. 
To  bless  his  attributes  divine. 
S  Deep  on  my  heart  let  memory  trace 
His  acts  of  mercy  and  of  grace ; 
Who.  with  a  Father's  tender  care. 
Saved  me  when  shiking  in  despair; 
B  Gave  my  repentant  soul  to  prove 
The  joy  of  his  forgiving  love ; 
Poured  balm  into  my  Weeding  breast. 
And  led  my  weary  feet  to  rest 

M^Jtl^^^  within  thy  courts  have  met. 
^  Millions  this  day  before  thee  bow'd ; 
Their  faces  Zion ward  were  set,— 
VowB  with  their  lips  to  thee  they  vowU 


2  But  thou,   Bonl-eearching  God  I  hast 

known 
The  hearts  of  aU  that  bent  the  knee : 
And  hast  accented  those  alone. 
Who  in  the  spirit  worshippM  thee. 
8  Peoj)le  of  many  a  tribe  and  tongue. 
Of  vanoua  languages  and  hmds. 
Have  heard  thy  truth,  thy  glory  sung, 
And  offer'd  prayer  with  holy  hands/ 
4  Aiid  not  a  praver,  a  tear,  a  sigh, 
Hath  fiul'd  this  day  some  suit  to  gain ; 
To  those  in  trouble  thou  wert  nigh  ; 
Not  one  hath  sought  thy  face  in  vain. 
6  Thy  poor  were  bountifblly  fed,— 
Thy  chasten'd  sons  have  kiss'd  the  rod ; 
Thy  mourners  have  been  comforted,— 
The  pure  in  heart  have  seen  their  God. 
6  Yet  one  prayer  more ; — and  be  it  one, 
In  which  both  heaven  and  earth  accord  ;— 
Fulfil  thy  promise  to  thy  Son : 
Let  aU  that  breathe  call  Jesus  ^ord  I 


364 


OiOffly/aiau 


L.l«. 


1  ORD,  I  despair  myself  to  heal ; 
*^  I  see  mv  sin,  but  cannot  feel ; 

1  cannot,  tUl  thy  Spuit  blow, 
And  bid  the  obedient  waters  flow. 

2  "Hs  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give  ; 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive : 

Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 

To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal,— are  thine. 

8  With  simple  fiuth,  on  thee  I  call,— 

My  light,  my  life,  my  Lord,  my  all : 

I  wiut  the  moving  of  the  pool ; 

I  wait  the  word  that  speaks  me  whole. 

4   Speak,   gradous    Lord, — my   sickness 

Make  mv  infected  nature  pure  \      [cure,— 

Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy  impart, 

And  pour  thyself  into  my  heart  I 


709       FdtflOMM  1o  ChmrA/dtomk^.  L.  M. 

BRETHREN  in  Christ,  and  well  beloved, 
To  Jesus  and  his  servants  dear, 
Enter,  snd  show  yourselves  approved  ; 
Enter,  and  flnd  that  God  is  here. 

2  Welcome  from  earth :  lo,  the  right  ban4 

Of  feUowsbip  to  you  we  give : 

With  open  hearts  and  hands  we  stand. 

And  you  in  Jesus*  name  receive. 

8  Jesus,  attend;  thvself  reveal; 

Are  we  not  met  in  thy  great  name  f 

Thee  in  the  midst  we  wait  to  feel ; 

We  wait  to  catch  the  spreading  flame, 

4  Truly  our  felUwship  below 

With  thee  and  with  the  Father  is : 

In  thee  eternal  life  we  know. 

And  heaven^s  unutterable  bliss. 

6  Though  but  in  j>art  we  know  thee  here, 

We  wait  thy  commg  from  above ; 

And  we  shall  then  behold  thee  near^ 

And  be  forever  lost  in  love. 
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Moorestown.     L.  M. 

I  .■•■ j.Q 


I    I    H  ^^ 


1.  O  wight  my    lot     be    cast  with  tb«M,   The  least    of     Je  •  sns'   wit  •  neas  •  m  ; 


O     that    my  Lord  would  count  me  meet,    To    wash  his   dear  dls  -  dp  •  les*  feet. 


Ossining.     L.  M. 


With  Joy   and  fear,  with  lore   and  awe.     Give  me      to  keep   thy  per  -  feet  law. 


Whatcoat     L.  M. 


I      "^1  ^  r 

1.  Shrinking  fh)m  the  cold  hand  of  death,       I    soon  shall  gath  •  er     np      mv  feet; 


Shall  soon  resign   this  fleet  •  ing  breath.     And  die,— my  fit  •  then*  God  to    meet 
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JtJlQ  WUnm$M/orJmu».  L.  M. 

0  MIGHT  my  lot  be  cast  with  these, 
The  leaat  of  Jesus*  witnesses ; 
O  that  my  Lord  would  count  me  meet 
To  wash  his  dear  disciples'  feet  I 

2  Thifl  only  thing  do  I  require :        ^ 
Thou  know'st  His  all  my  heart's  desire, 
Freely  what  I  reowve  to  give,— 
The  servant  of  thy  Churcli  to  hve  :— 

8  After  my  lowly  Lord  to  go. 
And  wait  npon  thy  saints  below; 
Enjoy  the  grace  to  angels  given, 
And  serve  the  royal  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Lord,  if  I  now  thy  drawings  feel, 
And  ask  aooording  to  thy  wul, 
Confirm  the  prayer,  the  seed  impart, 
And  speak  the  answer  to  my  heart. 

5  Tell  me,  or  thou  shalt  never  go, — 
Thy  prayer  is  heard ;  it  shall  l^  so : 
The  wora  hath  passed  thy  lips,  and  I 
Shall  with  thy  people  live  and  die. 

854  i& 


4  Walk  with  me  through  the  dreadftd 
And,  certMed  that  thou  art  miue,  [rsuade, 
My  spirit,  <^m  and  undismuy'd, 

1  shall  into  thy  hands  resign. 

5  No  anxious  doubt,  no  guilty  gloom, 
Shall  damp  whom  Jesus'  preseuce  cheers: 
My  Light,  my  Life,  my  God  is  come. 
And  glory  in  his  ikce  appears. 


596 


0  THOU,  who  all  things  canst  control, 
Chase  tnis  dread  slumber  fh)m  my  soul ; 
With  joy  and  fear,  with  love  and  awe, 
Give  me  to  keep  thy  perfect  law. 

8  O  may  one  beam  of  thy  blest  light 
Pierce  through,  dispel,  the  shade  of  nif  ht : 
Touch  my  cold  breast  with  heavenly  fire ; 
With  holy,  oonq'ring  leal  hispure. 

8  For  seal  I  sigh,  for  zeal  I  pant 
Yet  heavy  b  my  soul,  and  faint : 
With  steps  unwav*rinff,  undismayM, 
Give  me  m  all  thy  patua  to  tread. 

4  With  outstretch'd  hands,  and  streaming 
Oft  I  begin  to  grasp  the  pnzo :  [eyes, 

I  ^roan.  I  strive.  I  watch,  I  pray  ; 
But  ah  1  my  zeal  soon  dies  away. 

6  The  deadly  slumber  then  I  feel 
AiVeeh  npon  my  spirit  steal : 
Bise,  Lord,  stir  up  thy  quickening  power. 
And  wake  me  that  I  sleep  no  more. 


SHRINKING  from  the  cold  handof  death, 
I  soon  shall  gather  up  my  feet ; 
Shall  aoon  resign  this  fleeting  breath. 
And  die, — my  Ikthers*  God  to  meet. 

8  Nnmber*d  among  thy  people,  I 
Expect  with  joy  thy  fkce  to  see  : 
Because  thou  oidst  for  sinners  die, 
Jesus,  in  death  remember  me  I 

8  O  that,  without  a  lingering  groan, 
I  may  the  welcome  wora  receive ; 
My  body  with  my  charge  lay  down, 
And  cease  at  once  to  work  and  Uve. 


Jfomlv .'  Adionaiim, 


L.M. 


k^^: 


»^M^  my  soul,  with  rapture  rise, 
■*^  And.  filrd  with  love  and  fear,  adore 
The  awful  Sov'reiffn  of  the  skies, 
Whose  mercy  lends  thee  one  duy  more. 
2  And  may  this  day,  indulffent  Power, 
Not  idly  pass,  nor  truitless  oe : 
But  nuLy  each  swiftly  passing  nour 
Still  nearer  bring  my  soul  to  thee. 

1062  nU«iNir«&aKiN>rfini.  L.  SL 

ALMIGHTY  Maker  of  my  fhwne. 
Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days ; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am. 
And  spend  the  remnant  to  thy  praise. 

2  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span ; 
A  little  point  my  life  appears ; 
How  fhul,  at  best,  is  dymg  man  I 
How  vain  are  all  his  hopes  and  fears  I 

8  Vain  bis  ambition,  noise,  and  show; 
Vain  are  the  cares  wnioh  reck  his  mind ; 
He  heaps  up  treasures  mixM  with  wo. 
And  dies,  and  leaves  them  all  behind. 

4  O  be  a  nobler  portion  mine  1 
My  God,  I  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
Earth^s  fleeting  treasures  I  resign. 
And  fix  my  hope  on  thee  alone. 

1076    Tk»CkTiMtuCB  parting  \uitr.  L.  X. 

HOW  sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day. 
When  all  is  peaceful  and  serene, 
And  when  the  sun,  with  cloudless  ray, 
Sheds  meUow  lustre  o^er  the  scene  1 

2  Such  is  the  Christianas  parting  hour; 

So  peacefully  he  sinks  to  rest : 

When  fkith,  endued  -firom  heaven  witir 

power, 
Sustiuns  and  cheers  his  languid  breast 

8  Mark  but  that  radiance  of  his  eye. 
That  smile  npon  his  wasted  cheek ; 
That  tells  ns  of  his  glory  nigh. 
In  language  that  no  tongue  can  speak. 

4  A  beam  fh>m  heaven  is  sent  to  cheer 
The  pilgrim  on  his  gloomy  road ; 
And  angels  are  attending  near 

To  bear  him  to  their  bright  abod%. 

5  Who  would  not  wish  to  die  like  those 
Whom  God*s  own  Spirit  deigns  to  bleast 
To  sink  into  that  son  repose. 

Then  wake  to  psrfbcft  hapdbees  t 
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156  Farting  Hour.     L.  M. 


t  How  blest  the  riffhteous  when  be  dies!  When  sinks  a   wea-ij   soul    to     rest  I 

J -  ---a 


^^^^^^t^ltt^^^^ 


How  mild-  \j  beam  the  clos  •  ing  eyes  I    How  gen-tly  heaves  the'  ezpir  •  log  breast  I 


QmMy, 


Stella.     L.  M. 


Be-  cure    in    his     om  -  nip  •  o-tenoe,  What  foe    can  make  our sools    a  •  fraid7 


O&nUy. 


^ — r 
Olive  Monnt.     L.  M. 


1  Peace,  troubled  soul,  tboa  need'st  not  fear ;  Thy  great  Pro-Tid  •  er    still    is    near ; 


Waofed  tkee  last,  will  feed  thee  still:      Be  calm,  and  sink   in  -  to     his    will 


-t--l  *     H  ^  1^ — f 
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1083     n0mdqrH*attMlmi$^me$.  L.  M. 

HOW  blest  the  rigbteoas  when  be  dies  1 
Wben  sinkB  a  weary  soul  to  rest  I 
Uo^  mildly  beam  the  cloeiDg  eyes  I 
How  geotly  heaves  the'  expiring  breast  1 
2  So  fiules  a  eUDimer  eload  away ; 
6o  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o*er; 
Bo  gently  shnts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 
8  A  holy  qoiet  reigns  arpand. — 
A  oalm  whioh  life  ^r  death  destroys ; 
And  nao^t  disturbs  that  peace  profound 
"Which  his  unfbtter'd  soul  enjoys. 

4  IkraweU,  ooiril]<iA;Stig  hopes  aftid  fears. 
Where  Itffats  and  shines  alternate  dwell  I 
How  briflfnt  the'  unchanging  morn  apjpears  t 
Farewell  inoonstant  world,  £ureweil  1 

5  Life's  laboar  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, — 
liffht  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies. 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, — 
How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies  1 


847 


SeintHl^  and  mi^tllf. 


L.M 


GOD  is  our  refhge  and  defence ; 
}b  trooWe  onr  nnfeiling  aid: 
Secure  in  his  omnipotence, 
What  ibe  can  make  our  souls  afhdd  f 
2  Yea,  thoQ|^  the  earth's  foundations  rock, 
And  mountains  down  the  gulf  be  rolPd, 
His  people  smile  amid  the  shock : 
They  look  beyond  this  transient  world. 
8  There  is  &  river  pure  and  bright, 
Whose  streams  make  glad  the  heavenly 
Where  in  eternity  of  light  [plains ; 

The  city  of  our  God  remains. 
4  Built  by  the  word  of  his  command,  ■ 
With  his  unclouded  presence  blest. 
Firm  as  his  throne  the  bulwark  stand ; 
There  is  our  home,  our  hope,  our  rest. 


325 


Tht  ttmggting  tajiiive. 


L.M. 


LOBD.  with  a  grieved  and  aching  heart) 
To  thee  I  look,  to  thee  I  cry : 
Supply  my  wants;  thy  grace  impart; 
O  hear  an  humble  prisoner's  sigh ! 
2^  On  my  sad  heart  the  burden  lies ; 
No  human  power  can  ease  the  load 
My  numerous  sins  against  me  rise. 
And  fer  remove  me  from  my  God. 
8  Break,  break,  O  Lord,  these  tyrant  chains, 
And  set  the  struggling  captive  free ; 
Redeem  fttmi  overlasung  pains. 
And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven  and  the^ 

781  mmrHhtbryou.  h.M. 

pEACE,  troubled  soul,  thou  need'st  not 
A  Thy  great  Provider  still  is  near ;    [fear 
Who  fed  thee  last  will  feed  tbee  stm  t 
Be  calm,  and  sink  into  his  wilL 


2  The  Lord,  who  built  the  earth  and  sky, 
In  mercy  stoops  to  hear  thy  cry ; 
His  promise  ail  may  freely  cla.m  ; 
Ask  and  receive  in  Jesus'  name. 
8  Without  reserve  give  Christ  your  heart; 
Let  him  his  righteousness  impart ; 
Then  all  things  else  he'll  frfeely  give ; 
With  him  you  all  things  shall  recdve. 
4  Thus  shall  the  soul  be  truly  blest, 
That  seeks  in  God  his  only  rest: 
May  I  that  happy  person  be, 
In  ume  and  in  eternity. 

36o        BdpUtt,  intinattd  m<Mry.  L.  It} 

WHOM  man  forsakes  thou  wilt  not  teave, 
Beady  the  outcasts  to  receive : 
Though  afi  my  simpleness  I  own. 
And  all  my  thoughts  to  thee  are  known. 
2  Ah  I  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt  I 
Thou  wilt  in  nowise  cast  me  out, — 
A  faelplesB  soul,  that  comes  to  thee 
WItii  only  sin  and  misery.' 
8  Lord,  I  am  sick,— mv  sickness  cure : 

1  want,— do  thou  enrim  the  poor : 
Under  thy  mighty  hand  I  stoop, 
O  lift  the  alject  sinner  up. 

4  Lor(L  I  am  blind, — be  thou  my  siffht: 
Lord.  I  am  weak, — be  thou  my  mignt : 
A  helper  of  the  helpless  be. 
And  let  me  And  my  all  in  thee. 

1091    Tht  grave  »haareBtor*Ui>tni$t.        L.  M. 

UNVEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb; 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust ; 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  tt>om 
To  slumber  in  the  silent  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  ansdous  fear 
Invade  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleener  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  sort  repose. 

8  So  Jesus  slept ; — God's  dying  Son 
Pass'd  through  the  grave,  and  blest  the  bed: 
Best  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morniug  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 
4  Break  IVom  his  throne,  illustrious  mom ; 
Attend,  O  earth  I  his  sov'rcigil  word ; 
Bostore  thy  trust— a  glorious  form — 
Call'd  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord. 

315  BinUiAamMedittai^  L.  IC 

OGOD,  to  whom,  in  flesh  reveal'd, 
The  helpless  all  for  succour  came  ; 
The  sick  to  be  relieved  and  heal'd. 
And  found  salvation  in  thy  name : — 
2  Thou  seest  ma  helpless  and  distress'd, 
Feeble,  and  feint,  and  blind,  and  poor; 
Weary,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest ; 
And,  sick  of  sin,  implore  a  cure. 
8  My  sin's  incurable  disease, 
Thou,  Jesus,  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Inspire  ma  with  thy  power  and  peaoei 
And  pardon  on  my  oonsoienoe  seal. 
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AnveriL     L.  M. 


glowing  heart  rejoice,  And  tell  its  raptorea  all  a-broad.  And  tell  ita  n4>tiirea  all  a-  broad. 


HtOi     L.  M. 


Nor      semph  tongues  rc-sponsive   cry,  Ho   -   I7 !  thrioe  ho  •  I7 1  in    our 


Cairo.     L.  M. 


1.  Fa  •  ther,  Kop-plj  mj   ov-ery   need;      Boa  •  tain  the  life  thy -self  host  given; 

_i_j__ . _  f-  T-  ^  .-- 
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^45 1       ^o***  rrmemhertd  amd  rmew^d.         L.  M. 

0  HAPPY  day  that  flxM  my  choice 
Ou  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  1 
Well  may  thife  glowiag  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  it«  raptares  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love ; 
Let  cheerfal  anthem:*  fill  his  bouse, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

8  ^Ti»  done,  the  great  transaction's  done ; 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine; 
He  drew  ine,  and  I  followed  on^ 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest^  my  long-divided  heart ; 
FixM  on  this  blissfol  centre,  rest ; 
Mor  ever  fh>m  thy  Lord  depart : 
With  him  of  every  good  p<MsessM. 

6  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewM  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

33  Faith  meals  Oottt  preienee.  L.M. 

NOT  here,  as  to  the  prophet's  eye, 
The  Lord  npon  his  throne  appears ; 
Nor  seraph -tongues  responsive  cry, 
Holy !  thrice  holy  I  in  oar  ears  : — 

8  Yet  God  is  present  in  this  place, 
V^eilM  in  serener  majesty ; 
So  full  of  glory,  truth,  and  grace, 
That  faith  alone  such  liglit  can  see. 

8  Nor^  as  he  in  the  temple  taught. 
Is  Chn-*t  within  these  wulls  revealed, 
When   blind,  and  deaf,  and  dumb  were 

bronght. 
Lepers  and  lame— and  au  were  healM : — 

4  Yet  here,  when  two  or  three  shall  meet, 
Or  thronging  multitudes  are  found. 

All  may  sit  down  at  Jesus'  feet. 
And  hear  from  him  the  joyful  sound. 

828         Svermorefffv^wtiHsbrwL  L.  M . 

FATHER,  supply  my  efery  need : 
Sustain  the  life  thyself  hast  given ; 
O  grant  the  never-falling  bread,— 
The  manna  that  comes  down  from  heaven. 

5  The  gracious  fruits  of  righteousneaa,     • 
Thy  blestsingrt'  unexhausted  store. 

In  me  abtindantlv  increase. 

Nor  ever  let  me  hanger  more. 

8  Let  me  no  more,  in  deep  complunt, 

Mv  leanne:»s,  O  tny  leanness  !  cry: 

Alone  consumed  with  pining  want, 

Ot  all  my  Father's  children  I. 

4  The  painful  thirst,  the  fond  desire, 

Thy  joyouA  presence  shall  remove ; 

But  my  full  soul  shall  still  require 

A  whole  eternity  of  love. 


10  THhtUofjn-aitetothtSawitMr.        L.  H. 

JESUS,  thou  everlabtiug  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  Wiucii  wc  bring; 
Accept  ihy  well-dcscrvt:»l  renown. 
And  wear  our  praises  us  thy  crown. 
2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 
Like  our  espousals.  Lord,  to  thee  * 
Like  the  blent  hour,  when  troin  above 
We  first  received  the  pledge  ot  love. 
8  The  f^ladncss  of  that  happy  day, 
O  may  it  ever,  ever  stay : 
Nor  let  our  faith  fornake  its  hold. 
Nor  hope  decline,  nor  love  grow  cold. 
4  Let  every  moment  as  it  flies. 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
Till  we  are  raised  to  sine  thy  Name, 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

809       Bet^enttaljojf  and  filial  fear.  L.  IC. 

IF,  Lord.  1  have  acceptance  found 
With  tnee,  or  favour  in  thy  sight. 
Still  with  thy  grace  and  truth  surround, 
And  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might. 

2  O  may  I  hear  thy  warning  voice. 
And  timely  fly  from  danger  near ; 
With  rev'rence  unto  thee  rejoice. 
And  love  thee  with  a  filial  fear  * 

3  Still  hold  my  soul  '*n  second  life, 
And  ftutfer  not  my  feet  to  slido  : 
Support  mo  in  the  glorious  strife, 
Ancf  conitort  me  on  every  side 

^  O  give  me  fiuth,  and  faith's  increase  ; 
Finish  the  work  begun  in  me ; 
Preserve  my  soul  in  perfect  peace. 
And  let  me  always  rest  ou  thee, 

ya^  God's  guardian  pre$*Aee.  L.  X. 

THIS  stone  to  thee,  in  faith,  we  lay ; 
This  temple.  Lord,  to  thee  we  raise ; 
Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  duy, 
To  guard  this  house  of  prayer  uad  praise. 
2  Within  these  walls  let  heavenly  peaoe 
And  holy  love  and  concord  dwell ; 
Here  give  the  burden'd  cotmoicucc  ease, 
And  here  the  wounded  spir.t  heal. 
8  But  will^  Indeed,  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  tran!*ient  jrnest  ? 
Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign. 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  ? 

4  Ne'er  let  thy  glory  hence  depart : 
Yet  choose  not.  Lord,  this  shnne  alone; 
Thy  Spirit  dwell  in  every  Iieart, — 

In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 

<4*50  The  heating  and  cleanHng  fo'mtai*.      L.M. 

BY  faith  1  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Open'd  for  all  mankind  and  me. 
To  purge  my  sins  of  deepest  dye, — 
My  life  and  heart's  impurity. 
2  From  Christ,  the  imitten  Rock,  it  flowB, 
The  purple  and  the  cryntal  stream ; 
Pardon  and  holiness  bestows. 
And  both  I  gain  through  faith  in  him. 
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Ward.     L.  M. 


—m  -  hprr — M^-h<^ — ff 


1.  Tb6  perfect  world, by   Ad-iun  trod,      Was  the   first    tern  -  pie  built  by     God; 


Canon.     L.  M. 


-*-'  •>    "  r    — ^ — ^  *  ^ — m  '  &> 

L  Arm     me  witb  thy  wbole  armoar,  Lord;   Sap -port  my  weak-neea  with  thy  might; 


Oird     on  my  thigh  thy  oonqa*ring  sword.  And  shield  me  in    the  threat'niDg  fight 


Watts.     L.  M. 


g.bn tH — 
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Ex  •  cept  his  guardian  power  re-strain,      The  watchmen  wak-eth  bat    in    yain. 
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L.M. 


970      ^hmaU^v1^tBj0k0mh, 
fHE  pei*«t  world,  bv  Adam  trod, 
f:.  ^»,^  fl»t  temple  bailt  by  God; 
iUe  flat  4aid  the  oomer-etone : 
lU  spuk/d^  and  lo  1  the  work  was  done. 

S  He  hanff  Ha  atany  roof  on  high, 
The  broad  expanse  of  azure  aky ; 
He  spread  ite  pavement,  green  and  bright, 
And  cortam'd  it  with  morning  %ht. 

S  The  mountains  in  their  places  stood. 
Th«»5,the8kv;  and  aU  was  good ; 
And  when  its  first  pure  pnuses  nmg, 
The  morning  stan  together  saug. 

4  iKwd,  tiB  not  oors  to  make  the  sea, 
And  earth,  ai^  sky,  a  house  for  thee: 
Sot  in  thy  sight  our  ofTring  stands. 
An  humble  temple,  built  with  hands. 


f, Thine  pnhrglory  let  them  seek; 
O  let  then-  hearts  with  love  o'erflow  • 
l«t  them  beUeve,  and  therefore  soiJk 
And  spread  thy  mercy's  pndse  b5ow. 


558 
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L.U. 


h.U, 


722  Th$twordtmdBki$!d. 

A  KM  me  with  thy  whole  armour,  Lord : 
**-  Support  mv  weakness  with  thy  might ; 
Gird  on  mv  tfngh  thy  oonqu'riug  swort. 
And  shield  me  m  the  threatening  flght : 
jfrom  faith  to  flUth,  from  grace  to  grace. 
SointhystrenflfthshalUgoon: 
TUl  hcAven  and  earth  flee  from  thy  fkoe. 
And  glory  end  what  grace  b^un. 

630    Jf»*mee$uwitkom€hd'$bU9$imff,       L.  M. 

rXCEPT  the  Lord  our  htbours  bleas, 
^  In  Tsm  shall  we  desire  success ; 
uoept  his  guardian  power  restrain, 
rhe  wat<^man  waketh  but  in  vain. 
«  Tis  useless  toil  our  stores  to  keep,— 
Eariy  to  rise  and  late  to  sleep,— 
Unless  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high. 
His  providential  care  supply. 
S  Grant^  Lord,  that  we  may  ever  flee 
For  ffuidance  and  for  help  to  tbee ; 
Thy  blessing  ask,  whatever  we  do, 
And  in  thy  strength  our  work  pursue. 


HAT  v»ious  hindninces  we  meet 
YAf  wil^?^*^  •  merey-seat : 
Yet  who  thia  fciows  the  Worth  of  prayer. 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there!  ^    ' 

8  Piver  makes  the  darkened  cloud  wkh 

draw;  ^ 

Frayer  chmbs  the  bidder  Jacob  saw  • 
Gives  exercise  to  fiiith  and  love ; 
iJnngs  every  blessing  ttom  above. 
BKestraming  prayer,  we  cease  to  flght : 
^yer  keeps  the  Christian's  armourtoigbt* 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees  * 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 


20®       PMtorvVtarcMiMoiniAMrt  L.  H. 

raUS,  thy  wandering  sheep  behold  I 
^  Bee,  Ixird,  with  yearning  bowels,  see, 
Poor  souls  that  cannot  flnd  the  fold, 
TiU  sought  and  gather'd  in  by  thee! 
9  Lost  are  they  now,  and  scattered  wide. 
In  pain,  Md  weariness,  and  want;    ^ 
With  no  kmd  shepherd  near,  to  guide 
The  ewk,  and  spii^Uess,  and  fainl 
SThon,  only  thou,  the  kind,  and  good, 
SSSiJty^?'"^  Shepherd  art^^ 
Cdlect  thy  flock,  imd  give  them  fooi. 
And  pastors  after  thine  own  heart. 
4  <^v«  the  pure  word  of  general  grace, 
And^reatAaflbe  the  preachers'  crowd: 
PfWOTers  who  all  the  sinftil  race 
romt  to  the  all-atoning  blood. 
11 


1075  DUmAodkdmUitit,  L.  jc 

Tm  saints  who  die  of  Christ  possessed. 
•■•  Enter  into  immediate  rest; 
For  them  no  farther  test  remains, 
Of  purging  flres  and  torturing  piuns. 
2  Who  trusting  in  their  Lord  depart. 
Cleansed  fW>m  all  sin,  and  pure  in  heart. 
The  bliss  unmix'd,  the  glonous  priae. 
They  flnd  with  Christ  in  paradise. 
8  Yet,  glorifled  by  grace  alone, 
Thev  cast  their  crowns  before  the  throne. 
And  fill  the  echoing  courts  above 
With  praises  of  redeenung  love. 

310  AeMmilvra^. 

JESUS,  a  word,  a  look  from  thee, 

«  Can  turn  mv  heart,  and  make  it  dean : 

Puree  out  the  mbred»leprosy. 

And  save  me  fh>m  my  bosom  sin. 


UK. 


2  Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  I  do  believe 

Thou  canst  the  saving  grace  impart ; 

Thou  canst  this  instant  now  foigive. 

And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

8  My  heart,  which  now  to  thee  I  raise, 

1  know  thou  canst  this  moment  cleanse ; 
The  deepest  stainb  of  sin  effiMse, 

And  drive  the  evil  spirit  hence. 
4  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ; 
Accomplish  now  thy  work  in  me ; 
And  let  my  souL  to  health  restored, 
Devote  its  deathless  powera  to  thee. 

XOQH  lorn 9oUgih»w»if  of  att Ok*  tmik,  L.  X 

PASS  a  few  s^riftly  fleeting  years. 
And  aU  that  now  in  bodies  live 
Shall  quit,  like  me,  the  vale  of  tears, 
Their  righteous  sentence  to  receive. 

2  But  all,  before  they  hence  remove, 
Hav  mansions  fbr  themselves  prepare 
In  that  eternal  house  above ; 

And,  0  my  God,  shall  I  be>thAel     , 

Digitized  by  VjOOV?  XSL 


163 


Epsom.     L.  M. 


1.  When,  grftcioQS  Lord,  when  shall  it     he  That      1     shall  find  my    all    in     thee? 


The     fUl-neas   of   thy  promise  prove, —  The    seal   of    thine  e  •  ter  -  nal     loret 


J       ^#a%^a«aa«v  ^v«^rv^ a  a«v         vw«»       «'a  »a«iaiv     \J     ~      «iva 


Shepherd     L.  M. 


1.  Huw  »weet>Iy  flowed  the  gos  •  pel's  sound  From  lips    of   gen  -  tie  -  ncss  and  grace, 

T^ — ^. "•^  ^  ifg — m-r^ — „  ^  ,/g — ii  ,g — fl^  ,rs     "gyg- 


While  lisC-ning  thousands  gath-er*d  roun<1.   And  joy    an^l  rov-Vence  flllM  the  place. 


WendalL     L.  M. 


1.  To    ns     A    child,     of     roy  -  ol   birth.     End   of    the  prom  •  is  -  es     is    given ; 
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408  Tksmd^plM, 

FESUS,  the  sinner^s  fHend,  to  thee, 
*  Loet  and  ondooe,  for  aid  I  flee  ; 
Weary  of  earth,  myaell',  and  sin  : 
Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in. 

2  Pity  and  heal  my  sin  sick  soul ; 
*Tb  tnon  alone  canst  make  me  whole ; 
Bark,  till  in  me  thme  imuge  shine, 
And  loet,  I  am,  till  thou  art  mine. 

8  At  last  I  own  it  cannot  be 
That  I  should  fit  myself  for  thee  : 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign  'j 
Thine  is  tbe  work,  and  only  thme. 

4  What  shall  I  sav  thy  g^race  to  move  ? 
I>ird,  I  am  sin, — bat  thoa  art  love : 
I  give  up  every  plea  beside.— 
Lord,  I  am  loet—bnt  thoa  hast  died. 


287  ThedMMTmAer,  L.M. 

now  sweetly  flowM  the  gospePs  sound 
•"  From  lige  of  gentleness  and  grace. 
While  list'mng  thousands  gather d  roood. 
And  joy  and  rev're  »ce  fillM  the  place. 

2  From  heaven  became,  of  heaven  bespoke. 

To  heaven  he  led  his  foil*  vera*  way : 

Dark  doads  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 

Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 

8  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home ; 

Come,  sJl  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest. 

Yes,  sacred  Teacher!  we  will  oome. 

Obey,  and  be  forever  blest. 

4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust! 

PiUars  of  earthly  pride,  decay ! 

A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just. 

And  Jeans  has  prepared  the  way. 

436  SaivoHon  omiif  hp  grace  through  faiOL  L.  M. 

WE  have  no  outward  righteousness, 
'•    No  merits  or  good  works,  to  plead ; 
We  only  can  be  saved  by  grace ; 
Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  is  free  indeed. 
2  Save  us  by  grace,  through  faith  alone.— 
A  iaith  thou  must  thyself  impart ; 
A  faith  that  would  by  works  be  shown, 
A  fiuth  that  purifies  the  heart : 

\  ^'^^  'M  ^^^  **>«  mountains  move, 
A  aitb  that  shows  our  sins  fonriven. 
A  fkith  that  sweeUy  works  by  love 
And  ascertains  our  daim  to  heaven. 
4  Thw  is  the  feith  we  humbly  seek. 
The  fiuth  m  thy  all^leansing'^blood : 
That  fkith  which  doth  for  signers  speak, 
O  let  It  speak  us  up  to  God!  ^^ 


L.  yL  f^Fo*"  whom  didst  thou  the  cross  endure  f 
Who  naiPd  thy  body  to  the  tree  ? 
Did  not  thy  death  my  life  procure  I 

0  let  thy  mercy  answer  me. 
8  Art  thou  not  touchM  with  human  wo  f 
Hath  pity  left  the  Son  of  man  t 
Dost  tliou  not  all  my  sorrowH  know. 
And  claim  a  share  in  all  my  pain  t 
4  Thou  wilt  not  break  a  brui»«cd  reed. 
Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  ui'  grace. 
Till  through  the  soul  thy  power  ia  si.rwwL 
Thy  all-victorious  righteousue;«. 
6  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things, 

1  know  thou  never  wilt  despite ; 

1  know,  with  healing  in  his  wings, 
The  Sun  of  righteousness  shall  ri»e. 

417  OmlyJmu*,  i^  jf. 

WHEN,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be 
That  1  shall  find  my  all  m  inee  ? 
The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove,— 
The  seal  of  thine  eternal  love  ? 

2  A  poor  blind  child  I  wander  hero. 
If  haply  I  may  feel  thee  near : 

0  darK !  dork  !  dark  !  I  still  must  say, 
Amidst  the  blaze  of  gospel  day. 
8  Thee,  only  thee,  I  fiun  would  find. 
And  cast  the  world  and  fiesh  behind , 
Thou,  only  thou,  to  me  be  given, 
Of  all  thou  hast  in  earth  or  heuvon. 
4  When  from  the  arm  ot  flesh  sot  free, 
Jesus,  my  soul  shall  fly  to  thee ; 
Jesus,  when  I  have  lost  my  all, 

1  shall  upon  thy  bosom  fall. 


753 


Btmmtber  Cohary  t 


11  Ytuir  rings  aU  to  thee  are  known, 
^  Tempted  in  every  point  like  me ; 
Kegard  my  grief,  regard  thine  own : 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary ! 


L.M. 


369  Shd  up  in  mbeU^. 

T  IGHT  of  the  Gentile  world  appear ; 
MJ  Command  the  blind  thy  rays  to  see : 
Our  darkness  chase,  our  sorrows  cheer, 
And  set  the  plaintive  prisoner  free. 
2  Me,  me,  who  still  in  darkness  sit. 
Shut  up  m  sin  and  unbelief; 
Deliver  from  this  gloomy  pit,— 
This  dungeon  of  despauing  grief. 
8  Open  mine  eyes  the  Lamb  to  know, 
Who  bears  the  general  sin  away ; 
And  to  my  ransomed  spurit  show 
The  glories  of  eternal  day. 


L.X 


386  DtprteaHmg  elentat  dmUL 

'  ATHER,  if  I  may  call  thee  so, 
Regard  my  fearftil  heart's  desire : 
Eemove  this  load  of  guilty  wo, 
Nor  let  me  in  my  sins  expire. 
2  I  tremble,  lest  the  wrath  divine, 
Which  bruises  now  my  wretched  soul. 
Should  bruise  this  wretched  soul  of  mint 
Long  as  eternal  ages  roll. 
8  I  deprecate  that  death  alone,— 
That  endless  banishment  from  thee ; 
O  save,  and  flrive  me  to  thy  Son,      JqIc 
Who  sufTerM,  wept,  and  bled  for  meP 


Sessions.     L.  M. 


JPMTffiiiC 


Elton.     L.  M. 


Waldo.     E.  M. 


1.  Though  «lgbtMn  bun  -  dred  jears  are  past     Since  Christ  did  In      tb«  flesh  ap  •  |iear, 

I  .       .       I    ^.       I 


His  ten-  der   mer  •  oles   ot  -  er    last,       And  still  his  heaMng  power  fa      here. 
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389       8etk(mgddhmtme0amdrut.  L.M. 

AWAKED  from  sin^s  deloaive  sleep, 
My  heavy  ffiiilt  I  feel,  and  weop: 
Beneatb  a  weight  of  woes  oppress^o, 

1  oome  to  thee,  my  Lord,  for  rest. 

8  Now.  firom  thy  throne  of  grace  above, 
Look  down  apon  my  soul  in  love ; — 
That  smile  sliall  sweeten  all  my  pain, 
And  make  my  soul  rejoice  again. 
8  By  thy  divine,  transforming  power, 
My  raiird  nature  now  restore : 
And  let  my  life  and  temper  shine^ 
In  blest  resemblance,  Lord,  to  thme. 

d71  SoeUUedieatUmtoGod.  L.  M. 

JESUS,  our  best  beloved  friend. 
Draw  out  our  souls  in  sweet  aesire; 
Jesus,  in  love  to  us  descend, — 
Baptize  us  with  thy  Spirit^s  Are. 

2  On  thy  redeeming  name  we  call, 
Poor  and  unworthv  though  we  be ; 
Pardon  and  sanctify  us  aB, — 

Let  each  thy  full  salvation  see. 
8  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign, 
To  fear  and  follow  thy  commands ; 
O  ti^e  our  hearts,  our  hearts  are  thine ; 
Accept  the  service  of  our  hands. 

4  Firm,  fiuthfhl^  watching  unto  prayer, 
Our  Master's  voice  will  we  obev ; 

foil  in  the  vineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  the  day. 

5  Tet,  Lord,  for  us  a  restinff-place. 

In  heaven,  at  thy  right  hana.  prepiaze ; 
And  till  we  see  thee  fiioe  to  nice, 
Be  all  our  conversation  there. 

322        ThehMHaffpow€rofChritL  L.  M. 

nTEOUGH  eighteen  hundred  years  arepast 
•L  Since  Chrtet  did  in  the  flesh  appear, 
His  tender  mercies  ever  last. 
And  still  his  healing  power  is  here. 
8  Would  he  the  bodjr's  health  restore. 
And  not  regiurd  the  sin-sick  soul  f 
The  sin-sicK  soul  he  loves  much  more, 
And  surely  he  will  make  it  whole. 
S  AH  my  disease,  my  every  sin. 
To  thee,  O  Jesus,  I  confess : 
In  gardcm,  Lord,  mv  cure  begin, 
An:  perfect  it  in  holiness. 
..  That  token  of  thine  utmost  good, 
Kow,  Saviour,  now,  on  me  bestow ; 
And  puTffe  my  conscience  with  thy  blood. 
And  wash  my  nature  white  as  snow. 

S68  BmMe  eonfuaiim.  L.  M. 

O  AVIOTJB,  I  now  with  shame  confess 
^  My  thirst  for  creature  happiness ; 
By  base  desires  I  wrongM  thy  love, 
Aiid  forced  thy  mercy  to  remove. 
8  Tet,  O  the  riches  of  thy  moe  I 
Thou,  who  hast  seen  my  evil  warn 
Wilt  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  pardon  on  my  oonscienoe  seikl. 


8  Tea,  for  thv  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 
My  comfort  thou  wilt  give  me  back ; 
And  lead  me  on  from  grace  to  grace. 
In  all  the  paths  of  righteousness. 
4  Till  throughly  saved  my  new-bom  soul. 
And  perfect^  by  faith  made  whole. 
Shall  oright  in  thy  full  image  rise. 
To  share  thy  glory  in  the  sfies. 

584 


JPbr  amttoHt  dteottdmut. 


L.lf. 


LORD,  All  me  with  an  humble  fear ; 
My  utter  helplessness  reveal ; 
Satan  and  sin  are  always  near. — 
Thee  may  I  always  nearer  feel. 
2  O  that  to  thee  my  constant  mind 
Mi|;ht  with  an  even  flame  aspire ; 
Pnde  in  its  earHeet  motions  find, 
And  mark  the  risings  of  desire. 
8  O  that  my  tender  soul  might  flv 
The  first  abhorred  approach  of  ill ; 
Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye. 
The  slightest  touch  of  sin  to  feel. 
4  Till  thou  anew  my  soul  create. 
Still  may  I  strive,  and  watch,  and  pray; 
Humbly  and  conndently  wait. 
And  long  to  see  the  perfect  day. 

481  TkewiUqfGod,  L.1L 

HE  wills  that  I  should  holy  be : 
That  holiness  I  long  to  feel ; 
That  fhll  divine  conformity 
To  all  my  Saviour^s  righteous  will. 
8  See,  Lord,  the  travidl  of  thy  soul 
AcoomplishM  in  the  change  of  mine ; 
And  plunge  me,  every  whit  made  whole, 
In  all  the  depths  of  love  divine. 
8  On  thee,  O  God,  my  soul  is  stay'd. 
And  wiuts  to  prove  thine  utmost  will ; 
The  promise  by  thy  mercy  made.  • 

Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  in  me  fulnl. 
4  No  more  I  stagger  at  thy  power. 
Or  doubt  thv  trutn,  which  cannot  move : 
Hasten  Uie  long-expected  hour. 
And  bless  me  with  thy  perfect  love. 

JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Doth  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moon  shaJI  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
8  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet, 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 
8  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head ; 
His  Name  like  sweet  perfrime  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 
4  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  prodniift 
Th«ir  early  M«f^d??06^e 


166         Daane  Street     L.  M.  Double. 


1.  Our    Lord  is    ris  -  en    from  the  dead ;    Our    Je  -  sot    is    gone  ap    on  high; 


The  powers  of   hell  sre   esp-Uve   led, — ^Dragg*d  to  the    por  -  tals     of   the  Ay: 


i.  There    his  tri-nmph-al     chariot  waits,     And    an  -gels  chant  the  sol-emn  lay; — 


^^ 


Lift  up  yonr  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ;     Te    ot  •  er  -  last  •  ing  doors,  giTO  way! 


Blowty. 


CaroL     L.  M. 


^Hij^a^Tj^Jj J  Jj'il.jJJpi 


1.  My  soul  be  •  fore    thee  prostrate  lies;        To  thee,  her  Sonrce,  oiy  spir  •  it    flier  - 
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TkiKi»gt^^ery. 


L.M. 


0 


JUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead ; 
Oar  JoAQs  is  gone  up  on  high  : 
The  poweni  of  hell  are  captive  led, — 
DraggM  to  the  portals  of  the  sk^ : 
There  his  triumphant  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  ley ; — 
Lift  up  vour  heads,  ye  heavenlv  gates ; 
Ye  everlasting  doora,  give  way  1 

2  Looee  all  your  bars  of  maspy  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the^  ethereal  scene ; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right ; 
Receive  the  King  of  gloyy  in  ! 
W  ho  is  the  King  of  glory  ?    Who  I 
The  Lord,  that  all  our  foes  overcame ; — 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  overthrew ; — 
And  Jesus  is  the  ConquVor^a  name. 

8  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
Life  up  vour  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 
Who  is  the  King  of  glory  !    Who  t 
Tjic  Lord,  of  glorious  power  possessed; — 
The  King  of  saints  ana  angels  too ; — 
God  o\et  all,  forever  blest! 

4  ^5  Bope  fpringinff  vp.  L.  M . 

Y  soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies : 
To  thee,  her  Source,  my  spirit  flies ; 
My  wants  1  mourn,  my  chains  I  see; 
O  let  thy  presence  set  me  fVee. 
2  Jesus,  vouchsafe  my  heart  and  will 
With  thy  meek  lowliness  to  fill ; 
No  more  her  power  let  nature  boast. 
But  in  thy  will  may  mine  be  lost. 

5  Already  springing  hope  I  feel, — 
Qod  will  destroy  the  power  of  hell. 
And.  from  a  land  of  wars  and  pain, 
Leaa  me  where  peace  and  safety  reign. 
4  One  onlv  care  my  soul  shall  know, — 
Father,  all  thy  commands  to  do ; 

And  feel,  what  endless  years  shall  prove. 
That  thou,  my  Lord,  my  Ood,  art  love. 


M 


05 


Tkt  heavemM  declare  his  glory.  L.  X, 


THE  spacious  Armament  on  hijrh, 
Witn  all  the  blue  ethereal  giky, 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim ; 
The'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Doth  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  Hand. 
S  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  ; 
While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  an  the  planets  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 


8  What,  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What,  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  the  ruiiant  orbs  bo  found ; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
Forever  singing  as  they  shine, 
The  Hand  that  made  us  is  divine. 

772  The  Lord  U  my  r^.»ge.  L.  M 

"WHY  is  my  heart  with  grief  oppretsM  1 
"    Can  all  the  painti  I  feel  or  fear, 
Make  thee,  my  soul,  forjret  thy  re:«t — 
Forget  that  Qod,  thy  God,  is  neur  ? 
2  Hast  thou  not  often  calPd  the  Lord 
Thy  refuge,  thy  almighty  friend  ? 
And  canst  thou  fear  to  trunt  that  word 
On  which  tiiy  hopes  of  heaven  depend  t 
8  Lord,  form  my  temper  to  thy  will ; 
If  thou  my  faith  and  patience  prove. 
May  every  painful  stroke  fulfil 
Thy  purposes  of  fiiithful  love. 
4  O  may  this  weak,  this  fainting  mind, 
A  Father's  hand,  adoring,  see ; 
Confess  thee  just,  and  wise,  and  kind. 
And  trust  thy  word,  and  cleave  to  thee. 

794  •IHaI;henot c/raid,  L.  K. 

WHEN  power  divine  in  mortal  form 
Hushed  with  %  word  the  raging  storm. 
In  soothing  accents  Jesus  said, — 
Lo,  it  is  I ;  be  not  afWdd. 
2  So  when  in  silence  nature  sleeps, 
And  lonely  watch  the  mourner  keeps. 
One  thought  shall  every  pang  reraovo— 
Trust,  feeble  man,  thy  Maker's  love. 
8  God  calms  the  tumult  and  the  storm ; 
He  rules  the  seraph  and  the  worm : 
•No  creature  is  by  him  forgot 
Of  those  who  know,  or  know  him  not. 
4  And  when  the  last  dread  hour  shall  come, 
And  shudd'ring  nature  wait  her  doom, 
Tliis  voice  shall  wake  the  pious  dead, — 
Lo,  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

Q23  BaJminGiUad^andagoodPhgeician 

1\££P  ore  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made  ^. 

"  Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure  f 

In  vain,  idas  I  is  nature's  aid  ; 

The  work  exceeds  her  utmost  power. 

2  But  can  no  sov'rei^n  balm  bo  found, 

And  Is  no  kind  physician  nigh. 

To  ease  the  pain,  and  heal  tho  wound, 

Ere  hfe  add  nope  forever  fly  ? 

8  There  b  s  great  Physician  near; 

Look  up,  O  tainting  soul,  and  live ; 

See.  in  his  heavenly  smiles,  appear 

Sucn  help  as  nature  cannot  give. 

4  See.  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood. 

Life,  health,  and  bliss,  abundant  flow; 

And  in  that  saorifioial  flood 

A  bahn  for  all  thy  grief  and  wo^J^ 


1.  Hap  -  py  the  meek, whoM  gentle  breast,    Clear  aa  the  aam-iMr    vn'^nHug   my. 


Tiber.     L.  M. 


1.  Ye     that  pass  by,  be -bold  the  Mao—    The    ICan  of  grieft— oondemnM  for  yoa ; 


j/'  Jil  I  MH  J  JUL'  .1  Jjijj.iii 


Tb«Lnnber  Ood,lbr    rin-BsnaUn,     WMp-tng    to   0*l-n-ir    pnr-me. 


r*\i"i  r  Fii'|:ii  i|  i|  I  f  rn  I'  rf 


s 


Lsgak>. 


Florence.     L,  M. 


1  Though  I  hflTe  grieved  thy  Splr-lt,  Lord,     Thy  help  and  corn-tort  stUl    af  -  fonl ; 


And    let  a  wretch  oome  near  thy  throne     To  plead  the  mer-lto     of     thy  Son. 


Hymns. 
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843  JbdbMiL         •       L.IC. 

HAPPY  the  meek,  whote  gentle  breast, 
Clear  as  the  summer's  evening  ray, 
Calm  Its  the  regions  of  the  blest, 
Eigoys  on  earui  celestial  day. 
2  His  heart  no  broken  friendshipe  sting ; 
No  jars  his  peaoefal  tent  invade ; 
He  rests  beneath  the*  Almighty's  wing, 
Uoetile  to  none— of  none  nmla, 

9  Spirit  of  grace  I  all  meek  and  mild, 
Inspire  oar  nearts, — oar  sonls  posvesa ; 
Kepel  each  passion  rade  and  wild, 
And  bless  oa,  as  we  aim  to  bless. 

139   fV/inmtol«  gMOdrng/irtm  Mm  His.      L.  M. 

YE  that  paas  by,  behold  the  Man— 
The  l&an  of  grieft— condemned  for  yoa ; 
The  Lamb  of  Qod,  for  ainnera  alain, 
Weeping  to  Calvary  portue. 

5  To  OS  oar  own  Barabbas  give,— 
Away  with  him,— (they  loudly  cry :) 
Away  with  him,  not  iU  to  live,— 
The  vile  seducer  cmofy  1 

8  His  sacred  limbs  they  stretch,  they  tear ; 
With  nails  they  fiisten  to  the  wood ; 
His  sacred  limos,  exposed  and  bare, 
Or  only  covered  with  his  blood. 
4  Behold  his  temples,  orownM  with  thorn ; 
His  bleeding  hands,  extended  wide ; 
His  streaming  feet.  transflxM  and  torn  ; 
The  foantain  gushing  ttom  his  side  1 

6  O  thou  dear  suffering  Son  of  God, 
Uow  doth  thy  heart  to  sinners  move ; 
Sprinkle  on  us  thy  precious  blood, 
Ajid  melt  us  with  tny  dying  love. 

413       rktmeri/U»i^ahnhm1ktart  L.  X. 

THOUGH  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit.  Lord, 
Thy  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 
%  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 
Thou  God  of  grace,  wilt  thou  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice  f 
I  My  soul  Bee  humbled  in  the  dnst, 
And  owns  the  dreadfhl  sentence  just : 
Look  down,  0  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
4nd  save  a  soul  oondenm'd  to  die. 

336  ntdeadamdOuiMMg.  L.  X. 

WHERE  are  the  dead  f — In  heaven  or  hell 
^   Their  disembodied  spirits  dwell ; 
Their  perishM  forms,  in  bonds  of  day, 
Reserved  until  the  judgment^y. 
i  Where  are  the  Hvinff  I  on  the  ground 
Whore  prayer  is  heara  and  mercy  found : 
Where,  In  the  compass  of  a  span, 
The  mortal  makes  the'  immortal  man 


8  Then,  timely  wam'd,  let  us  begin 
To  follow  Chnst  and  flee  fh>m  sin ; 
Daily  grow  up  in  him  our  Head, 
Lord  of  the  hving  and  the  dead. 


L.1L 

CUT  me  not  off,  almighty  Lord, 
But  use  the  rod,  and  nol  the  sword ; 
Unneeded  pain  thou  canst  not  give, 
Nor  without  cause  thy  children  grieve. 

2  Though  sorrowbreak  thiswretched  heait 
And  pain  the  soul  and  body  part, 
O  suffer  not  my  soul  to  be  . 
One  moment  separate  from  thee. 

8  And  now,  in  kind  compaMion,  show 
What  means  this  providential  blow ; 
That  here  I  may  tny  mercy  see. 
And  all  the  good  designed  for  me. 


891  0(mildmU9tcmHtg.  L.  M. 

WHILE  thon  art  intimately  nigh. 
Who,  who  shall  violate  my  reet  f 
Sin,  earth,  and  hell  I  now  defy : 

1  lean  upon  my  Saviour's  breast. 

2  I  rest  beneath  the'  Almighty's  shade. 
My  grie&  expire,  my  troubles  cease ; 
Thou.  Lord,  on  whom  my  soul  is  stay'd. 
Wilt  keep  me  still  in  perract  peace. 

8  Me  for  thine  own  thou  lov'st  to  take 

In  time  and  in  eternity ; 

Thou  never,  never  wilt  forsake 

A  helpless  worm  that  trusts  in  thee. 

968  ja>omK*$prmmm.  L.  X. 

NOT  heaven's  wide  range  of  hallow'd 
space 
Jehovah's  presence  can  confine ; 
Nor  angels'  claims  restrain  his  grace, 
Whose  glories  through  creation  shine. 

8  It  beam'd  on  Eden's  guilty  days. 
And  traced  redemption's  wondrous  plan ; 
From  Calvary,  in  brightest  rays. 
It  glow'd  to  guide  benighted  man. 

8  Its  sacred  shrine  it  fixes  there, 
Where  two  or  three  are  met  to  raise 
Their  holy  hands  in  humble  prayer. 
Or  tune  tneir  hearts  to  grateral  praise. 

4  Be  this,  O  Lord,  that  honour'd  plaoe,-^ 
The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  heaven ; 
And  may  the  ihlness  of  thy  grace 

To  all  who  here  shall  meet  be  given. 

5  And  hence,  in  spirit,  may  we  soar 

To  those  brignt  courts  where  seraphs  bend  \ 
With  awe  l&e  theirs,  on  earth  adore, 
Till  with  their  anthema  oun^shall  blend. 
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Willington.     E.  M. 


1.    Sole  Sov-*relgii   of   the  earth  and  skies,     Supreme- ly    good,  so-preme-Ijr  wise, 


OmUy, 


^ — r  -III", 

Cliristian  ParewelL     E.  M. 


1.  Tls    fln-lshM  1  BO     the  Bav-loar  said.        And  meekly     bowM     his    dy  •  log  bead : 


K=rr^=r=feT^--^^ 


1 


-1 ^ 


TMd€Hy, 


-1 — r 

Columbia.     L.  M. 


1.  Ez-Und-«d    on       a      cars-ed     tree,     CoT-erM  with  dust,  and  sweat,  and  blo«d. 


See  there,  the  King    of   glo  -  ry      seel    Sinks  and     ex  -  pires  the  Son    of  God. 


ji^ifizpita^^^inrf  ip:  f  iH-f^^ 
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975  flUfbriwujwarWcrtwii  L.  M. 

THE  Law  and  Prophets  all  foretold 
That  Christ  should  die.  and  leave  the 
Gather  the  world  into  his  fold,        [grave, 
The  Choroh  of  Jews  and  Qentiles  save. 
2  Yet,  hy  the  prince  of  darkness  bound, 
The  nations  stul  are  wrapt  in  night : 
They  never  heard  the  joyful  soond ; 
They  never  saw  the  Gospel  light. 

5  Li^ht  of  the  world^  again  appear, 
In  mildest  majesty  or  grace, 

And  bring  the  great  sfuvation  near 
And  claim  oar  whole  apostate  race. 

143  HiBdyU^twy.  L.  M. 

)n^IS  finished  1  so  the  Savionr  said, 
-L  And  meekly  bow'd  his  dying  head : 
Tis  finished !  yes,  the  race  in  run ; 
The  battle  fought ;  the  victory  won. 
2  1^  flnishM !  let  the  Joyful  sound 
Be  heard  the  spacious  earth  around 
Tis  finished !  let  the  echo  fly 
Through  heaven  and  hell,  through  earth 
and  sky. 

13T  Expiik^ on <Ae crow.  L.  X. 

EXTENDED  on  a  cursdd  tree. 
Covered  with  dust,  and  sweat,  and  blood, 
8ee  there,  the  King  of  glory  see  I 
Sinks  ana  er.pires  the  ^n  of  God. 
2  Who,  who.  my  Savionr,  this  hath  done? 
Who  could  tny  sacred  body  wound  f 
No  guilt  thy  spotless  heart  hath  known, — 
No  guile  hath  In  thy  lips  been  found. 
8  I,  I  alone  have  done  the  deed ; 
'Tis  I  thv  sacred  flesh  have  torn ; 
M)r  sins  have  caused  thee,  Lord,  to  bleed^—- 
Pointed  the  nail,  and  fixed  the  thorn. 
4  For  me  the  burden  to  sustain 
Too  great,  on  thee,  my  Lord,  was  laid : 
To  heal  me,  thou  nast  borne  the  pain ; 
To  bless  me,  thou  a  curM  wast  made. 

6  My  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim. 
How  pay.  the  mighty  debt  I  owe  ? 
Let  au  I  nave,  and  lul  I  am. 
Ceaseless,  to  all,  thy  glory  show. 

t  Still  let  thy  tears,  thy  groans,  thy  sighs. 
Overflow  mv  eyes,  and 'heave  my  breast, 
Till,  looked  fh>m  flesh  and  earth,  I  rise. 
Ana  ever  in  thy  bosom  rest. 

*774  JIop4inGod.  UM. 

GOD  of  my  strength,  in  thee  nlone 
A  refuge  from  distress  I  see ; 
O  whv  hast  thou  thine  aid  withdrawn  f 
Why  hast  thou.  Lord,  forsaken  me  ? 
2  O  let  thy  light  my  footsteps  guide ; 
Thy  love  and  truth  my  Spirit  fill; 
That  in  thy  house  I  mav  reside, 
And  woranip  at  thy  holy  hiU. 


8  Then  will  I  at  thine  altar  bend ; 
My  harp  its  softest  notes  shall  raise. 
And  from  my  lips  to  heaven  ascend 
The  song  of  thankfulness  and  praise. 
4  Why  then,  my  soul,  art  thou  cast  downl 
Why  art  thou  anxious  and  distressed  I 
Hope  thou  in  God,  his  mercy  own, 
For  I  shall  yet  eigoy  his  rest. 

433         Th0  Lord  our  HghUotmttt.  L-V 

LET  not  the  wise  their  wisdom  boast. 
The  mighty  glory  in  their  might ; 
The  rich  in  flattring  riches  trust. 
Which  ti^c  their  everlasting  flight. 

2  The  rush  of  numerous  years  bears  down 
The  most  gi^^tic  strength  of  man ; 
And  where  is  all  his  wisdom  gone. 
When,  dust,  he  turns  to  dust  again  t 

8  One  only  gift  can  Justify 
The  boastmg  soul  that  knows  its  God ; 
When  Jesus  doth  his  blood  apply, 
I  glory  in  hia  sprinkled  blood. 

4  The  Lord  mv  righteousness  I  praise, 
I  triumph  in  the  love  divine ; 
The  wisdom,  wealth,  and  strength  of  graca, 
In  Christ  to  endless  ages  mine. 


498 


fttkmi^rml. 


L.lf. 


THY  loving  Spirit,  Lord,  alone 
Can  lead  mo  forth,  and  make  me  fVee ; 
The  bondage  break  in  which  I  groan. 
And  set  my  heart  at  liberty. 

2  Now  let  thy  Spirit  bring  me  in. 
And  give  thy  servant  to  possess 
The  land  of  rest  ttom  inbred  sin, — 
The  land  of  perfect  holiness. 

8  Lord,  I  believe  thy  power  the  same ; 
The  same  thy  truth  and  grace  endure ; 
And  in  thy  blessed  hands  ]  am. 
And  trust  thee  for  a  perfect  cure. 

4  Come,  Saviour,  come,  and  make  me 
Entirel  V  all  my  shis  remove ;  [whole. 

To  perfect  health  restore  my  soul,— 
To  perfect,  holiness  and  love. 

Tf 3o         On  changing  ptaee  qfabod*.  L*lCi 

SOLE  Sovereign  of  the  earth  and  skiea, 
Supremely  good,  supremely  wise. 
Fix  thou  the  place  of  our  abode. 
But  let  it  still  be  near  our  God. 

2  On  earth  we  weary  pilgrims  roam, 
Nor  find,  nor  hope,  a  lasting  home : 
We  seek  a  honse  not  made  with  handa, 
A  heavenly  house,  which  ever  stands. 

8  Yet  while  we  sojourn  here  below, 
Let  streams  of  mercy  round  us  flow; 
And  when  our  destined  race  is  run. 
Assign  ns  mansions  near  th^  throne. 
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Windham.     L.  II. 


1.  Ut  dies!  the  Friend  of    sin- nera  dies!     Lol    8«-lem*8  dsagfaters  weep  a-roaad; 


Mod&raio. 


Norria     L.  M. 


2M  too  Slow. 


HoiLssa.     L.  M. 


1.  Wherewith,  O    Lord,  shall  I     draw  near.    And    bow  my -self    be -fore  thy  fooef 


How  la        thy  pn  -rer  eyes       ap -pear?  What  shall  I    bring  to    gain  thy  fraee? 
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Dlfii^t  riHiy,  relgnk^. 


as  dies  I  the  Friend  of  smnen  dies  1 
Lo  I  Salomes  daughters  weep  around ; 
A  scdemn  darkness  veils  the  skies, 
A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground : 
Gomsi  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 
For  him  who  groaned  oeneath  your  load; 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, — 
A  tiiousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

%  Helens  love  and  grief  beyond  degree : 
The  Lord  of  glonr  dies  for  man  ! 
But  k> !  what  sudden  joys  we  see : 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again. 
The  rising  Qod  forsakes  the  tomb : 
Qn  vain  Uie  tomb  forbids  his  rise ;) 
Cherubic  lesions  guard  him  liome^ 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 
Z  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  your  great  Deliverer  reigns ; 
8mff  lum^  he  spod^d  the  hosts  of  bell. 
And  led  the  monster  death  in  chains : 
Say,  live  forever,  wondrous  King  I 
Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save ; 
Then  ask  the  monster,  Wbero^s  thy  stingf 
And,  Whereas  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  f 

746      AhU$tb^Mi*omwhowtomn.        L.  X. 

|\E£IC  not  that  they  are  blest  alone 
"  Whose  lives  a  peaoeftil  tenor  keep ; 
For  Ood,  who  pities  man,  has  shown 
A  blessing  ibr  the  eyes  that  weep. 
S  The  light  of  smiles  shall  fill  agahi 
The  lids  that  overflow  with  tears ; 
And  weuj  hours  of  woe  and  pain 
Are  promises  of  happier  years. 
8  There  is  a  day  of  sunny  rest 
For  every  dark  and  troubled  ni^ht ; 
Though  ffrief  mi^  Inde  an  evemng  guest, 
Yet  joy  snail  come  with  e&rly  light. 

4  Nor  let  the  good  man's  trust  depart. 
Though  life  its  common  gifti  deny, — 
Though  with  a  pierced  and  broken  heart, 
And  spum*d  or  men,  he  goes  to  die. 

5  For  Gk>d  has  markM  each  sorrowing  day 
And  numbered  every  secret  tear ; 

And  heaven's  eternal  bliss  shall  pay 
For  all  his  childron  suffer  here. 


36 1  The  Hmmer^t  omty  Kopt.  L.  M. 

tirHEBEWrrH,0  Lord^shall  I  draw  near 
^   And  bow  myself  beforo  thv  fiioe  t 
How  in  thy  purer  eyes  appear  f 
What  shall  I  bring  to  gain  thy  grace 
S  Will  gifts  delight  the  Lord  Most  High? 
Wm  multiplied  oblations  please  ? 
Thousands  of  rams  his  fiivour  buy. 
Or  slanghter'd  hecatombs  appease  f 
8  Can  these  avert  the  wrath  of  Ood  t 
Can  these  wash  out  my  guilty  stamt 
BiveiB  of  oil,  and  sees  of  blood, 
Alas '  they  all  must  flow  in  vidn. 


4  Who  would  hunself  to  thee  ajmrove. 
Must  take  the  path  thyself  hast  showed; 
Justice  pursue,  and  meroy  love. 
And  humbly  walk  by  fiuth  with  God. 
6  But  though  my  life  henceforth  be  thme, 
Present  for  past  can  ne'er  atone ; 
Though  I  to  thee  the  whole  resign, 

1  only  give  thee  back  thine  own. 
6  Guilty  I  stand  before  thy  fiioe ; 
On  me  I  feel  thy  wrath  abide ; 

"Hs  just  the  sentence  should  uke  place ; ) 
"Rs  just,— but  O,  thy  Son  bath  died  I 

Spirit.  Ifc  M. 

STAY,  thou  msulted  Spirit,  stay, 
Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite ; 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 
8  Though   I   have   steel'd  my  stubborn 
And  shaken  off  my  guilty  fears ;     [hearty 
And  vez'd.  and  urg^  thee  to  depart. 
For  many  long  rebellious  yeare : 
8  Though  I  have  most  unlaithftil  been, 
Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  re(^ved ; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen ; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved : 
4  Yet,  O I  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 
In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear 
To'  exclude  me  from  thy  people's  rest. 

505  MaHkqfpm/KUcn.  L.1L 

WHAT  t  never  speak  one  evil  word  t 
Or  rash,  or  idle,  or  unkind  f 
O  how  shall  I,  most  g^cious  Lord, 
This  mark  of  true  perfection  find  t 

2  Thy  sinless  mind  in  me  reveal ; 
Thy  Spirit's  plenitude  impart; 
And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  tell 
The'  abundance  of  a  loving  heart. 

^56  netaeramtMUaimL  L.  X 

pOME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holv  Ghost, 
^  Honour  the  means  ordain'd  by  thee ; 
Make  good  our  a^tolic  boast. 
And  own  thy  glorious  ministry. 
2  We  now  thy  promised  ptesence  claim ; 
Sent  to  disciple  all  mankind,— 
^nt  to  baptize  into  thy  name, — 
We  now  thy  promised  presence  find. 
8  Father,  in  these  reveal  thy  Son ; 
In  these,  for  whom  we  seek  thy  fiios, 
The  hidden  mystery  make  known, 
The  inward,  pure,  baptising  grace. 

4  Jesus,  with  us  thou  always  art; 
Effectual  make  the  sacred  sign ; 
The  gift  unspeakable  impart. 
And  bless  the  ordinance  divine. 

5  Eternal  Spirit,  from  on  high, 
Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou. 
The  sacramental  seal  apply, 

And  witness  with  the  watep«ow.      t 
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633  Parting  i^/Hmd$.  L.  M. 

TH  Y  preseace,  everiaatiDg  Ood  t 
WiJtt  o'er  uii  nature  spreads  abroad : 
Thy  watcat'ul  eyea,  which  cannot  sleep, 
la  every  place  thy  children  keep. 
8  Wnile  near  each  other  we  remain, 
Tliou  doot  our  lives  and  souls  sustain ; 
Wliea  sep'rute.  happy  if  we  share 
T.iy  smiles  ana  thy  paternal  care. 

3  To  thee  we  all  our  ways  commit, 
Au  1  Hoek  our  comforts  near  thy  feet; 
Still  on  our  souls  vouchsafe  to  shine, 
And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  thine. 

4  Brin^  us  sgaia  to  pay  our  vows, 
O  Lord,  in  thy  beloveJ  house; 
Or,  if  th  it  joy  no  more  be  known, 
(>  may  we  meet  around  thy  throne. 

10^    Cumattttov/bttdmdOuAlmiyhtjfto 

GOD,  thou  bottomless  abyss! 

Tliee  to  perfection  who  can  know  f 
O  heig'it  immense!  what  words  suffice 
Thy  countless  attributes  to  show  I 
2  Greatness  cmspeakable  is  thine ; 
Greatness,  whose  nndiminishM  rav, 
When  short-lived  worlds  are  lost,  shall 

shine — 
When  earth  and  heaven  are  fled  away. 
«  Unchangeable,  all-perfect  Lord, 
Essential  lifers  unbounded  sea, 
What  lives  and  moves  lives  by  thy  word, 
It  lives,  and  moves,  and  is,  from  thee. 
4  High  is  thy  power  above  all  height ; 
Whate'er  thy  will  decrees  is  done ; 
Thy  wisdom,  equal  to  thy  might, 
Only  to  thee,  O  God,  is  known  I 

XTI     Ftgitn  and  mean*  of  muting  grttee,       L.M. 

A  UTHOR  of  our  salvation,  thee, 
-^  With  lowlv,  thankful  hearts,  we  praise ; 
Author  of  this  great  mystery,— 
Figure  and  means  of  saving  grace. 
2  The  sacred,  true,  effectual  sijrn. 
Thy  body  and  thy  blood  it  shows ; 
The  glonous  instrument  divine. 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  strength  bestows. 
8  We  see  the  blood  that  seals  our  peace; 
Thy  pardoning  mercy  we  receive ; 
The  bread  doth  visibly  express 
The  strength  through  which  our  spirits  live. 
4  Our  spirits  drink  a  ft^sh  supply. 
And  eat  the  bread  so  freely  givSnV 
T11L  borne  on  easrlee'  wings,  we  fly. 
And  banquet  with  our  Lord  in  heaven. 

001  IfitiAnmf:  Praying  far  v(mery.       L.M. 

A  NGEL  of  covenanted  grace, 
^  Come,  and  thy  heding  power  inftise ; 
jpe^nd  m  thine  own  time,  and  bless, 
And  give  the  means  their  hallowed  use. 

2  Obedient  to  thy  wai  alone, 
To  thee  in  means  I  cahnly  fly : 
JJy  life,  I  know,  is  not  my  own  ; 
To  Go  1  T  live,  to  God  I  die. 


8  Thy  holy  will  be  ever  mine ; 
If  thou  on  earth  detain  me  still, 
1  bow,  and  bless  the  grace  divine, — 

1  suffer  aU  thy  holy  will. 

4  I  come,  if  thou  my  strength  restore, 
To  serve  thee  with  my  strength  renewed ; 
Grant  me  but  this,  I  ask  no  more — 
To  spend  and  to  be  spent  ior  God. 

1«39  Mi$  $ttpTema  Divinity.  L.  Jt 

q^HE  day  of  Christ,  the  day  of  God, 
-■•   We  humbly  hope  with  joy  to  see,~ 
Washed  in  the  sanctifying  blood 
Of  an  incarnate  Deity — 

2  Who  did  for  us  his  life  resign  : 
There  is  no  other  God  but  one ; 
For  all  the  plenitude  Divine 
Resides  in  the  eternal  Son. 

3  Spotless,  sincere,  without  offence, 
O  may  we  to  his  day  remain. 

Who  trust  the  blood  of  Christ  to  cleanat 
Our  souls  from  every  sinfhl  stain. 

4  Lord,  we  believe  the  promise  sure ; 
The  purchased  Comforter  impart; 
Apply  thy  blood  to  make  us  pure,— 
To  keep  us  pure  in  life  and  heart. 

5  Then  let  us  see  that  day  supreme. 
When  none  thy  Godhead  shall  deny,— 
Thy  sovereign  miyesty  blaspheme.— 
Or  count  thee  less  than  the  Most  kigh  I 

6  When  all  who  on  their  God  believe,— 
Who  here  thy  last  appearing  love,— 
Shall  thy  consummate  joy  receive, 
And  see  thy  glorious  face  above. 


825  KOowing  the  Stmiour.  L.  l^ 

OTHOU,  to  whose  all-seartshinff  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light. 
Searoh,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  thee ; 
0  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 
2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross ; 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross : 
Hallow  each  thought ;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  dean. 
8  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way ; 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear. 
No  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 
4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  overflow,— 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe,— 
Jesus,  thy  tunely  aid  impart. 
And  raise  my  h^^d,  and  cheer  my  heart. 
6  Saviour,  where'er  thv  steps  I  see, 
Danntiess.  nntbed,  I  follow  thee; 
O  let  thy  hand  support  me  stiU, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hilL 
6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way. 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
T[ll  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  oeasSi^l 
loy.  nnd  pe>m5LC 
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S16  LM^l0tk00lonf<^€hd.  L.M. 

OTHOU !  who  hast  at  thy  oommand 
The  hearts  of  all  men  in  thy  hand, 
Oar  wayward,  erring  hearts  incline 
To  have  no  other  wui  bat  thine. 

2  Oar  wishes,  oar  desires,  control ; 
Mould  every  purpose  of  tue  soul ; 
O'er  all  may  we  victorioud  prove 
That  stands  between  us  and  tiiy  love. 

8  Thrioe  blest  will  all  our  blessings  be,. 
When  we  can  Vx>k  through  them  to  thee ; 
When  eaeh  glad  heart  its  tribute  pays 
Of  love,  and  gratitude,  and  praise. 

4  And  while  we  to  thy  glory  live, 
May  we  to  thee  all  glory  give. 
Until  the  final  summons  come, 
That  calls  thy  willing  servants  home. 

1024  Jratiamd  Hmtfng*.  L.  M. 

rjJ^EAT  Ood  of  nations,  now  to  thee 
^  Our  hymn  of  gratituae  we  raise ; 
With  humble  heart,  and  bending  knee. 
We  offer  thee  our  song  of  praise. 

2  Thy  Name  we  bless,  almighty  God, 
F*r  all  the  kindness  tnou  bust  shown 
To  this  fair  land  the  pilgrims  trod,— 
This  land  we  fondly  call  our  own. 

5  Here  freedom  spreads  her  banner  wide, 
And  casts  her  soft  and  hallowed  ray ; 
Here  thou  our  finthers'  steps  didst  guide 
In  safety  through  their  dimg'rous  way. 

4  We  praise  thee  that  the  gospera  light 
Through  all  our  land  its  radiance  sheds; 
Disnels  the  shades  of  error's  nijfbt, 
Ana  heavenly  blessings  round  us  spreads. 

5  Oreat  God^  preserve  us  in  thy  fear; 
In  danger  still  our  guardian  be ; 
O  spread  thy  truth's  bright  precepts  here : 
Let  all  the  people  worship  tnee. 


162 


Tkt  grma  AnUt^pe, 


L.M. 


OTHOU  whose  oflTrinfir  on  the  tree 
The  legal  ofTrinw  all  foreshowM, 
Bcrrow'd  their  whole  effect  from  thee, 
And  drew  their  virtue  from  thy  blood : — 

8  The  blood  of  goats  and  bnUocks  slain, 
Could  never  for  one  sin  atone ; 
To  punjfe  the  guilty  offerer's  stain, 
Thine  was  the  work,  and  thine  alone. 

t  These  feeble  types  and  shadows  old. 
Are  an  in  thee,  the  Truth,  ftilfillM : 
We  in  thy  sacrifice  behold 
The  substance  of  those  rites  revealed. 

4  Thy  meritorious  sufferings  pest, 
We  seQ  by  fidth  to  us  brought  back ; 
And,  on  thy  grand  oblation  cast, 
Its  saving  benefits  partake. 
12 


L.lf. 


3o3  ThMJcfff  ofpmUmttt. 

pOME.  O  ye  sinners,  to  the  Lord, 
^  In  Christ  to  paradise  restored : 

His  protfer'd  benefits  embrace, 

The  plenitude  of  gospel  grace : 

2  A  pardon  written  with  his  blood : 
The  ikvour  and  the  peace  of  God  • 
The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sense,' 
The  mystic  joys  of  penitence  :— 
8  The  godly  fear,  the  pleasing  smart. 
The  meltings  of  a  broken  heart ; 
The  tears  that  tell  your  sins  forgiven ; 
The  sighs  that  wall  your  souls  to  heaven  :— 
4  The  guiltless  shame,  the  sweet  distress,' 
The'  unutterable  tenderness ; 
The  genuine,  meek  humility ; 
The  wonder,  why  such  love  to  me : 
6  The'  o'erwhelming  power  of  saving  grace, 
The  sight  that  veils  the  seraph's  face; 
The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  move. 
And  all  the  silent  heaven  of  love. 

182  Th€Sa9{omr*»Ugae^.  L.  M. 

JESUS,  we  on  the  words  depend, 
Spoken  by  thee  while  present  here, — 
The  Father  in  my  name  shall  send 
The  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter. 
2  That  promise  made  to  Adam's  race. 
Now,  Xx)rd.  in  us,  we  pray,  fulfil ; 
And  give  tne  Spirit  of  thy  grace. 
To  teach  us  all  thy  perfect  will. 
8  That  heavenly  Teacher  of  mankind, 
That  Guide  infallible,  impart, — 
To  bring  thy  sayings  to  our  mind. 
And  write  them  on  each  fiuthful  neart. 
4  He  only  can  the  words  ftpplyy 
Through  which  we  endless  iiie  possess ; 
And  <^al  to  each  his  legacy, — 
Our  Lord's  unutterable  peace. 


859     ThtBpifUe/thsametentwortktm.       L.  M. 

OFOR  that  fiame  of  living  fire 
Which  shone  so  bright  in  saints  of  old ; 
Which  bade  their  souls  to  heaven  aspire, — 
Calm  in  distress,  in  danger  bold. 
2  Where  is  that  spirit,  Lord,  which  dwelt 
In  Abrah'm's  breast,  and  seal'd  him  thine  t 
Which  made  Paul's  heart  with  sorrow  meit. 
And  glow  with  energy  divine  f — 
8  That  Spirit,  which  from  age  to  age 
Proclaimed  thy  love,  and  taught  thy  ways  f 
Brighten'd  Isaiah's  vivid  page, 
And  breath'd  in  David's  hallowM  lays  f 

4  Is  not  thy  grace  as  mighty  now 
As  when  Elijah  felt  its  power ; 
When  glory  benm'd  from  Moses  brow. 
Or  Job  endnr'd  the  trying  hour  f 

5  Bemember,  Lord,  the  ancient^ys ; 
Benew  thy  work ;  thy  grace  restore ; 
And  while  to  thee  our  beartd  we  raise, 
Onu.thyHolyS^t^^urQQQg[g 


178  RothwelL     L.  M. 

Firm  and  Spirited. 
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1.  Ho  -  Ijr      as  thou,    O  Lord,    is     none  ;     Thy  ho  •  11  •  ness     Is      all     thine  own ; 

0   m   ,rs^ 


^^^^^^ms. 


1     I    I" 


p^^s^i^^^^ 


A   drop    of   that    un-bound-ed     sea         Is       ours, — a   drop    de  •  rived  fh>ni  thee. 


^^^^^g^f^^F^ggJ^ 


1 — r 


^^ 


1 r 


■i^r 


S-g-g. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


H^nocma 


179 


683  F^hmtbmtamdpmrU^.  L.M. 

JESUS,  in  whom  the  Godhead's  imys 
Beam  forth  with  mildest  migesty ; 

1  see  thee  full  of  trath  and  graoe, 
And  oome  for  all  I  want  to  uiee. 
8  Save  me  from  pride,— the  plagne  expel ; 
Jeens,  thine  humble  self  impart : 

O  let  thy  mind  within  me  dweH ; 

O  give  me  lowliness  of  heart. 

S  Enter  thyself,  and  cast  oat  sin  ; 

Thy  spotless  parity  bestow : 

Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean ; 

Wash  me,  and  I  am  white  as  snow. 

4  Sprinkle  me.  Saviour,  with  thy  blood, 

And  all  thy  gentleness  is  mine ; 

And  plunge  me  in  the  purple  flood, 

Till  all  I  am  is  lost  in^hine. 

647  Th««Hde$Mt/p«rfBeiloM.  L  If. 

QUICKENED  with  our  immortal  Head, 
Who  daily,  Lord,  ascend  with  thee ; 
Bedeem'd  from  sio,  and  free  indeed, 
We  taste  our  glorious  liberty. 

2  Saved  from  the  fear  of  hell  and  death. 
With  loy  we  seek  the  thiofls  above ; 
And  all  thy  saints  the  spirit  breathe 

Of  power,  sobriety,  and  love. 

8  Power  o'er  the  world,  the  flesh,  and  sin, 

We  through  thy  ^praoious  Spirit  feel : 

Full  power  the  victory  to  win. 

And  answer  all  thy  righteous  will. 

4  Pure  love  to  Qod  thy  members  flnd ; 
Pure  love  to  every  soul  of  man : 
And  in  thy  sober,  spotless  mind, 
Saviour,  our  heaven  on  earth  we  gain. 

100  BMnm9,  L.  M. 

HOLT  as  thou,  O  Lord,  is  none ; 
Thy  holiness  is  all  thine  own ; 
A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea 
Is  ours,— a  drop  derived  from  thee. 
2  And  when  thy  purity  we  share, 
Thine  only  elor^  we  declare ; 
And,  humbled  into  nothing,  own, 
Holy  and  pure  is  God  alone. 

5  Sole,  self-eiisting  God  and  Lord, 
By  all  thy  heavenly  hosts  adored, 
Iiet  all  on  earth  bow  down  to  thee, 
And  own  thy  peerless  majesty : 

4  Thy  power  unparallerd  confess, 
E^ablish'd  on  the  Bock  of  peace ; 
The  Rock  that  never  shall  remove, — 
The  Bock  of  pure,  almighty  love. 

82  FnmntrkuHngtowotrkutlmg.        L.  X. 

T(  BE  mountains  rearM  theirforms  sublime, 
^  Or  heaven  and  earth  in  order  stood. 
Before  the  birth  of  ancient  time. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God. 
2  A  thousand  ages,  in  their  flight, 
With  thee  are  as  a  fleeting  day : 
i^ast,  present,  fhtnre,  to  ttiy  sight 
At  onoe  their  various  scenes  display. 


8  Bat  oar  brief  life's  a  shadowy  dream, 
A  passing  thought,  that  soon  is  o*er, — 
That  fiEules  with  morning's  earliest  beam, 
And  Alls  the  musing  mind  no  more. 
4  To  us,  O  Lord,  the  wisdom  give. 
Each  passing  moment  so  to  spend. 
That  we  at  length  with  thee  may  live 
Where  life  and  bliss  shall  never  end. 

35£         Att'n{0Mmev</S4»ffraee.  L.  M. 

HO  !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh :/ 
'Tis  God  mvites  the  fallen  race : 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy, — 
Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  gospel  grace. 
2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come  1 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call ; 
Return,  ve  weary  wand'rers,  home, 
And  flnd  his  grace  is  free  for  all. 
8  See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  rise ; 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls ; 
Monev  ye  need  not  brin^,  nor  price. 
Ye  lao'ring,  burden'd,  sin-sick  aouIs. 
4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  ^ve, 
Leave  all  you  have,  and  are,  behmd ; 
Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive ; 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

181  Theprtmited  ComfcrUr,  L.  IL 

LORD,  we  believe  to  us  and  ours 
The  apostolic  promise  given ; 
We  wait  the  pentecostal  powers, —         ^ 
The  Holy  Ghost  sent  down  from  heaven. 
2  Assembled  here  with  one  accord. 
Calmly  we  wait  the  promised  grace, — 
The  purchase  of  our  dving  Lord ; 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  ana  flfl  the  place. 
8  If  every  one  that  asks  may  flnd, — 
If  still  thou  dost  on  sinners  fiill,^ 
Come  as  a  mighty  rushing  wind ; 
Great  grace  be  now  upon  us  all. 
4  Ah  1  leave  us  not  to  mourn  below. 
Or  lon£  for  thy  return  to  pine ; 
Now,  Lord,  the  Comforter  bestow. 
And  fix  in  us  the  Guest  divine. 

1041  EiBwi^UinikiMa,  L.  IL 

LORD  of  the  wide,  extensive  main. 
Whose  power  the  wind,  the  sea,  conirom, 
Whose  hand  doth  earth  and  heaven  sustain^ 
Whose  Spirit  leads  believing  souls : 
2  'Tis  here  thine  unknown  paths  we  trace, 
Which  dark  to  human  eyes  appear ; 
While  through  the  mighty  waves  we  pass, 
Faith  only  sees  that  God  is  here. 
8  Throughout  the  deep  thy  footsteps  shine ; 
We  own  thy  way  is  in  the  sea,' 
O'erawed  by  mi^ty  divine. 
And  lost  in  thine  immensity. 
4  Thy  wisdom  here  we  learn  to'  adore ; 
Thine  everlasting  truth  we  prove ; 
Ama^ng  heights  of  boundless  power, 
Unikthomable  depths  of  love.     )Q  [e 
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Melmora     L.  M. 


1.  Je  -  Boa,     the  Lamb  of  God,  hath  bled ;       He    bore     our  sins  op  •  on  the  tree ; 
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Or,  an  •  dis-mAyM  in   deed  and  word.      Be     a    tme  wit   -   nees  of    nay    Lord? 


With  Oentl&nem. 


Melita.     L.  M. 


Mine  eyes  from  tears  of     dark   de  -  spalr.     My  feet  from  fall-lng    in   -  to  heU. 
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•444   armmmaepabM</Ei$handt,      L.  M. 

JESUS,  the  Lamb  of  God.  hath  bled ; 
He  bore  oar  ains  upon  toe  tree ; 
Beneath  oar  cone  he  M>w'd  his  head ; — 
^Tia  ikush'd  I  he  hath  died  for  me. 

2  See,  where  before  the  throne  he  Btanda, 
And  poors  the  all-prevailinff  prayer ; 
PointB  to  liis  side,  and  lifts  his  hands, 
And  shows  that  1  am  graven  there. 

8  He  ever  lives  for  me  to  pray ; 
He  prays  that  I  with  him  may  reign : 
Amen  to  what  my  Lord  doth  sa;^ ; 
Jeeos,  thoa  canst  not  pray  in  vain. 

501  ThtittmeoMmcmL  L.  M. 

OOD,  most  merdfbl  and  true. 
Thy  natare  to  my  soal  impart ; 
'Stablish  with  me  the  covenant  new. 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

5  To  real  holiness  restored, 

0  let  me  gain  my  Saviour's  mind ; 
And  in  the  knowledge  of  my  Lord, 
Fnlness  of  life  eternal  find. 

8  Remember,  Lord,  my  sins  no  more. 
That  them  I  may  no  more  forget ; 
Bat,  sonk  in  gmlUess  shame,  adore. 
With  speechless  wonder,  at  thy  feet. 
4  Overwhelmed  with  thy  stapendoos  grace, 

1  shall  not  in  thy  presence  move ; 
Bat  breathe  onutterable  praise. 
And  rapt'roos  awe,  and  silent  love. 

6  Then  every  murmuring  thooght,  and 
Expires,  in  sweet  confhsion  lost:  [vun, 
I  cannot  of  my  cross  complain, — 

I  cannot  of  my  goodness  boast. 
6  Pardon'd  for  all  that  I  have  done, 
My  mouth  as  in  the  dost  I  hide ; 
And  glory  give  to  €k>d  alone,^ 
My  CK>d  m  Jesos  pacified. 


Shcmtt$igOod'tpraUm. 


464 

IIT  sool.  through  my  Redeemer's  care, 
•uL  Saved  from  the  second  death,  I  feel ; 
Mine  eyes  from  tears  of  dark  despair, 
My  fset  fhnn  falling  into  hell. 
2  Wherefore  to  him  my  feet  shall  run ; 
My  eyes  on  his  perfections  gaze ; 
My  soul  shall  live  for  God  lUone, 
And  all  within  me  shoat  his  praise. 

589 


For  wymmen  ^  £(om. 


L.M. 


OLET  the  prisoners'  moumfhl  cries 
As  incense  in  thy  sight  appear ; 
Their  humble  wailings  pierce  the  skies. 
If  haply  they  may  feel  thee  near. 
2  The  captive  exiles  mike  their  moons, 
From  sin  impatient  to  be  IVee : 
Call  home,  call  home,  thy  banish'd  ones ; 
I^ead  captive  their  captivi^. 


8  Show  them  the  blood  that  bought  their 
The  anchor  of  their  steadfast  hope,  [peace, 
Aud  hid  their  guilty  terrors  cease. 
And  bring  the  ransom'd  prisoners  up. 

4  Out  of  the  deep  rsgard  their  cries ; 
The  fallen  raise,  the  mourners  cheer ; 
O  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 

And  scatter  all  their  doubt  and  fear. 

5  Pity  the  day  of  feeble  things ; 
O  gather  every  halting  soul ; 

And  drop  salvation  from  thy  wings, 
And  make  the  contrite  sinner  whole. 

H  nh^   >^  Mini$Ur*»  prayer :  BUinm*  in 

SHALL  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man. 
The  Spirit's  course  in  me  restrain  f 
Or,  undismay'd  in  deed  and  word. 
Be  a  true  witness  of  my  Lord  f 
2  Awed  by  a  mortal's  fVown,  shall  I 
Conceal  the  word  of  God  Most  High  f 
How  then  before  thee  shall  I  dare 
To  stand,  or  how  thine  anger  bear  f 
8  Shall  1,  to  soothe  the'  unholy  throng. 
Soften  thy  truth,  or  smooth  my  tongue. 
To  gain  earth's  gilded  toys,— or  flee 
The  cross  endured,  my  Lord,  by  thee  ? 

4  What  then  is  he  whose  scorn  I  dread. 
Whose  wrath  or  hate  makes  me  afraid  ? 
A  man  1  an  heir  of  death !  a  slave 

To  sin  I  a  bubble  on  the  wave  1 

5  Yea.  let  men  rage ;  since  thou  wilt  spread 
Thy  snadowin^  wings  around  my  head : 
Since  in  all  pain  thy  tender  love 

Will  sUil  my  sure  refreshment  prove. 

840    Tour  lift  U  hid  wUhChrUtin  God.     L.  IL 

Y£  faithfhl  souls,  who  Jesus  know. 
If  risen  indeea  with  him  ye  are, 
Superior  to  the  joys  below. 
His  resurrection's  power  declare. 
2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove : 
By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven  : 
And  seek  the  glorious  things  above, 
Aud  follow  Christ  your  he^i  to  heaven. 
8  There  your  exalted  Saviour  see, 
Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again. 
In  all  hi*  Fother's  mojesty, 
In  everlasting  pomp  to  reign. 

4  To  him  continually  aspire, 
Contendinjf  for  your  native  place ; 
And  emulate  the  angel  chuir, 
And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 

5  For  who  by  Foith  your  Lord  receive, 
Ye  nothing  seek  or  want  beside ; 
Dend  to  tlie  world  nnd  sin  ye  live ; 
Your  creature-love  is  crucided. 

6  Your  real  life,  witli  Christ  conceal'd. 
Deep  in  the  Father's  bosom  lies  : 
And  glorious  as  your  Head  reveal'd. 
Ye  soon  shall  meet  him  in  t^e  skies. 
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Btirton.     L.  M. 


Bhed    its  gUd  beanw  on   Ja  >  ooVs  noe; 


B«  •  store  the  long-lost,  scat  •  teTd   band.    And    call  them  to  their  na  •  tive    land. 

JTs       ^ J   _     I 


With  OMtUntm. 


Conway.     L.  M. 


1.  Olo  -  Tj   to  thee,  mj    Qod,  this  night.    For   all  the  bless-  Ings    of    the  light: 


^ 


g^^^^^y^i^=a^^^ 


Keep  me,  O  keep  me,   iHng  of   kings,    B«-neath  the   shad-  ow      of      thr  wings. 


Milo.     L.  M. 


1.  Eternal  Power,  whose  high  a-bode   Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  Qod :    InflDlte  lengths  be- 


l^s^is 


-jrond  the  boundsWhcre  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds,Where  stars  revolve  their  little  ronnda. 


'^^^'^'Tff'f^^^^ 
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081  Th^rtdoratkmqritfud.  L.  M. 

ABISE.  great  God  I  aud  let  thy  grace 
Shea  Its  glad  beama  on  Jacob^  raoe ; 
Bcstore  the  loug-loet,  scatter'd  band, 
And  call  them  to  their  native  land. 

i  Their  misery  let  thv  mercy  heal ; 
Their  trespass  hide,  their  pardon  seal ; 
O  God  of  Israel  I  hear  our  prayer. 
And  grant  them  still  thy  love  to  snare. 

3  How  long  shall  Jaoob^s  offspring  prove 
The  sad  Baspen.<«ion  of  thy  love  f 

Lord,  shall  tby  wrath  forever  bam  f 
And  will  thy  mercy  ne^er  return  f 

4  Thy  quickening  Spirit  now  impart, 
And  wake  to  joy  each  grateful  heart ; 
While  laraers  rescued  tribes  in  thee 
Ti.eir  bliss  and  full  salvation  see. 

806         Emmmly  Ui»$  inprotpeet.  L.  M. 

A  BI8E,  my  soul,  on  wings  sublime, 
•A  Above  the  vanities  of  time ; 
Let  £iith  now  pierce  the  veil,  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

5  Bom  by  a  new,  celestial  birth. 
Why  should  I  grovel  here  on  earth  f 
Why  grasp  at  vain  and  fleeting  toys, 
6o  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys. 

8  Shall  aught  beguile  me  on  the  road, — 
The  narrow  road  that  leads  to  God  f 
Or  can  I  love  this  earth  so  well, 
As  not  to  long  with  God  to  dwell  f 

4  To  dwell  with  God^— to  taste  his  love, 
Is  the  fhll  heaven  enjoy'd  above : 

The  glorious  expectation  now 
la  heavenly  bliss  begun  below. 

1030     Gild,  Ou  nation's  gmardtmi.  L.  H. 

GBEAT  God !  beneath  whose  piercing  eye 
The  earth's  extended  kingdoms  lie : 
Whose  favoring  smile  upholds  them  all. 
Whose  anger  smites  them,  and  they  £Edl  ;— 

2  We  bow  before  thy  heavenly  throne ; 
Thy  power  we  see— thy  greatness  own ; 
Yet,  cherish'd  by  thy  milder  voice. 
Our  bosoms  tremble  and  rejoiee. 

5  Thy  kindness  to  our  fkthers  shown 
Their  children's  children  long  shall  own ; 
To  thee,  with jgratetbl  hearts,  shall  raise 
The  tribute  or  exulting  praise. 

4  Led  on  by  thine  unerring  aid. 
Secure  the  paths  of  life  we  tread ; 
And,  freely  as  the  vital  air, 
Thy  first  and  noblest  bounties  share. 

6  Great  God,  our  guardian,  guide  and 
O  still  thy  Bhelt'ring  arm  extend ;  [fliend  1 
Preserved  by  thee  for  ages  past, 

For  ages  let  thy  ki^gdom  laat. 


607         Evminff:  TnuHng  in  Ood,  h.  M. 

GLOBT  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  iigiit : 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me.  King  of  kings. 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 
2  FoTffive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  which  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
1,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 
8  Teach  me  to  live,  that  i  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  1  may 
Bise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 
4  O  let  my  soul  on  thee  repose. 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep,  which  shall  me  more  vigorous  maka, 
To  serve  my  God,  when  1  awoKe. 
6  Lord,  let  my  soul  forever  share 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care : 
'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  above. 
To  see  thy  ikce,  aud  sing  thy  love. 

^  #  Solann  reverence.  U  M. 

ETEBN  AL  Power,  whose  high  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God : 
Infinite  lengths  ^yond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds  i 
2  Thee  while  the  first  archangel  sings, 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings  : 
And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around 
Fall  worshipping,  and  spread  the  ground. 
8  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  t 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too ; 
From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  we  cry. 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  Uigh. 

4  Earth,  from  afar,  hath  heard  thv  f^e, 
And  worms  have  leam'd  to  lisp  thy  name; 
But  0  !  the  glories  of  thy  mind 

Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind. 

5  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below : 
Be  short  our  tunes ;  our  words  be  few : 
A  solemn  reverence  checks  our  songs, 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 

Oo  IViM  uorA^  tverjftehere  aeeepted.      h.  M. 

OTHOU,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 
The  ])salmrst's  sacred  harp  was  strange 
Whom  kings  adored  in  song  sublime. 
And  prophets  praised  with  glowing  tongaci 
2  Not  now  on  Zion's  height  alone 
The  favour'd  worshipper  mav  dwell. 
Nor  where,  at  sultry  noon,  thy  Son 
Sat  weary  by  the  patriarch's  well. 
8  From  every  place  below  the  skies, 
The  ^tefhl  song,  the  fervent  prayer. 
The  incense  of  the  heart,  may  rise 
To  heaven,  and  find  acceptance  there. 
4  O  thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time. 
The  holy  prophet's  harp  was  strung ; 
To  thee,  at  last,  in  every  clime. 
Shall  temples  nse,  and  praise  oe  tunc. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


184 


Portugal     L.  M. 


yijifiiii^':';V'ii^jij'ji.j.LjiujT^ 

t  Ho-ly,    and   tni«,  and  righteous  Lord,      I    wait   to     prore  thy    per-fcct  wlU: 


Be  mind-fal      of    thj    gra-  dooa  word,  And  stamp  me  with  thy    Spir-  it*s   seal. 


Reliance.     L.  M. 


1.  Tre>mendoa8  0od,withham-bIe     fear      Pro- strate  be-fore  thy  aw  •  fol   thmne. 


The  word  nnchangea  -  ble      we    hear—  Thy  80T*relgn  rtghteoosneM  we     own. 


Luton.     L.  M. 


We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee:    Sac- cess -fbl    plead  •  ors  may   they  I 
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fi03  a^rittaainaO.  L.M. 

HOLY,  tnd  trae,  and  righteous  Lord, 
1  wait  to  prove  thy  perfect  will : 
Be  mindful  ot  thy  graoioas  word, 
And  etamp  me  with  thy  Spirit^  seaL 
8  Open  my  fiuth's  interior  eye: 
Display  thy  glory  from  above  j 
And  ail  I  am  shall  sink  and  die, 
Lost  in  astonishment  and  love. 
S  Confoond.  overpower  me  by  thy  grace ; 

1  woald  be  dv  myself  abhorr'd ; 
All  might,  all  majesty,  all  praise, 
All  glory,  be  to  Christ  my  Lord. 

4  Now  let  me  gain  perfection's  height ; 
Now  let  me  into  nothing  fiUl, 
Ab  less  than  nothing  in  thy  sight, 
And  feel  that  Christ  is  all  in  aU. 

1065  Ike  in09ikM0  doom.  L.  K. 

TBEMENDOUS  Qod,  with  hnmble  fear, 
Prostrate  before  thy  awfhl  throne, 
The  word  onohanffeable  we  hear— 
Thy  sovereign  rignteoosness  we  own. 

2  ^TIs  fit  we  should  to  dust  return. 
Since  such  the  will  of  God  Most  High ; 
In  sin  conceived,  to  trouble  bom. 
Bom  to  Ixunent,  and  toil,  and  die. 

8  Submissive  to  thv  juHt  decree. 
We  all  shall  soon  from  earth  remove ; 
But  when  thou  sendest,  Lord,  for  me, 
O  let  the  messenger  be  love. 

4  Whisper  thy  love  into  my  heart; 
Warn  me  of  my  approaching  end ; 
And  then  I  joyfully  depart. 

And  then  I  to  thy  arms  ascend. 

196  P«M».IpM,j>yrliy.  L.X. 

¥HEN  first  the  Spirit  left  the  throne. 
He  took  the  semblance  of  a  dove ; 
A  symbol  chosen  to  make  known 
Hia  peace,  and  puri^,  and  love. 
2  When  nezL  at  Penteoost,  he  came. 
He  stood  confessM  to  mortal  sight 
Witliin  the  cloven  tongue  of  flame. — 
-The  type  of  fi'eedom,  guidance,  light. 

5  Vouchsafe,  celestial  Dove,  thy  peace. 
That  we  at  perfect  peace  may  be ; 
Within  onr  nearts  thy  love  mcrease, — 
Within  our  thoughts,  thy  purity. 

4  O  Light  divine  1  direct  our  feet, 
Which  long  in  error's  paths  have  trod ; 
Our  j^risonM  souls  with  freedom  greet 
Convmce  of  sin,  and  lead  to  Qod. 

1097  Soicnitiwabutt,  ratted  in  glorv*    h.U. 

fPHE  momiuff  flowers  display  their  sweets, 
J-  And  gay  their  silken  leaves  unfold, 
As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats, 
Aa  liMirlees  of  the  evening  cold. 


2  Nipp'd  by  the  wind's  untimely  blast, 
Parched  by  the  sun's  directer  ray. 
The  momentary  fflories  waste. 
The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 
8  So  blooms  the  human  &ce  divine. 
When  youth  its  pride  of  beauty  shows ; 
Fairer  than  spring  the  colours  shiue. 
And  sweeter  than  the  viigiu  rose. 

4  Or  worn  by  slowly-rolling  years. 
Or  broke  by  sickness  in  a  day. 
The  fadiuff  gloiy  disappears. 

The  shortlived  beauties  die  away. 

5  Yet  these,  new  risiog  fh)m  the  tomb. 
With  lustre  brighter  mr  shall  shiue, 
Bevive,  with  ever-duriuff  bloom. 

Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 

6  Let  sickness  blast,  let  death  devour. 

If  heaven  must  recompense  our  paius ;  "^ 
Perish  the  grass,  and  tade  the  flower. 
If  firm  the  word  of  God  remains. 

215         rorOutiteemqfmtnisUrt.  L.IL 

FATHER  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear. 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer : 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  tor  thee : 
SnccessftU  pleaders  may  they  be. 
2  O  dothe  their  words  with  power  divine, 
And  let  those  words  be  ever  thine. 
To  them  thy  sacred  tmth  reveal ; 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 
8  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed ; 
Teach  them  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed ; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, — 
And  thus  reward  their  toil  and  pain. 
4  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound ; 
In  humble  strains  thy  grace  implore. 
And  feel  thy  Spirit's  living  power. 

A  a:  O       Tk0  MinMar'B  prayer :  CkrUPt 

SAVIOUR  of  men,  thy  searching  eye; 
Doth  all  mine  inmost  thoughts  descry : 
Doth  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  raise, 
Or  the  world's  pleasures,  or  its  praise  f 
2  The  love  of  Christ  doth  me  constrain 
To  seek  the  wandMng  souls  of  mep ; 
With  criee,  entreaties,  tears,  to  save,-, 
To  snatch  them  from  the  gaping  grave 
8  For  this  let  men  revile  mv  name ; 
No  cross  I  shun,  I  fear  no  shame : 
All  hail,  reproach :  and  welcome,  pain ; 
Only  thy  terrors.  Lord,  restrain. 

4  My  life,  my  blood,  I  here  present. 
If  for  thy  truth  they  may  be  spent ; 
Fulfil  thy  sovereign  counsel,  Lord ; 
Thy  will  be  done,  thy  Name  adored. 

5  Give  me  thy  strength,  O  God  of  power, 
Then  let  winds  blow,  or  thunders  roar, 
Thy  fiuthfhl  witness  will  I  be : 

*Tia  fiz*d'  I  can  do  all  through  thee. 
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Opa     L.M. 


L  While    life  prolong  its   pre-cioos  li^t.      Met  -  cj    It  feoad,  aihI  peace  it    given; 


L  Abrabam,  wb«n  te  •  vere-lj  tried.    Hit  fkitb  by  hit     o  •  bedieoce  tbow'd ;  He  witb  the 


harsh  commaod  complied,Andgave  hb  Isaac  back  to  Ood,  And  gave  bis  I  •  taac  back  to  Ood. 

J    -P-       I 


WUK  DigmUif, 


Medway.     L.  M. 


^pii^E^i^S^ 


1.  Forewarn'd  bf    my  Re  -  deein-er*t  love,       I   toon  shall  lay  this    bod  -  y    down; 
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L.M. 


329  Tkeacetfttdttmt. 

WHILE  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 
Mercy  is  foand,  and  peace  is  ^ven ; 
Bat  soon,  ah,  soon,  approaching  night 
Shall  blot  oat  every  hope  of  heaven. 
S  While  Qod  invites,  how  blest  the  day  1 
How  sweet  the  GospePs  charming  soand ! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pard'ning  Qod  is  found. 
8  Soon,  borne  on  timers  most  rapid  wing, 
Shall  death  command  jron  to  the  grave,— 
Before  His  bar  year  spirits  bring. 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair. 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise, — 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 

5  Now  God  invites ;  how  blest  the  day  I 
How  sweet  the  GospePs  charming  sound  I 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pard*ning  God  is  found. 

OQ^    the  Semio*ar*$  coming  txveeUd  cmd 
^^^f  prayed/m-.  L.  M. 

JESUS  !  thy  church,  with  longing  eyes. 
For  thine  expected  coming  waits  : 
When  will  the  promised  light  arise. 
And  glory  beam  on  Zion^s  gates  ? 
2  E*en  now,  when  tempests  round  us  fidl, 
And  wintry  clouds  o'eroast  the  skv, 
Thy  words  with  pleasure  we  recall^ 
And  deem  that  our  redemption's  mgh. 
8  O!  oome,  and  reign  o'er  every  laud ; 
Let  Satan  from  his  throne  be  hurrd,— 
All  nations  bow  to  thy  command. 
And  grace  revive  a  dying  world. 
4  Teach  us,  in  watchfhlness  and  prayer. 
To  wait  for  thine  appointed  hour ; 
And  fit  us,  by  thy  grace,  to  share 
The  triumphs  of  tliy  conquering  power. 

773        THaland/ailki^Ahrakim.  L.  M. 

ABRAHAM^  when  severely  tried. 
His  faith  oy  his  obedience  showed  ; 
He  with  the  harsh  ooromand  complied, 
And  gave  his  Isaac  back  to  God. 
%  His  son  the  father  offered  up, — 
Son  of  his  age.  his  only  son ; 
Object  of  alfhis  iov  and  hope. 
And  less  beiovea  than  God  alone. 
8  O  for  a  feith  like  his,  that  we 
The  bright  example  may  pursue ; 
Kay  gladly  give  up  all  to  thee, 
To  whom  our  more  than  all  is  due. 
4  Is  there  a  thin^  than  life  more  dear  f 
A  thing  from  which  we  cannot  part! 
We  ein ;  we  now  rejoice  to  tear 
The  idol  from  our  bleeding  heart. 
"G  Jesus,  aooept  our  sacrifice : 
All  things  for  thee  we  count  but  lota ; 
Lo  1  at  ^y  word  our  idol  dies, — 
DiM  on  the  altar  of  thy  cross. 


6  For  what  to  thee,  O  Lord,  we  give, 
A  hundred-fold  we  here  obtain  ; 
And  soon  with  thee  shall  all  receive, 
And  loss  shall  be  eternal  gain. 

366 


ImporUmata  wypWoartow. 


L.1L 


GOD  of  my  life,  what  just  return 
Can  sinful  dust  and  ashes  give  f 

1  only  live  mv  sin  to  mourn : 
To  love  my  God  I  only  live. 

2  To  thee,  benign  and  saving  Power, 
I  consecrate  my  lengthened  oays ; 
While,  marked  with  blessings,  every  hoaHi 
Shall  speak  thy  co-extendeu  praise. 

3  Be  all  my  added  life  employed 
Thine  image  in  my  soul  to  See : 
Fill  with  thyself  the  mighty  void ; 
Enlarge  my  heart  to  compass  thee. 

4  The  blessing  of  thy  love  bestow ; 
For  this  my  cries  shall  never  fail ; 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, — 

1  will  not,  till  my  suit  prevail. 

5  Come,  then,  my  Hope,  my  Life,  my  Lord, 
And  fix  in  me  thy  lasting  home  : 

Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  wora — 
Thou,  with  thy  promised  Father,  come. 

6  Prepare,  and  then  possess  my  heart : 
O  take  me,  seize  me  tVom  above ; 
Thee  may  I  love,  for  God  thou  art ; 
Thee  may  I  feel ;  for  God  is  love  I 

1 35       -An  Advoeate  with  the  rath0r.  L.  X. 

JESUS,  my  Advocate  above. 
My  fhend  before  the  throne  of  love, 
If  now  for  me  prevails  thy  prayer. 
If  now  I  find  tnee  pleading  there, — 

2  If  thou  the  secret  wish  convey. 

And  sweetly  prompt  my  heart  to  pray,— 
Hear,  and  my  weak  petitions  join. 
Almighty  Advocate,  to  thine. 

8  Jesus,  my  heart's  desire  obtain ; 
My  earnest  suit  present,  and  gain : 
My  fulness  of  corruption  show ; 
The  knowledge  of  myself  bestow. 

4  Save  me  trom  death ;  flrom  hell  set  fVef|* 
Death,  hell,  are  but  the  want  of  thee : 
My  hfe,  my  only  heaven  thou  art; — 
O  might  I  feel  thee  in  my  heart. 


673 


ne  ogtd  di»elpU*»  prayer. 


FOREWARNED  by  mv  Redeemer's  love, 
I  soon  shall  lav  this 'body  down  ; 
But  ere  my  soul  from  earth  remove, 
O  may  I  put  thine  image  on. 

2  Saviour !  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind 
Be  to  thine  aged  servant  given ; 
And  glad  I'll  drop  this  tent,  to  find 
My  everlasting  home  in  heaven. 
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Litchfield.     L.  M. 


Evening  Chant     Li  M. 


t  Lord,Tis-it    thy  for-sak  -  en     race:      Bock  to  thy  fold  the  wand'rera  bring; 


ill  I 

Teadi  them  to  soek      thy  slighted    grace.      And  hftil  in  Christ  their  promised  King. 


^n^  f"  r*  i^[^  r  r  r^T? 


SpMted. 


Truro.     L.  M. 

-I — I- 


L  PnlMje  thcLordl 'Us  good    to  nlae    Toar  heart*  and  vol  -  ce«      in     hhpralM; 
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795  Bi  ItHngktmdmmitbtKartkamHfi,   L.  M. 

QOD,  tbon  art  my  God  alone , 
Early  to  thee  my  soul  shall  cry ; 
A  pilgnm  in  a  laud  unknown, — 
A  thinty  laud,  whutie  springs  are  dry. 

8  Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 
^Then  I  remember  on  my  bed, 
Thy  preeence  makes  the  darkness  light; 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  roond  my  head* 

5  Better  than  life  itself,  thy  love: 
Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me; 

For  whom  have  I  'm  heaven  above, 
Or  wh«t  on  earth,  compared  with  thee  f 

4  Praise  with  my  heart,  my  mind,  my  voice. 
For  all  thv  mercy  I  will  give ; 
My  soul  shall  stfll  in  God  rejoice,— 
My  tongue  shall  bless  thee  while  I  live. 

109         Jneomprdkmtatw  9loriou$.  L.H. 

GOD  is  a  Name  nw  soul  adores,^ 
The'  almighty  Three,  the'  eternal  One : 
Nature  and  ffraoe,  with  all  their  powers, 
Confess  the  Inflnite  Unknown. 
2  Thy  voice  produced  the  sea  and  spheres ; 
Bade  the  waves  roar,  the  planets  sliine ; 
But  nothinff  like  thyself  appears 
Through  aU  these  spadous  works  of  thine. 

8  Still  restless  nature  dies  and  grows ; 
From  change  to  change  the  crestures  run : 
Tay  being  no  sncoesmon  knows, 

And  all  thy  vast  designs  are  one. 

i  A  glance  of  thine  runs  through  the  globe, 

Rules  the  bright  worlds,  and  moves  their 

frame; 
Of  light  thou  form*st  thy  daxshng  robe; 
Thy  min'istem  are  living  flamo. 

6  How  shall  polluted  mortals  dare 
To  sing  thy  glory  or  thy  grace  f 
Beneath  thy  feet  we  lie  afar, 
And  see  but  shadows  of  thy  face. 

9  Who  can  behold  the  blaiing  Ight  ? 
Who  can  approach  consuming  flame  f 
None  but  tny  wisdom  knows  thy  might; 
None  but  thy  word  can  speak  thy  name. 


979  Th«m9«rtdotl9e.hmmeJL  L.  M. 

LORD,  visit  thy  forsaken  race : 
Back  to  thy  fold  the  wand'rers  bring ; 
Teach  them  to  seek  thv  slighted  grace, 
And  hail  in  Christ  their  promised  RinJ^ 
S  That  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  twain. 
Which  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  light; 
That  sever'd  olive-branch  again 
Firm  to  iu  parent-stock  unite. 
S  Hail,  glorious  day— expected  long  1 
When  Jew  and  Greek  one  prayer  thall 

Witheager  ffeet  one  temple  throng, — 
WHh  gimtefbl  praise  one  Ood  adore. 


9^11        LabimnntogdktrwUhGod,  U  M. 

THUS   saith   the   Lord^'tis  God  com- 
mands; 
Workew  with  God,  the  charge  obey : 
Remove  whatever  his  work  withstands,— 
Prepare,  prepare  his  people's  way. 

1 2  Lift  up.  for  all  mankind  to  see, 
:  The  standard  of  their  Saviour  God, 
And  point  them  to  the  t^bomeful  tree, — 
The  cross,  all  staiu'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 

8  Himself  nrepares  his  people's  hearts,— ( 
Breaks  and  oinds  up,  andwonndsand  heals;^ 
A  mystie  death  and  life  imparts : 
Rmpties  the  fhll,  the  empUed  fills : 

4  He  fills  whom  first  he  hath  prepared ; 
With  him  the  perfect  grace  is  given : 
Himself  is  here  our  great  reward,— 
Our  fhture  and  our  present  heaven. 

86  tnbtiteiMwimhm.  L.  M 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  I  'tis  good  to  raise 
Your  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise : 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 
To  make  tills  duty  our  delight 
2  He   form'd   the  stars,  those   heavenly 

flames: 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  nsmes; 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound,— 
A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  nre  drowu'd. 
8  Sing  to  the  Lord  !  exalt  him  high. 
Who  spreads  the  ^onds  alone  the  hky : 
There  ne  prenares  the  fruitfnl  rain, 
Nor  lets  tne  orope  descend  in  vain. 

4  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn  i 
He  clothes  the  smiling  flelds  with  com ; 
The  beasts  with  food  ns  hands  supply. 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cr> . 

5  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force? 
The  sprightly  man.  or  warliice  horse  I 
The  piercing  wili»  tne  active  hmb  I 

All  are  too  mean  delights  for  him. 

^  6  But  saints  are  lovely  In  his  sight ; 

I  He  views  his  children  with  delight: 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear. 
He  looks,  and  loves  his  image  there. 


204  Tkt  eommiMtiim,  L.  U, 

GO.  preach  my  Gospel,  saith  the  Lord, — 
Bid  the  whole  world  my  grace  receive; 
He  shall  be  saved  who  trusts  mv  word. 
And  he  condenm'd  who  won't  believe. 
2  I'll  make  your  great  commission  known; 
And  ye  shall  prove  my  Gospel  true, 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  ahiJl  do. 
8  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands,— 
I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end ; 
All  power  Is  trusted  in  my  hands,— 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend. 
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Upton.     L.  M. 


^JEJEdHJd^fe^lN^j^dEjiME^aN^ 


I 

1.  Lord,  how  se-cure  and  blest  are     they     Who    feel  the  Joys  of    par-donM  sId; 


Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea,  Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  within. 


Olivet.     L.  M. 


My  richest  gain     I     count  but  loss,      And  poor   con  -  tempt  on   all     my  pride. 


. , — , — I   T     I   'I     t     'i      "  1  ' i        i  '  '      p^'       ^ 


Refuge.     L.  M. 


1.  From  Col-va  -  ry       a     cry    was  heard,—  A     bit-ter  and  heart-rend- ing     cry. 


My  Saviour  I  ev  -  ery  moamfal  word      Bespeaks  thy  soul's  deep  ag  •  o   -    ny. 
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1  35      Tk»  hidbtgt  i^Om  mhw^tfaee.        L.  M. 

FROM  Calvary  a  cry  was  heard,— 
A  bitter  and  hearth-rending  cry. 
My  Saviour  I  every  moomftil  wora 
BespeaJcB  thy  Boars  deep  agony. 

S  A  horror  of  great  darkness  fell 
On  thee,  thoa  spotless,  holy  One ! 
And  all  the  swarminff  hosts  of  hell 
Conspired  to  tempt  God's  onl    Son. 

8  The  scoarge,  the  thorns,  the  deep  dis- 
grace,— 
These  thou  coaldst  bear,  nor  once  repine ; 
Bat  when  Jehovah  veiPd  his  flEuse, 
Unotterable  pangs  were  thine. 

4  Let  the  dumb  world  its  silence  break; 
Let  pealing  anthems  rend  the  sky ; 
Awake,  my  slaggish  soul,  awake  I 

He  died,  that  we  might  never  die. 

5  Lord  t  on  thy  cross  I  fix  mine  eye : 
If  e*er  I  lose  its  strong  control, 

O  let  that  dying,  piercing  cry. 

Melt  and  reclaim  my  wand'nng  soul. 


319 


jnU  Phptieian  nmdedL 


OTHOU,  whom  once  they  flockM  to  hear, 
Thy  words  to  hear,  thy  jwwer  to  feel, — 
Saffer  a  sinner  to  draw  near. 
And  graciously  receive  me  still. 
2  They  that  be  whole,  thyself  bast  said, 
No  need  of  a  phjrsician  have ; 
Bat  I  am  sick,  and  want  tiiine  aid. 
And  wait  thine  utmost  power  to  save. 
8  Thy  power,  and  truth,  and  love  divine, 
Tlfe  same  from  age  to  ago  endure: 
A  word,  a  gracious  word  of  thine. 
The  most  inveterate  plague  can  cure. 

4  Helpless  however  my  SDirlt  lies. 
And  long  hath  languish^  at  the  pool : 
A  word  of  thine  shall  make  it  rise. 
And  speak  me  in  a  moment  whole. 

145  Glonfinffomli/inthten)$9.  L.  M. 

WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God  ; 
Ail  the  vain  things  that  charm  roe  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

8  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  : 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  I 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine 
That  were  a  present  fur  too  small ; 
Love  so  amnxing,  so  divine, 
Demand!  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 


473  .  Th$bliM</atttirame$.  L.  M. 

LORD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they 
Who  feel  the  ioys  of  pardonM  sin ; 
Should  storms  ot  wrath  shake  earth  and 

sea. 
Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  within. 
2  The  day  glides  sweetly  o^er  their  heads, 
Made  up  or  innocence  and  love ; 
And  sort,  and  sUent  as  the  shades. 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 
8  Quick  as  their  thou^fhts,  their  joys  come 
Bat  fly  not  half  so  swtft  away  ;  [on, 

Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

4  How  oil  they  look  to  the^  heavenly  hills, 
Where  groves  of  living  pleasure  grow ; 
And  longinff  hopes,  and  cheerful  smiles. 
Sit  undisturbM  upon  their  brow. 

5  They  scorn  to  seek  earth^s  golden  toys. 
But  spend  the  day,  and  share  the  night, 
In  numVring  o*er  the  richer  joys 

That  Heaven  prepares  for  theur  delight. 

O  73  For  the  Spirift  guidamee.  L.  M. 

JESUS,  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
On  whom  1  cast  my  every  care. 
On  whom  for  all  things  I  depend, — 
Inspire,  and  then  accept,  my  prayer. 
2  If  I  have  tasted  of  thy  ^^race, — 
The  grace  that  sure  salvation  brings ; 
If  with  me  now  thv  Spirit  stays. 
And,  hov'ring,  hiaes  me  in  his  wings. 
8  sun  let  him  with  my  weakness  stay, 
Nor  for  a  mementos  space  depart ; 
Evil  and  danger  turn  away. 
And  keep,  tifl  he  renews,  my  heart. 
4  If  to  the  riffht  or  left  I  stray. 
His  voice  behind  me  may  I  hear, — 
Return,  and  walk  in  Christ,  thy  way ; 
Fly  back  to  Christ,  for  sin  is  near ! 

804  n«voieMatMfal<A«eroM.  U  M. 

LORD,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine. 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine ; 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be. 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 
2  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  cnUdren  of  thy  ^rmce ; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransomM  by  ImmanuePs  blood. 
8  Thine  would  I  live— thine  would  I  die  \ 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity : 
The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal. 
And  now  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

4  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God,— 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call, 

And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

5  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 
The  great  engagement  to  perform ; 
Thy  grace  can  full  assistance  lend, 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend.     , 
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Ardmt  and  Glawing, 

LOT  it     I.I  ■.■    I         I    ■     i^j~l~>- 


Zephyr.     L,  M. 


L  Why  sboiUd  we  start,  and   fear     to      die  ?   What  thnVous  i 


wemor-tala    are  I 
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972  a9mb9m4Mm§forimJk<^kmomUd§^    L.M. 


'59^    Momimg  :  Smaj/tetypraim  amd 


SHEPHERD  of  soals,  with  pitying  eje 
Xbe  thoosuidB  of  cor  Israel  see ; 
To  thee  in  their  behalf  we  cory,— 
Oanelvee  bat  newly  found  in  thee ; 


L.M. 


A  WAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  son 
-^  Thy  daily  sU        '  ' 


,    itage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  loyfol  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  saorinoe. 
2  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  witn  the  angels  b^r  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praises  to  the*  eternal  King. 
8  Ail  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshM  me  while  I  slept : 
,^  .  ^  -,         ^      .*..    .1.-     1..       Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shiulwakiu 

Therperwh^whom  thyself  hast  bought;    ;  I  may  of  endless  life  partake.  ^ 

TheJraoukfcr  lack  of  knowledge  die.        1 4  Lord,  I  mv  vows  to%hee  renew ; 

I  Scatter  my  sins  as  mominff  dew ; 
I  Guard  my  flnt  springs  of  t  houffht  and  willf 
And  with  thyseumy  spirit  fill. 


S  See  wfaer^  o*er  desert  wastes  they  eir, 
And  neither  food  nor  feeder  have. 
Nor  fold,  nor  place  of  refuse  near. 
For  no  man  cares  their  souls  to  save. 

t  Thy  people.  Lord,  are  sold  for  nanght, 
Nor  kniow  they  their  Bedeemer  nigh : 


4  The  pit  its  month  hath  opened  wide. 
To  swallow  ap  its  careless  prey : 
W  hy  should  they  die,  when  tuou  hast  died — 
Hast  died  to  bear  their  sins  away  I 


6  Why  should  the  foo  thy  purchase  seixe  f 
Bemember,  Lord,  thy  dving  groans : 
The  meed  of  all  thy  sunerioffs  these : 
O  claim  them  for  thy  ransomed  ones  I 

5  Jwwra^M.  L.M. 

POME,  let  us  tune  our  loftiest  song, 
^  And  raise  to  Christ  our  joyful  strain ; 
Wonhip  and  thanks  to  Him  belong, 
Who  reigns,  and  shall  forever  reign. 

S  His  sovereign  power  our  bodies  made ; 
Our  souls  are  his  immortal  breath ; 
And  when  his  creatures  sinnM,  he  bled. 
To  save  us  from  eternal  death. 

8  Bum  every  breast  with  Jesus*  love ; 
Bound  every  heart  with  npt'rous  joy ; 
And  saints  on  earth,  with  saints  above. 
Your  voices  in  his  prai*"  employ. 

4  Extol  the  Lamb  wii^  '  jftiest  song. 
Ascend  for  him  our  cheerful  strain ; 
Worahip  and  thanks  to  Him  belong. 
Who  reigns,  and  shall  forever  roigo. 

1070  CkHkt*prmeme$w¥MkmdmAmtg.    L.  M 

WHY  should  we  start,  and  foar  to  die  f 
What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are ! 
Death  is  the  gate  to  endless  joy,    • 
And  yet  we  anad  to  enter  tnere. 

8  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife. 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
And  we  shnnk  back  again  to  life. 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

8  O  would  my  Lord  his  servant  meet, 
Hy  soul  would  stretch  her  wings  in  hsste, 
Fly  fearless  through  death^s  iron  gate, 
Nor  foel  the  terrora  as  she  passed. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dv^ng  bed 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are. 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head. 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 
13 


6  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  Mty : 
That  all  my  powers,  with  sll  their  might| 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

813 


IM  askamtd  pfJmm, 


UX. 


JESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be. 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  I 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  auffels  praise. — 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days. 
2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !— that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ; 
No  I — when  I  blush,  be  this  my  sname,*- 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  Name. 
8  Ashamed  of  Jesus,— yes,  I  may. 
When  Pve  no  guilt  to  wash  away; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 
4  Till  then — nor  is  my  boastinff  vain^ 
Till  then,  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ; 
And  O.  may  this  my  glory  be. — 
Tiiat  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 

591  T&r  ikt peace  <^fj0niMd$m.  L.  M . 

OTHOU,  our  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
Behold  a  doud  of  incense  rise ; 
The  pravens  of  saints  to  heaven  ascend, 
Gratefm,  accepted  sacrifice. 
2  Begard  our  prayers  for  Zion^s  peace ; 
Shed  in  our  hearts  thy  love  abroad ; 
Thy  gifts  abundantly  increase ; 
Enlarge,  and  fill  us  all  with  God. 
8  Before  thy  sheep,  great  Shepherd,  go, 
And  guide  into  thy  perfect  will : 
Cause  us  thy  hallowM  name  to  know ; 
The  work  of  faith  in  us  fulfil. 

4  Help  us  to  make  our  calling  sure ; 
O  let  us  all  be  saints  indeed, 

And  pure,  as  thou  thyself  art  pure,— 
Conformed  in  all  things  to  our  Head. 

5  Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood ; — 
Thy  blood  shall  wash  us  white  as  snow, 
Present  us  sanctified  to  God, 

And  perfected  in  love  below^ 

Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


194 


OwOy, 


Hambturg.     L.  M. 


1.  The  daj  of  wrath,  that  dread- fUl  dajr.  When  heaven  and  earth  aball  paM  a  •  wi^I 


What  power  shall  be  the     sin  •  ner*8  staj  ?    How  ahall  he  meet  that  dread-Ail     d^  f 


AlfretoiL     L.  M. 


1.  E  •  ter  •  nal  depth  of     love    di  •  vine.      In     Je  -  sua,  Qod  with   us,    diB-play*d ; 


^M^m^mM^m 


Uow  bright  thy  beam-ing  glo  -  rlea  shine!  How  wide  thy    beal-ing  Kprings  are  spread  I 


JfodsraUK 


LoweU.     L.  M. 


1.  What  am     I,     O    thon  glo- rious  God  I    And    what  my   fk  -  ther's  honse  to  thee, 

js.      ^.    (Si. 


That  thoa  such  mer-ey    hast    be  -  stow'd    On   ro«,  the    vll  •  est  rep  •  tite,  nmJ 
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251    AmHHfaHmffihthMumig  Sabbath.      L.  M. 

LORD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  aa  pray, 
In  this  thy  hoaae.  on  tbia  thy  day  ; 
And  own,  aa  ^tefai  aacrifioe, 
The  aonga  which  txom  thy  aervanta  riae. 

8  Thine  earthly  Sabbatha,  Lord,  we  love, 
Bat  there^a  a  nobler  reet  above ; 
To  that  oar  laboring  aoala  impire, 
"With  ardent  hope  and  strong  deoire. 

S  No  more  fatknie,  no  more  distreaa, 
Nor  sin  nor  hell  ahall  reach  the  place ; 
No  aiffba  ahall  mingle  with  the  Bonga, 
A¥hion  warble  from  unmortal  tonguea. 

4  No  mde  alarma  of  n^^ng  foea ; 
No  carea  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  ahade,  no  olonded  sun ; 
Bot  aaorea,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5  O  long-expected  day,  begin ; 
Dawn  on  theae  realms  of  woe  and  ain : 
Fain  woald  we  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  reat  with  God. 

94  lmmummti,eodwithM$,  L.  M. 

ETERNAL  depth  of  love  divine, 
In  Jesoa,  Ood  with  us,  displavM ; 
How  bright  thy  beaming  glories  snme  I 
How  wide  thy  healing  streams  are  spread ! 

S  With  whom  doet  thou  delight  to  dwell? 
Binnera,  a  vile  and  thanklesa  race  ! 
O  Qod,  what  tongue  aright  can  tell 
How  vast  thy  love,  how  great  thy  grace  f 

8  The  dictates  of  thy  sovereign  will 
With  joy  our  grateful  hearts  receive ; 
All  thv  delight  in  us  fhlfil  \ 
Lo,  all  we  are  to  thee  we  give. 

4  To  thv  sure  love^  thy  tender  care. 
Our  flesn,  soul,  spirit,  we  resign ; 
O  fix  thy  sacred  presence  there^ 
And  seal  the^  abode  forever  thine. 

^*^  it/lMd,  L.M. 

TLI Y  heart  is  flx'd  on  thee,  my  God  ; 
■I"-  I  rest  my  hope  on  thee  alone; 
I'll  spread  thy  sacred  truths  abroad, — 
To  all  mankind  thy  love  make  known. 

2  Awake,  my  tongue ;  awake,  mj  lyre ; 
With  morning's  earliest  dawn  unse ; 
To  songs  of  joy  my  soul  inspire^ 
And  swell  your  music  to  the  skiee. 

5  With  those  who  in  thy  grace  abound. 
To  thee  I'll  raise  my  thankful  voice ; 
Till  every  Und,  the  earth  around. 
Shall  hear,  andf  in  thy  Name  rejoice. 

4  Eternal  God,  celestial  King, 
Exalted  be  thy  glorious  Name ; 
Let  hosta  in  heaven  thy  praises  sin^. 
And  saints  on  earth  thy  love  prooUim. 


1109  I%$dr9a4/>dda^.  L.  M. 

THE  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
J-  When  heaven  and  earth  shall  puss  away  I 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinuer^s  t^tay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day — 
2  When,  ahriv'ling  like  a  parch<$d  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
And,  loader  ye^  and  yet  more  dread. 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the 
dead?    \ 

8  O,  on  that  day,  that  wrath fhl  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  thou,  O  Christ,  the  sinner's  stay, 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

449  ThtriAmqfEUgrwM.  L.  M. 

WHAT  am  I,  O  thou  glorious  God  I 
And  what  my  fiither's  house  to  thee, 
That  thou  such  mercy  hast  bestow'd 
On  me,  the  vilest  reptUe,  me? 

2  Me,  in  my  blood,  thy  love  pass'd  by, 
And  stopp'd  my  ruin  to  retrieve ; 
Wept  o'er  my  soul  thy  pitying  eye ; 
Thy  bowels  yeam'd  and  sounded,— Live  I 

8  Dying.  I  heard  the  welcome  sound, 
Receivea  the  blessing  frt>m  above. 
And  pardon  in  thy  mercy  found, 
Astonish'd  at  thy  boundleas  love. 

4  Honour,  and  might,  and  thanks,  and 
I  render  to  my  pardoning  God ;  [praise. 
Extol  the  riches  of  thy  grace. 

And  spread  thy  saving  name  abroad. 

5  I  magnify  thy  gradoua  power. 
And  all  within  me  ahouts  thy  Name ; 
Thy  Name  let  every  soul  adore ; 
Thy  power  let  every  tongue  proclaim. 

6SS   ThuSamiommminiktacripUrm.      L.  M. 

NOW  let  my  aoul,  eternal  King, 
To  thee  its  gratefhl  tribute  bring ; 
My  knee,  with  numble  homage,  bow; 
My  tongue  perform  its  solemn  vow. 

1 2  All  nature  sings  thy  boundless  love. 
In  worlds  below,  and  worlds  above ; 
But  in  thy  blessed  word  I  trace 
Diviner  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

8  There,  what  delightful  truths  I  read  1 
There,  1  behold  the  Saviour  bleed : 
His  name  salutes  my  list'uing  ear. 
Revives  my  heart,  and  checka  my  fear. 

4  There  Jesus  bids  my  sorrows  cease. 
And  gives  my  lab'ring  conscience  peace ; 
Raises  my  gratefril  thoughts  on  high. 
And  pointa  to  manaiona  In  the  aky. 

5  For  love  like  this,  O  let  my  song. 
Through  endless  years,  thy  praise  prolong ; 
I^t  distant  climes  thy  Name  adore. 
Till  time  and  nature  are  n< 
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Hebron.     L.  H. 


1.  Thufl  Ux  the  Lord  bath    led  me  on,—    Tbos    fiu-  his  power  pro-longs  mj  d^s; 


QwdU, 


Are.     L.  M. 


1.  Pmyer  is    ap-polnted     to       con-vey       The   blessing  God  de  -  signs    to      gfr*: 


^^^ 


a^ft^ 


Long    as  they  live  should  Christians  pray;    They  learn  to  pray  when  first  they  live. 


Soft  and  OeniU. 


Woodworth-     L,  M. 


^i^^sp 


1.  Great  Go<l,  In-dulgemy   hum- ble  claim;   Be    thon  my  hope,  my  Joy,   my  rest; 


The  glo  -  ries  that  compose  thy  name  Stand  aU    en  -gaged  to  make  me      West 
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612   E^miMg:  SUmoriaiMK^  HUgne*.      L.  M. 

I^HUS  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on,— 
•  Thua  fiir  hla  power  prolooga  my  days ; 
And  every  evening  shaJi  make  known 
borne  freah  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  ran  to  waate, 
And  I,  perbapa,  am  near  my  home : 
But  he  torgivea  my  loiliee  paat, 
And  givea  me  atrength  for  daya  to  oome. 

8  I  lay  my  bodv  down  to  sleep ; 
Peace  la  uie  piUow  for  my  head ; 
While  well-appointed  angeia  keep 
Their  watchmi  stationa  rotmd  my  bed. 

4  Thoa.  when  the  night  of  death  shall  oome, 
My  flean  ahall  rest  beneath  the  groond, 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  roose  my  tomb. 
With  sweet  aalvation  in  the  soond. 

698         Oi>»foULa»d<m0  8hfpkerd.  L.  M. 

GIVER  of  peace  and  unity, 
Send  down  thy  mild,  pacific  Dove ; 
We  all  shall  then  in  one  agree. 
And  breathe  the  spirit  of  thy  love. 

2  We  all  shall  think  and  speak  the  same 
Belightftil  lesson  of  thy  grace : 
One  nndivided  Christ  proclaim. 
And  jointly  glory  in  thy  praise. 

8  O  let  ns  take  a  softer  monld, 
Blended  and  gathered  into  thee ; 
Under  one  Shepherd  make  one  fold, 
Where  all  ia  love  and  harmony. 

4  Regard  thine  own  eternal  prayer, 
And  send  a  peaceftd  answer  down : 
To  OS  thy  Father'a  Name  declare ; 
Unite  and  perfect  as  in  one. 

5  So  shall  the  world  believe  and  know 
That  God  hath  sent  thee  fVom  above, 
When  thoa  art  seen  in  us  below, 
And  every  sool  displays  thy  love. 

640  JhHgnqf  prayer.  L.  M. 

PRATER  is  appointed  to  convey 
The  blessings  God  designs  to  give : 
Long  as  they  live  shonid  Christians  pray ; 
They  learn  to  pray  when  first  they  Uve. 

2  If  pain  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress ; 
If  cares  distract^  or  fears  dismay ; 
If  gailt  deject;  if  sin  distress ; 
In  every  case,  still  watch  and  pray. 

8  lis  praver  snpports  the  soal  that's  weak : 
Thon^  thoaght  oe  broken,  language  lame, 
Pray,  if  thoa  canst  or  canst  not  speak ; 
Bnt  pray  with  fiuth  in  Jesos'  name. 

4  Depend  on  him ;  thoa  canst  not  fiiil ; 
Make  all  thy  wants  and  wiahes  known ; 
Fear  not :  his  merits  mast  prevail : 
AAk  bat  in  fkith,  it  ahall  be  done. 


348 

POME, 


Tkegoipti/^cut. 


)ME,  sinners,  to  the  gospel  feast : 
Let  every  soul  be.  Jesos^gaeat ; 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind. 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind. 

2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  yon  I  call : 
The  invitation  is  to  all : — 
Come  all  the  world  !  come,  sinner,  then  I 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 

8  Come,  all  ye  seals  by  sin  oppressM, 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest ; 
Ye  poor,  and  maim'd,  and  halt,  and  blind« 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

4  Mv  message  as  ftom  God  receive ; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live : 
O  let  his  love  yoar  hearts  constrain. 
Nor  sofier  him  to  die  in  vain. 

5  See  him  set  forth  before  yoar  eyes, 
That  precious,  bleedinc^  sacrifice : 
His  ouerM  benefits  embrace. 

And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 

47o  FQiatafn^idmetttitdJoy.  L.  If. 

GREAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  daim. 
Be  thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  fflories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blestk 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise^ 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ; 
And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties, — 
Thy  son,  thy  servant  bought  with  blood. 

8  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look ; 
As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4  ril  lift  my  hands,  PU  raise  my  voice. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise : 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

247  Pkdff9<irmdUmTttL  L.  M. 

RETURN,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  reat ; 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  hath  bleat : 
Another  six  days*  work  in  done ; 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun. 

2  O  that  our  thooghts  and  thanks  may  rise. 
As  gratefhl  incense  to  the  skies ; 
And  draw  trom  Christ  that  sweet  repose. 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

8  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast, 
J»  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  reat 
Which  for  tne  Church  of  GchI  remains. 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties,  let  th^  day. 

In  holy  comforts,  pass  away ; 

How  aweet,  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend. 

In  hope  of  on.  U»t  ne'er  ^^^,g 
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Waningtx)n.     L,  M. 


And  mornlnf  merdea   from       *  -  bove.  Gen  -  tly      de  •  tcend  like    ear  -  Ijr  dew. 


OmtU  and  ContueUd, 


Bowring.     L.  M. 


i^^ 


^ 


1.  F»  -  ther    of  heaven,  whose  love  profoand   A        rtn-eom  for   our  8oaIs  bath  foond. 


Be -fore  thy  throne  we  sln-nere  bend;  To       us    thy    par-d'ning  love     ex  •  tend. 


Slow. 


Captivity.     L.  M. 

U         rlT-' arr-^-n N-r-J U 


1.  Lord,  we     are  vile,  conceived    in    siOf  And  bom  nn  •  ho  •  ly     and    nn-clean ; 

^    m.   ^.   M.   M^ 


^§1^^^^^ 


^^m 


Spmng  from  the  man  whose  goilt-y    fidl  Cor-mpts  his  race,  and  taints  as  alL 


g^rpg^-rqg^ 


-i^ — ■ — ^t — ^-^ — f-^ 
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606        MtndHgamdtvtmingmtrcim.  L.  M. 

MY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love ; 
Thy  gifts  are  every  eveoiDg  new ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above, 
Gently  descend  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread^st  the  cartains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  iue  light, 
And  qoickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

8  I  yield  myself  to  thy  command ; 
To  tbee  devote  my  nights  and  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 


672 


fbr  tiUA*  <^  <K»6m  loM. 


OTHOU  who  oamest  ftt)m  above. 
The  pure  celestial  Are  to*  impart, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love, 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart. 

S  There  let  it  for  thv  glory  bum. 
With  inextinguishable  blase ; 
And  trembling  to  its  Source  return. 
In  humble  love  and  fervent  praise. 

8  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire, 
To  work,  and  speak,  and  think  for  thee ; 
Still  let  me  f^um  the  holy  fire. 
And  sUll  stir  up  thy  gift  m  me. 

4  Keady  for  all  thy  oerfeot  will. 
My  acts  of  fidth  and  love  repeat. 
Till  death  thy  endless  mercies  seal, 
And  make  the  saoriflce  complete. 


620 


JTight 


L.M. 


THEE,  in  the  watches  of  the  niffht, 
Do  I  not.  Lord,  remember  still. 
And  meditate  with  calm  delight 
Upon  the  counsels  of  thy  will  f 

8  Thy  will  is  my  perfbction  here : 
And  sighs  fbr  this,  my  whole  desire. 
To*  attain  that  heavenly  character. 
And  spotless  in  thine  arms  expire. 

62  Onm^patdtm^Hft,  L.  M. 

FATHER  of  heaven,  whose  love  profennd 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word. 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 

8  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 
The  ioul  Is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  OS  thy  quick*nii)g  power  extendi 


4  Jehovah  I    Father.  Spirit,  Son, 
Mysterious  Godbeaa  1  Three  in  One !   ' 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 

867  LmktwarmMU.  L.  IL 


GOD  of  unspotted  purity. 
Us,  and  our  works,  canst  thou  behold  f 
Justly  are  they  abhorr'd  by  thee, 
Whose  works  are  neither  hot  nor  cold. 
2  Better  that  we  had  never  known 
The  way  to  heaven,  through  saving  grace, 
Than  basely  in  our  lives  disown, 
And  slight  and  mock  thee  to  thy  face. 
8  O  let  us  our  own  works  forsake ; 
Ourselves  and  all  we  have  deny : 
Thy  condescending  counsel  take ; 
And  come  to  thee,  pure  gold  to  buy. 
4  O  may  we  through  thv  gratfS  attain 
The  faitn  thou  never  wilt  reprove : — 
The  faith  that  purges  everv  ntain,-— 
The  fidth  that  always  works  by  love. 


309 


Origbtal  amd  aehui  »(m. 


L.1L 


LORD,  we  are  vile,  conceived  in  sin. 
And  bom  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  fh>m  the  man  whose  guiltv  fiUl 
Corrupts  his  race,  and  taints  us  alL      ^ 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death ; 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart, 
But  we^re  defiled  in  every  part. 

8  Behold,  we  fall  before  thy  fiioe ; 
Our  only  refuge  is  thy  grace : 
No  outward  forms  can  make  us  dean ; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

4  Nor  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast. 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  prie^ 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea. 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

6  Jesus,  thy  blood,  thy  blood  alone. 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone ; 
Thy  blood  can  make  us  white  as  snow, 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  us  so. 

6  While  guUt  disturbs  and  breaks  our 

Nor  lesb  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease ; 
Lord,  let  us  hear  thy  pardoning  voice. 
And  make  these  broken  hearts  rojoioe. 

041         8mitmiMinggraetproif9d/»r,  L.  M. 

TAUGHT  by  our  Lord,  we  will  not  pray 
Out  of  the  world  to  be  removed; 
But  keep  us.  in  our  evil  day. 
Till  patient  raith  is  fhlly  proved. 
2  From  shi,  the  worid.  and  Satan^s  snare, 
The  members  of  thy  Son  defend, 
Till  all  thy  character  we  bear. 
And  grace  matured  in  gloiy  end. 
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Meroe.     L.  M. 


1.  When  Ia-  rael,  of     th«  Lord    bo  -  loTod,      Out  from  the  land      of  bond-age  eaine. 


With  SamsttnsM, 


Desire.     L.  M. 


1.  Je  •  sas,  thy    far  -  ez  •  tend-  ed  fame       My  drooping  eool   ex-  iilt«  to    hear; 


Th/  Name,  thy  all  •  re  •  ftor  •  ing  Name,      Is    ma  -  sio     in      a     sin  -  ner'k  ear. 


Canandaigua,     L.  M. 

AOsgro  7lgwro90,    JieciL 
1.  O  ThoOfWhom  all  thy  saints  adore.  We  now  with  all    thy  saints  agree.    And  bow  ««r 


nm  f 

Moliof>oe* 

/tvrtV 

rrirtiF^ 

is,awftil  Mi^-ee-ty. 

be  -  fore 

(^i/'fg 

Pir-^\,ir-^.>H'^'ii^^^i 

^c4iig  r  ip;ii 

r.L-^C*^     "^C  r'HS^*^ 

irT'P  Hr^ft 
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751       €h^tprmmtt»wUkkUptopl0,  L.  M. 

WHEN  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved, 
Oat  fh}m  tne  land  of  bondage  came, 
Her  fkther^B  Ood  before  her  moved, 
An  awfdl  guide,  in  smoke  and  flame. 

2  By  day.  along  the  astonishM  lands 
The  douay  pillar  glided  alow^ ; 
By  night,  Arabia's  crimson  sands 
KetnmM  the  fiery  column's  glow. 

S  Thns  present  s^U,  though  now  nnseen, 
When  brightly  shines  the  prosp'roos  day. 
Be  thoaghts  of  thee  a  doady  screen, 
To  temper  the  deoeitfol  ray. 

4  And  O,  when  gathers  on  oar  path, 
In  shade  and  storm,  the  fVeqaent  night, 
Be  thon,  long-saff'rin^,  slow  to  wraUi, 
A  burning  and  a  shinmg  light. 

88  Wi$dom,Juatiee,t^itk.  L.M. 

n^HINE,  Lord,  is  wisdom,  thine  alone ! 
•L  Jostioe  and  truth  betbre  thee  stand : 
Yet,  nearer  to  thy  sacred  throne. 
Mercy  withholds  thy  lifted  hand. 

2  Each  evening  shows  thy  tender  love ; 
Each  rising  mom  thy  plenteous  grace : 
Thy  waken'd  wrath  doth  slowly  move ; 
Tiiy  willing  mercy  flies  apace. 

8  To  thy  benign,  indnlffent  care. 
Father,  this  light,  this  breath  we  owe ; 
And  all  we  have,  and  all  we  are, 
From  thee,  great  Source  of  being,  flow. 

4  Thrice  Holy !  thine  the  kingdom  is, 
The  power  omnipotent  is  thine ; 
And  when  created  nature  dies. 
Thy  never-oeosing  glories  shine. 

308   B4oMmg  1mA» glory  of  HU  gram,    L.1C 

GLORT  to  God,  whose  sovereign  gmoe 
Hath  animated  senseless  stones, — 
Caird  us  to  stand  before  his  &ce. 
And  raised  us  into  Abraham's  sons. 

2  The  people  that  in  darkness  lay. 
In  sin  and  error's  deadly  shade. 
Have  seen  a  glorious  gospel-day 
In  Jesus'  lovely  fkoe  dispUy'd. 

t  Thou  only.  Lord,  the  work  host  done. 
And  bared  thine  arm  in  all  our  sight ; 
Hast  made  the  reprobates  thine  own, 
And  daim'd  the  outcasts  as  thy  right. 

4  Thy  single  arm,  almighty  Lord, 
To  us  the  great  salvation  brought ; 
Thy  Word,  thy  all-creating  Word, 
That  spake  at  flist  the  world  fh>m  naught. 

b  For  this  the  saints  lift  up  thek  voice, 
And  ceaseless  praise  to  thee  is  given ; 
For  this  the  hosts  above  rejoice. 
And  praise  thee  in  the  highest  heaven. 


CkriM^tiitgoodPhgHeiam, 


L.M. 


321 

JESUS,  thy  far-extended  fame 
My  arooping  soul  exults  to  hear; 
Thy  Name,  thy  all-restoring  Name, 
Is  music  in  a  smner's  ear. 

2  Sinners  of  old  thou  didst  receive 
With  comfortable  words,  and  kind : 
Their  sorrows  cheer,  their  wants  relieve, 
Heal  the  diseased,  and  cure  the  blind. 

8  And  art  thou  not  the  Saviour  still. 
In  every  place  and  age  the  same  f 
Ha»t  thou  forgot  thy  gradous  skill, 
Or  lost  the  virtue  of  thy  name  ? 

4  Faith  in  thy  changeless  name  I  have : 
The  good,  the  kind  rbysician,  thou 
Art  able  now  our  souls  to  save. 
Art  willing  to  restore  them  now. 

30 


0 


StmdrmdUSdi'thUplaetl  L.  X. 

THOU,  whom  all  thy  saints  adore. 
We  now  with  all  thy  saints  agree, 

And  bow  our  inmost  souls  before 

Thy  glorious,  awful  M^esty. 

2  We  come,  great  Ood,  to  seek  thy  fiu)e, 
And  for  thy  loving  kindness  wait ; 
And  O,  how  dreaafhl  is  this  place ! 
Tis  God's  own  house,  'tis  heaven's  gate. 

8  Tremble  our  hearts  to  find  thee  nigh ; 
To  thee  our  trembling  hearts  aspire : 
And  lo !  we  see.  descend  f^om  high 
The  pillar  and  the  fiame  of  fire. 

4  Still  let  it  on  the'  assembly  stay, 
And  all  the  house  with  glory  fill ; 

To  Canaan's  bounds  point  out  the  way, 
And  lead  us  to  thy  holy  hill. 

5  There  let  us  all  with  Jesus  stand. 
And  join  the  general  Church  above, 
And  take  our  seats  at  thy  right  hand, 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

59  Ththomd  of  1990,  L-M. 

PRAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee  ; 
Thy  saints  adore  thy  holy  Name ; 
Thy  creatures  bend  the'  obedient  knee,' 
And,  humbly,  now  thy  presence  claim. 

2  Eternal  Source  of  truth  and  light. 
To  thee  we  look,  on  thee  we  call; 
Lord,  we  are  nothing  in  thy  sight. 
But  tnou  to  us  art  all  in  all. 

8  Still  may  thy  children  in  thy  word 
Their  common  trust  and  refUge  see ; 
0,  bind  us  to  each  other,  Lord, 
By  one  great  bond,— the  love  of  thes. 

4  So  shall  our  sun  of  hope  arise, 
With  brighter  still  and  brighter  ray. 
Till  thou  Shalt  bless  our  longing  eyes 
With  beams  of  evsriastingj|ay. 
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Wells.     L.  M. 


'#%fe^^^i^ 


I 
1.  Great  8oorc«  of  b«  •  ing  And    of   lovel  Tboa  wafrest  all      the  «orld«a  •  bov*; 


And    all  th«  Joys  which  tnor-taU  know,  From  thine  exhantt  •  leas  fountain    flow. 


Illinois.     L.  M. 


L  Un   -    change  -  a  •   ble,    al-might  -  y    Lord,  Oar  souls  up-  on    thy  truth  we  stay ; 


itetofeii^ei^^io 


Ao-oom-pltsh  now  thy  &{th-Ail  word.     And       give,     O     glye  us  all    one  way. 


m^^^ 


it=p=t; 


-| — n 


AfMwm. 


Parwell     L.  M. 


1.  Bball  in»n,  0    Ood     of  light  and   lir«,     For-er  •  er    mouldar     In    the  graraf 


Oanet  thou  for  •  get    thy    glo-rlous  work,  Thy  prom-lae,  and    thy  power,  to    save? 
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227  TlUriMr^li/k.  L.  m. 

QBEAT  SooToe  of  being  and  of  love  I 
^  Thou  wat'rest  all  the  worlds  above ; 
And  all  the  jovs  which  mortals  know, 
From  thine  exnanstless  fountain  flow. 
8  A  sacred  spring,  at  thv  command, 
From  Ziou*8  mount,  in  Canaan's  land. 
Beside  thy  temple  cleaves  the  ground. 
And  pours  its  limpid  stream  around, 
t  Close  by  its  banks,  in  order  fiur. 
The  blooming  trees  of  life  appear; 
Their  blossoms  fhigrant  odours  give, 
And  on  their  fruit  the  nations  live. 
4  Flow,  wondrous   stream  !   with   riory 
crown'd,  *     '' 

Flow  on  to  earth's  remotest  bound ; 
And  bear  us,  on  thy  £[entle  wave. 
To  Him  who  all  thy  virtues  gave. 

V8  Ommipolmettmdwiadom.  L.  M. 

rOME,  O  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays, 
V  Attempt  thy  great  Creator's  praise : 
But  O,  what  tongue  can  speak  bis  fame  f 
What  mortal  verse  can  reach  the  theme  f 
8  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spheres, 
He  glory  like  a  garment  wears : 
To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine. 
Ten  thousi^nd  suns  around  him  shine. 
8  In  all  our  Maker's  grand  designs, 
Omnipotence,  with  wisdom,  shines ; 
His  works,  thro'  all  this  wondrous  fhune. 
Declare  the  glory  of  his  Name. 
4  Raised  on  devotion's  lofty  wing, 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glories  sing ; 
And  let  bis  praise  employ  thy  tongue, 
U  iist'ning  worlds  shall  join  the  song. 


TillJ 


fTQ  9  Sbr{9ing  togethm-for  A»/aUh  </  Ok* 

TTNCHANGEABLE,  almighty  Lord, 
^  Our  souls  upon  thy  truth  we  stay ; 
Accomplish  now  thy  faithful  word. 
And  give,  O  give  us  all  one  way. 
8  O  let  us  all  join  hand  in  hand, 
Who  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood ; 
Fast  in  one  mind  and  spirit  stand. 
And  build  the  temple  of  our  God. 
8  Thou  only  canst  our  wills  control,— 
Our  Willi,  auruly  pamions  bind  ; 
Tame  the  old  Adam  in  our  soul. 
And  make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 
4  Speak  but  the  reconciling  word. 
The  winds  shall  cease,  the  waves  subside ; 
We  all  shall  praise  our  common  Lord, — 
Our  Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 

O8o         r'or  iMs  Sitviow'g  proitetUm.  L.  M. 

JESUS,  I  fain  would  walk  in  thee,— 
•f  From  nature's  every  path  retreat : 
Thou  art  my  Way,— my  Leader  be, 
And  let  upon  the  rook  my  feet. 


8  Uphold  me.  Saviour,  or  I  fall ; 

0  reach  me  out  thy  gracious  hand : 
Only  on  thee  for  help  I  call,— 
Only  by  faith  in  thee  1  stand. 

1 657  Smarting  under  (he  rod.  L.  M. 

THASTISED  by  an  indulgent  God, 
^  I  would  the  kind  chastisement  feel; 
But  never  faint  beneath  the  rod, 
Nor  desp'rate,  nor  insensible  :— 
8  From  each  extreme  divinely  kept. 
The  trouble  coming  from  above 

1  would  with  thankful  awe  accept. 
And  bless  with  tears  my  Father's  love. 

lO^Sj^datene on  the  night  t(f  the gra99.L.  V. 

QHALL  man,  O  God  of  light  and  life, 
*^  Forever  moulder  in  the  grave  f 
Canst  thou  foiget  thy  glorious  work. 
Thy  promise,  and  thy  power,  to  save  ? 

2  lu  those  dark,  silent  realms  of  night 
Shall  peace  and  hope  no  more  arise  ? 
No  future  morning  light  the  tomb. 
Nor  day-star  gild  the  darksome  skies? 

8  Cease— cease,  ye  vain,  desponding  fears  : 
When  Christ,  our  Lord,  from  darkness 

sprang, 
Death,  the  last  foe,  was  captive  led. 
And  heaven  with  praise  and  wonder  rang. 

4  Faith  sees  the  bright,  eternal  doors 
I  Unfold,  to  make  hltt  children  way ; 

1  Thev  shall  be  clothed  with  endless  life. 
And  shine  in  everlasting  day. 

5  The  trump  shall  sound— the  dead  shall 

wake ; 
From  the  cold  tomb  the  slumb'rers  spring : 
Thro'  heaven,  with  joy  their  myriads  nse, 
And  hail  their  Saviour  and  their  King. 

203  The  minUtry  inetituted. 

THE  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose, 
In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 
Scatter'd  his  gifts  on  men  below. 
And  still  his  royal  bounties  flow. 

2  Hence  sprang  the'  apostles'  honour'd 
Sacred  beyond  heroic  fame ;  [name^ 
In  humbler  forms,  before  our  eyes, 
Pastors  and  teachers  hence  arii»e. 

8  From  Christ  they  all  theii  gifts  derive, 
And.  fed  by  Christ,  their  graces  live : 
While,  guarded  by  his  mighty  hand. 
'Midst  all  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

4  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
Through  all  the  courses  of  the  sun  ; 
While  unborn  churches,  by  their  cure. 
Shall  rise  and  flouriah  laige  and  fair. 

5  Jesu;»^  now  teach  our  hearts  to  know 
The  spnng  whence  all  these  blessings  flow ; 
Pastors  and  people  shout  thy  praise, 
Through  the  long  round  of  endless  dayi. 
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804  Amea   LM. 

Poeo  Adagio. 

i^^^^  I  I  I    J    J    J-4— J  lo    iH-hr 


1.  The  great  arob-angePs  tramp  fhall  soand,  (While  twice  ten  thoaaand  tbanden  roar,) 


Tear  ap  the  grayes  and  cleave  the  groand.  And  make  the  greed/    sea  re  •  etore. 


Imlah.     L.  M. 

J_-^l  _     H   J-M- 


1.  O     ren-der  thanks  to  Ood  a  -  bore.      The    fountain  of     e  -  ter 


lore, 


Whose  mer-ey  firm  through  a  •  gee  past  Hath  stood,  and  shall  for  •  ct   -    er    Ust 


1000  XorM^tMnffit wain mdtnmtUory.  UM 

HOW  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies  I 
How  transient  every  earthly  bliM  I 
How  slender  all  the  fondest  ties 
That  bind  ns  to  a  world  like  this  I 
S  The  evening  cloadf  the  morning  dew, 
The  withering  graas,  the  fiding  flower, 
Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true — 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hoar. 
8  Bnt  thongb  earth's  fairest  blossomi  die, 
And  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vain, 
There  is  a  brighter  world  on  high. 
Beyond  the  reacb  of  care  and  pain. 

4  Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  oome 
Dispel  oar  cares,  and  chase  oar  fears: 
If  Ood  be  ours,  we're  traveling  home, 
Thoogh  passing  through  a  vale  of  tears. 


105    Tk$eo^rtalamd90SmritalTkrm.      L.  M. 

BLESSING  and  honour,  praise  and  love, 
Co-eqaal,  oo-etemal  Three, 
In  earth  oelow.  in  heaven  above. 
By  all  thy  works,  be  pwd  to  thee. 

2  Let  all  who  owe  to  thee  their  birth. 
In  praises  every  hoar  employ ; 
Jehovah  reigns  I  be  jgkd,  O  earth. 
And  ahont,  ye  mormng  stara,  for  Joy. 

1130  Dorolw.  UM. 

PRAISE  God,  fh)m  whom  all  bleesinga 
flow; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  hoet : 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoat. 
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REAT  RuJer  of  the  eMth  and  skies, 
A  word  of  thine  ahui^hty  breath, 
Can  »ink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise : 
Thy  smile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  death. 

3  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms, 
And  rage,  ana  noise,  and  tamolt  reigni 
And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms, 
And  slaughter  dyes  the  hostile  plidn,— 

8  Thy  sovereign  eye  looks  oalmly  down,  ^ 
And  marks  their  oourse,  and  bounds  their 
Thy  law  the  angry  nations  own,      [power ; 
And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

4  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wine ; 
Sweet  peace,  with  her  what  blessings  fled ! 
Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  vallevs  siug, 
Bevivuig  commerce  lifts  her  bead. 

5  To  thee  we  pa^r  our  mtefal  songs ; 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore : 

<)  may  our  hearts,  and  lives,  and  tongues, 
Confess  thy  goodness,  and  adore. 

1105  ThtteeomdadMM.  L.  M. 

HB  comes  I  He  comes  I  the  Judffe  severe! 
The  seventh  trumpet  speaks  him  near ; 
His  lightnings  flash,  his  thunders  roll ; 
How  welcome  to  the  faithful  soul  I 

2  From  heaven  angelic  voices  sound  : 
See  the  almighty  Jesus  crownM : 
Oirt  with  omnipotence  and  grace, 
And  gloiy  decks  the  Saviour^s  face. 

S  Descending  on  his  great  white  throne. 
He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own ; 
The  kingdoms  all  obe^  his  word. 
And  hau  him  their  triumphant  Lord. 

4  Sliont,  all  the  people  of  the  skv, 
And  all  the  saints  of  the  Most  Hi^h  ; 
Our  Lord,  who  now  his  right  obt^ns, 
Forever  and  forever  reigns. 

1115         TktJbtalmufhffriMHoH.  U  M. 

THEffreat  arohangePs  trump  shall  sound, 
(While  twice  ten  thousand  thunders 
roar,) 
Tear  up  the  graves,  and  cleave  the  ground, 
And  niake  the  greedy  sea  restore. 

5  The  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  dead ; 
The  earth  no  more  her  slain  conceal ; 
Sinners  shall  lift  their  guilty  head. 
And  shrink  to  see  a  yawning  hell. 

S  But  we,  who  now  our  Lord  confess, 
And  faithfhl  to  the  end  endure. 
Shall  stand  in  Jesus*  rifhteousness : — 
Stand,  as  the  Bock  of  Ages,  sure. 

i  We,  whUe  the  stars  fW>m  heaven  shall  fkD, 
▲od  mountaina  are  on  mountains  hurled, 


Shall  stand  unmoved  amidst  them  all, 
And  smile  to  see  a  burning  world. 

6  The  earth  and  aU  the  works  therein 
I>i8tK>lve,  by  raging  flames  destroyM : 
While  we  survey  tne  awful  scene. 
And  mount  above  the  flery  void. 

6  Bv  fiuth  we  now  transcend  the  skies, 
Ana  on  that  ruinM  world  look  down : 
By  love  above  lUl  height  we  rise. 
And  share  the  everlasting  throne. 

992   Z4ffht/orthoMu>hoHtindarhu$$,      L.M? 

THOUGH  now  the  nations  sit  beneath 
The  darkness  of  overspreading  death ; 
God  will  arise  with  light  divine. 
On  Zion^s  holy  towers  to  shine. 

2  That  Ught  shall  shme  on  distant  lands, 
And  wandering  tribes,  in  joyful  bands, 
Shall  come,  thy  glory.  Lord,  to  see. 
And  in  thy  courts  to  worship  thee. 

8  0  light  of  Zion,  now  arise  1 
Let  the  glad  morning  bless  our  eyes ; 
Ye  nations,  catch  the  kindling  ray. 
And  hail  the  splendours  of  the  day. 

17  ThtpnaperHvofOuMAMU.  L.  K 

0  BENDER  thanks  to  God  above. 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love, 
Whose  mercy  Arm  through  ages  past 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  forever  last. 
2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  f 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  t 

8  Extend  to  me  that  fiivour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford; 
When  thou  retum^st  to  set  them  f^ 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 

4  0  may  I  worthy  prove  to  see 
Thy  saints  in  fhlf  prosperity. — 
That  I  the  joyfhl  choir  may  Join, 
And  count  thy  people^s  triumph  mine  I 

THEBE  is  a  God— all  nature  speaks. 
Through  earth,  and  air,  and  seas,  aid 
skies; 
See— from  the  clouds  his  glor^  breaks. 
When  earliest  beams  of  mormng  rise. 

2  The  rising  sun,  supremely  brighi 
Throughout  the  world^s  extended 
Inscribes,  in  characters  of  light, 
His  mighty  Maker^s  glorious  name. 

8  Te  curious  mibds,  who  roam  abroad. 
And  trace  creatiou^s  wonders  o'er, 
Confess  the  footstej)*  of  your  God; 
Bow  down  before  him  and  adore. 
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And       to      thj     gra  •  clous  eje     pre  >  sent      An    ham  >  ble,  con  •  trlts  heart 
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42S  Embraebigthtiia-mJkimtPorHom, 

ND  can  1  yet  delay 
My  little  all  to  give  f 
To  tear  my  Boal  fh>m  earth  away 

For  Jesofl  to  receive  f 
2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield ; 

I  can  hold  oat  no  more : 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compell'd, 

Ana  own  thee  oonqneror. 
8  Tbon^h  late,  I  all  forsake ; 

Mjr  friends,  my  all,  resign : 
Oradoos  Bedeemerf  take,  O  take, 

And  seal  me  ever  thine. 

4  Come,  and  pomess  me  whole, 
Nor  hence  again  remove ; 

Settle  and  fix  my  wav'ring  sool 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love, 

5  My  one  deeire  be  this, — 
Thy  only  love  to  know; 

To  seek  and  taste  no  other  blisa, — 
No  other  good  below. 

6  My  life,  my  portion  thon ; 
Thon  all-safflcient  art : 

,  mv  heavenly  treasni«,  now 
iter,  and  keep  my  heart. 


B.M. 


373 


fkt  hmrt  qf  abm*. 


OTHAT I  conld  repent, 
With  all  my  idols  part, 
And  to  thy  gracions  eye  present 

A  humble,  contrite  heart : 
2  A  heart  with  ^ef  opprewM, 

For  having  gneved  my  God ; 
A  troubled  heart,  that  cannot  rast 

TOl  sprinkled  with  thy  blood. 
Z  Jesus,  on  me  bestow 

The  penitent  desire ; 
With  true  sincerity  of  woe 

My  aching  breast  inspire. 

4  With  8oft*ningpity  look. 
And  melt  my^iardness  down : 

Strike  with  thy  love's  resistless  stroke, 
And  break  this  heart  of  stone. 

<400  t%*ont^mD]^{aH<m,  &lf. 

PHOSTRATE  at  Jesus*  feet, 
A  guilty  rebel  lies ; 
And  upward  to  the  mercy-seat 

Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 
%  Will  justice  frown  me  hence  f 

Stay,  Lord,  the^vengeful  storm ; 
Forbid  it,  that  Omnipotence 
Should  crush  a  feeble  worm. 

5  If  sorrow  would  suffice 
To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 

Tears  should,  from  both  my  weeping  eyes, 

In  ceaseless  currents  flow. 
4  But  tears  I  will  not  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  tears,  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed, — 

No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt. 


6  Think  of  thy  sorrows.  Lord 
And  all  my  sins  foigive ; 

Then  justice  will  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 

360 


go,  8.x. 

AH  I  whither  should  I  go. 
Burdened,  and  sick,  and  faint  f 
To  whom  should  I  my  trouble  show 

And  pour  out  my  complaint  f 
My  Saviour  bids  me  come ; 

Ah  1  why  do  I  delay  f 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home, 

And  yet  from  him  I  stay. 
2  What  is  it  keeps  me  back, 

From  which  I  cannot  part, 
Which  will  not  let  the  Saviour  take 

Possession  of  my  heart  f 
Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 

Thy  trying  power  display ; 
Into  Its  darkest  corners  shme, 

And  take  the  veil  away. 
8  I  now  believe,  in  thee, 

Compassion  reigns  alone ; 
Acconung  to  my  faith,  to  me 

O  let  it,  Lord,  be  done  1 
In  me  is  all  the  bar. 

Which  thon  wouidst  fain  remove : 
Bemove  it,  and  I  shall  declare 

That  Qod  ia  only  love. 

1057       OnbeffOmimgammwmitr.  B,U, 

OUR  few  revolving  years. 
How  swift  they  glide  away; 
How  short  the  term  of  Ufe  appeare 

When  past— but  as  a  day  P- 
2  A  dark  and  cloudy  day. 

Clouded  by  grief  and  sin ; 
A  host  of  enemies  without, 

Distressing  fears  within. 
8  Lord,  through  another  year 

If  thou  permit  our  stay, 
With  diligence  may  we  pursue 

The  true  and  living  way. 

312  narimamdguiUit,  B.  K 

AH,  how  shall  &llen  man 
Be  just  before  his  Qod  f 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 

We  sink  beneath  his  rod. 
2  If  he  our  ways  should  mark 

With  strict  inquiring  eyes. 
Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  fkulta 

A  just  excuse  devise? 
8  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath, 

Their  ancient  seats  forsake ; 
The  trembling  earth  def^rts  her  plaoe, — 

Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 
4  Ah,  how  shall  guilty  man 

Contend  with  such  a  God  f 
None— none  can  meet  him.  and  escepe. 

But  throBgh  the  SaviourXblood.  , 
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1.  And  most  thU  bod  •  7  die— This  well-wrooghtfnune decay?  And  mast  thMe  sctiro 
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S80  TkM  twtdtrmr  rtlwmitiff.  8.  M. 

HOW  oft  tbiB  wrotohed  heart 
Has  wander'd  from  the  Lord ; 
How  oft  my  roving  thoogbta  depart 
Forgetfm  of  his  word. 

S  Yet  mercy  oalls,— Betam ; 

Saviour,  to  thee  I  oome : 
My  vile  infratitade  I  mourn : 

O  take  the  wanderer  home  I 
8  Thy  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 

.Blest  Saviour,  I  adore ; 
'"  keep  me  at  thy  saored  feet, 

Ana  let  me  rove  no  more. 

989    TktBedtemtr'ttHmmphaMinifm.       &  M. 

OTHOU  Whom  we  adore, 
To  bless  oar  earth  again, 
Assume  thine  own  alm^bty  power, 

And  o^er  the  nations  reign. 

Tne  world's  Desire  and  Hope, 

^  All  power  to  thee  is  given ; 

Naw  set  the  last  great  empire  up. 

Eternal  Lord  of  heaven. 

2  Where  all  thy  laws  are  spum'd, 
Thy  holy  name  profaned. 

And  where  the  rum'd  world  has  moum'd. 
With  blood  of  millions  stain'd: 

Reveal  the  glorious  scene : 
The  heathen  daim  for  thine ; 

And  there  the  endless  reiirn  beffin 
With  migesty  divine.  ^ 

3  A  gracious  Saviour,  thou 
Wih  all  thy  creatures  bless ; 

And  every  knee  to  tiiee  shall  bow, 

And  every  tongue  coufeas. 
According  to  thy  word. 

Now  be  thy  grace  reveal*d  ; 
And  with  the  knowledge  of  the  Lord. 

Let  all  the  earth  be  ffll'd. 

1098  *^-^3SKi^."^- 


B.JL 


\  ND  must  this  body  die— 

^  This  well-wrouffht  firame  decay! 

And  must  these  acBve  hmbe  of  mine 

Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay  f 
S  Corruption,  earth,  and  worms 

Shall  but  refine  this  flesh, 
Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 

To  put  it  on  afresh. 
S  God  my  Redeemer  lives, 

And  ever  fhwn  the  skies 
Looto  down,  and  watches  all  my  dust. 

T1U  he  shaU  bid  it  rise.  ^       ^ 

*  A"*7*.^  "*  glorious  grace 
Shall  these  vUe  bodies  shine. 

And  every  shape,  and  every  fkoo. 
Be  heavenly  and  divine. 

«  These  lively  hopes  we  owe, 
Lord,  to  thy  dying  love: 

And  sing  thy  grace  above  I 
14 


S.M. 


6  Saviour,  accept  the  praise 

Of  these  our  humble  songs, 
TiU  tunes  of  nobler  songs  we  raise 

With  our  immortal  tongues. 

«3lo        ^("dnem  ^  kmrt  lammtad. 

0  THAT  I  could  repent  I 
O  that  I  could  believe ! 
Thou,  by  thv  voice,  the  marble  rend. 

The  rock  m  sunder  cleave : 
Thou,  by  thy  two-edged  ftword, 

My  soul  and  spirit  part ; 
Strike,  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word. 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 
2  Saviour,  and  Prince  of  peace  1 

The  double  grace  bestow ; 
Unloose  the  bands  of  wickedness, 

itod  let  the  captive  go : 
Qrant  me  thy  sins  to  feel, 

And  then  the  load  remove : 
Wound,  and  pour  in,  my  wounds  to  heal. 

The  balm  of  pard*ning  love. 


460  Th4ii»dwdHitg  Spirit, 

WE  by  his  Spuit  prove, 
"    And  know  the  things  of  God,— 
The  things  which  finely  of  his  love 

He  hath  on  us  beetow'd. 
2  His  Spirit,  which  he  gave. 

Now  dwells  in  us,  we  know; 
The  witness  in  ourselves  we  have. 

And  aU  its  fruits  we  show. 
8  The  meek  and  lowly  heart. 

That  in  our  Saviour  was, 
To  us  his  Spirit  does  impart, 

And  signs  us  wiUi  his  cross. 

4  Our  nature^s  tamM,  our  mind 
'ftwisformed  m  aU  its  powers ; 

And  both  the  witnesses  are  jom'd.— 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  with  ours. 

5  Whate'er  our  pard'ning  Lord 
Commands,  we  gladly  do : 

And,  guided  by  his  sacred  word. 
We  all  his  steps  pursue. 

6  His  fflory  our  design. 

We  live  our  God  to  please ; 
And  rise,  with  filial  fear  divine. 
To  perfect  holiness. 

667     ne  Frimd  itho  etmqwn  dmO. 

WHEN  death  before  my  sight 
'^    Appears  in  dire  array, 
Unequal  to  the  dreadfhl  fight. 

My  courage  faints  away. 
2  How  shall  I  meet  this  foe. 

Whose  fVown  my  soul  alarms? 
Dark  horror  sits  upon  his  brow. 

And  victory  waits  his  arms. 
8  But  with  the  eye  of  faith. 

Piercing  beyond  the  grave, 
I  see  that  Friend  who  conquers  death. 

Whose  arm  alone  can  aave^ 


&X. 


B.M4 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Shirland.     S.  M. 


1.  HftU      to      the      Sab   -    bath  -  dajl      The     daj        dl   •  Tioe  -  \j       glyen, 


Firm. 


Thatcher.     S.  M. 


T^*¥=^ 

F=^=^ 

^ 

pi^t 

— J- 

— =r- 

T 

n 1 

^=5-7i 

i-^ 

R 

n 

L  Olad 

was       1 

p., 

heart 

to 

hear 

old 

3  '  » 

com  •  pan  ■ 

Ions     saj, — 

^il-g-hP-k- 

a~ 

^ 

^ 

^^ 

1^^ 

^ 

^^ 

=T=^ 

• 

^r  f 

~~^ 

l-^J r-i 

r.J. 

1    1     O r- 

. 1    ■     1  J    g 

^^^ 

-*S= 

#^^ 

:J=^^ 

-^-d^= 

^^ 

=  ^^ 

tJ       ^       =-* 
Come,  in 

the    boiue  of 

God     ap  -  pear; 

For    *tU        a 

1 

ho-    I7     day. 

tei=*^ 

^m 

^m 

WTK       ir-        Id; 

Jlrim 


Hobaxt.     S.  M. 
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249  Th*ttemalStMaA.  8.  M. 

II  AIL  to  the  Sabbath-day  I 

H  The  day  divinely  given, 

When  men  to  Qod  their  homage  pay, 

And  earth  draws  near  to  heaven. 
2  Lord,  in  this  sacred  honr, 

Within  thy  courts  we  bend, 
And  bless  thy  love,  and  own  thy  power, 

Our  Father  and  our  Friend. 
8  Bnt  thon  art  not  alone 

In  oonrts  by  mortals  trod ; 
Kor  only  b  the  day  thine  own 

When  man  draws  near  to  Ood : — 

4  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 
Of  yon  nnmeasnred  sky; 

Thy  Sabbath,  the  stapendoos  march 
Of  vast  eternity. 

5  Lord,  may  that  holier  day       ^ 
Dawn  on  thy  servants'  sight ; 

And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 
In  heaven's  ancioaded  light. 

GLAD  was  my  heart  to  hear 
My  old  companions  say, — 
Ck>me,  in  the  house  of  God  appear ; 

For  'tis  a  holy  day. 
S  Thither  the  tribes  repair. 

Where  all  are  wont  to  meet ; 
And  joyful  in  the  house  of  prayer, 

Bend  at  the  mercy-seat. 
8  Pray  for  Jerusalem, 

The  city  of  our  God  I 
Lord,  send  thy  blesainn  down  to  them 

That  love  the  dear  abode  i 

4  Withm  these  walls,  may  peace 
And  harmony  be  found  ! 

Zion,  m  all  thy  paUoes, 
Prosperity  abound. 

5  For  ftiends  and  brethren  dear 
Our  prayer  shall  never  cease : 

Oft  as  they  meet  for  worship  here, 
God  send  his  people  peace  1 

1044    PralM/or  preieeUng  mere^.  8.11. 

WHEN  o'er  the  deep  we  rode, 
"    Bv  winds  and  storms  assail'd ; 
We  call'd  upon  the  ocean's  God, 

Whose  mercy  never  fitil'd. 
8  The  tempest  heard  his  voice. 

The  winds  obey'd  his  will ; 
The  elements  withheld  their  noise, 

And  all  the  floods  were  still. 
8  With  W  we  hail'd  the  shore. 

And  safe  the  vessel  moor'd  ; 
With  gratefhl  hearts,  that  happy  hour. 

We  praised  the  ocean's  Lord. 
4  Thus,  while  o'er  seas  we  roam. 

Thy  ffoodnees,  Lord,  we  see ; 
Though  distant  fVom  our  native  home, 

We  are  not  far  from  thee. 


6  And  when  this  life  is  past, 

And  we  are  call'd  to  cue, 
O  may  we  see  thy  face  at  lost 

In  realms  beyond  the  sky. 
6  Then,  as  we  join  the  bands 

Bevond  the  swelling  wave. 
We'll  praise  thee  with  uplifted  hands, 

And  sing  thy  power  to  save. 

580  For  mOt^itbum  and  rHrmmtftetkn.    8.1L 

BID  me  of  men  beware. 
And  to  my  ways  take  heed ; 
Discern  their  every  secret  snare, 

And  circumspectly  tread. 
2  O  may  I  calmlv  wait 

Thy  succours  from  above ; 
And  stand  against  their  open  bate, 

And  well-dissembled  love. 
8  My  spirit.  Lord,  alarm. 

When  men  and  devils  join : 
'Gainst  all  the  powers  of  Satan  arm. 

In  panoply  divine. 

4  O  may  I  set  my  face. 
His  onsets  to  repel ; 

Quench  all  his  flery  darts,  and  ohaM 
The  fiend  to  his  own  helL 

5  But,  above  all,  afhdd 
Of  my  own  bosom  foe. 

Still  let  me  seek  to  thee  for  aid, — 
To  thee  my  weakness  show: 

6  Hang  on  thy  arm  alone 
With  self-dlstrustinf  care, 

And  deeply  in  the  Spirit  groan 
The  never-ceasing  prayer. 

222  Inhmm$immmdo*.  B.JC 

0  HAPPY,  happy  place. 
Where  samto  and  angels  meet  1 
There  we  shall  see  each  other's  &ee. 

And  all  our  brethren  greet. 
2  The  Church  of  the  first-born. 
We  shall  with  them  be  blest. 
And,  crown'd  with  endless  joy,  return 
To  our  eternal  rest. 

8  With  joy  we  shall  behold. 

In  yonder  blest  abode. 
The  patriarchs  and  prophets  dd. 

And  all  the  saints  of  God. 

4  Abrah'm  and  Isaac,  there, 
And  Jacob,  shall  receive 

The  foU'wors  of  their  faith  and  prayer. 
Who  now  in  bodies  live. 

5  We  shall  our  time  beneath 
Live  out  in  cheerful  hope. 

And  fearless  pass  the  vale  of  death. 
And  gain  the  mountain  top 

6  To  gather  home  his  own, 
God  shall  his  angels  send. 

And  bid  our  bliss,  on  earth  m^gun. 
In  deathless  triumphs  end.^  ^ 
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1.  Bol  •  di«rs  of  Christ,  lay  bold      On  fkith*8  viotoriooB  shield;  Arm'd  with  that  ad  -a  • 


EIL     S.  M. 
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rise     and  bless    the    Lord   your  God,     With  heart,  and  soul,    and   Toloe. 
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900  ^l^o^  >VM>  Mow.  8.  M. 

POME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
^  And  let  your  joys  be  known : 
Join  in  a  Aong  with  sweet  aoooro, 

While  ye  eurroond  his  throne. 
Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  oar  Gk>d ; 
Bat  servants  of  the  heavenly  King 

May  speak  their  joys  abrcMd. 

S  The  Ood  that  rales  on  high, 

That  all  the  earth  sarveys, 
That  rides  apon  the  stormy  sky, 

And  calms  the  roaring  seas ; 
This  awful  God  is  oaTs, 

Oar  Father  and  oar  Love ; 
He  will  send  down  his  heavenly  powen 

To  carry  us  above. 

8  There  we  shall  see  his  face, 

And  never,  never  sin ; 
There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  gnoOi 

Drink  endless  pleasures  in : 
Tea,  and  before  we  rise 

To  that  immortal  state, 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliM 

Should  constant  joys  create. 

4  The  men  of  ffrace  have  found 

Glory  begun  oelow : 
Celestial  irnit  on  earthly  ground 

From  faith  and  hope  may  grow ; 
Then  let  our  songs  abound^ 

And  every  tear  be  dry; 
We're    marching    through    Immanael^B 

To  fkirer  worlds  on  high.  [ground, 

7^6  The  $kiM  tiffwUk.  B.  4. 

SOLDIEBS  of  Christ  by  hold 
On  fiuth's  victorious  shield; 
ArmM  with  that  adamant  and  gold. 

Be  sure  to  win  the  field : 
If  fkith  surround  your  heart, 

Satan  shall  be  subdued ; 
BepellM  his  every  fiery  dart, 
And  quenched  with  Jesur  blood. 

8  Jesus  hath  died  for  you ; 

What  can  his  love  withstand  ? 
Believe,  hold  fiist  your  shield,  and  who 

Shall  plack  you  fh>m  his  hand' 
BeUeve  that  Jesus  reigns ; 

All  power  to  him  is  given : 
Believe,  till  fi-eed  fh>m  sin's  remains ; 

Believe  yourselves  to  heaven. 

1^  ExkortaiiimtoprolMandthanJi$giHmg.   B.U. 
A  RISE  and  bless  the  Lord, 
*"•  Ye  people  of  his  dioice ; 
Arise  and  bless  the  Lord  your  Gk)d, 

With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 
8  Though  high  above  all  praise. 

Above  all  blessing  high. 
Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  Name, 

And  land,  and  magnify  ? 


8  O  for  the  living  flame, 

From  bis  own  altar  brought, 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire, 

And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought. 

4  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 
And  his  salvation  ours ; 

Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  oar  ransom'd  powers. 

5  Arise,  and  bless  the  Lord ; 
The  Lord  your  God  adore : 

Arise  and  bless  his  glorious  Name 
Henceforth,  for  evermore. 

725  ThewfuUonmMri/aod,  S.JC 

QOLDIEES  of  Christ,  arise, 
^  And  put  your  armour  on; 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies 

Through  his  eternal  Son ; 
Stronff  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 

And  in  his  mighty  power. 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesoa  trnstB, 

Is  more  than  conqueror. 

2  Stand  then  in  his  great  might. 

With  all  his  strength  endued  ; 
But  take,  to  arm  vou  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of^God ; 
That  having  all  things  done. 

And  all  your  confliots  past. 
Ye  may  overcome,  throu^  Cnrist  alone. 

And  stand  entire  at  last 

8  Leave  no  unguarded  place, — 

No  weakness  of  the  soul ; 
Take  every  virtue,  every  grace. 

And  fortify  the  whole 


Indissolubly  join'd. 
To  battle  all  i 


^x/  »/»vvto  ou  proceed : 
But  arm  yourselves  witn  all  the  mind 
That  was  in  Christ  your  Head. 

980  BtbrmmOtUmaHM.  B.X. 

ALMIGHTY  God  of  love. 
Set  up  the'  attracting  sign. 
And  summon  whom  thou  dost  approve 
For  messengers  divine. 

8  From  fiivour'd  Abrah'm's  seed 

The  new  apostles  choose. 
In  isles  and  continents  to  spread 

The  dead-reviving  news. 

8  We  know  it  shall  be  done ; 

'Tis  God's  almighty  word ; 
All  Israel  shall  the  Saviour  own. 

To  their  first  stfite  restored. 

4  Send,  then,  thv  servants  forth 

To  call  the  Hebrews  home ; 
From  east  and  west,  and  south  and  north. 

Let  all  the  wand'rers  come. 

6  With  Israel's  myriads  seai'd. 

Let  all  the  nations  meet : 
And  show  the  mystery  fhlnll'd, 

The  fkmily  complete. 
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Ta       thee,  O    Lord,      I        017; 
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1.  Oat         of   tbe  depths    of       woe, 

I    J    J — B^ 


Heavenly  Portion.     S.  M. 


Strand.     S.  M. 


1.  And      let     our  bod  •  ies     pert, —     To       dif- Trent  climes  re  •  pair:        In    • 

-V?  J 
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^21  Labomnn in tke vimyard qfthaLord.  8.M. 


ND  let  our  bodien  -part, — 
To  diff'reot  climes  repair ; 


Inseparably  joinM  in  heart 
Tne  fHenoB  of  Jesos  are. 

2  O  let  us  Btill  proceed 

In  Jeans'  wor&  below ; 
And,  following  our  triumphant  Head, 

To  ftirther  conquests  go. 

8  The  vineyard  of  the  Lord 

Before  ma  laborers  lies ; 
And  lo  I  we  see  the  vast  reward 

Which  waits  us  in  the  skies. 

4*0  let  our  heart  and  mind 

Continually  ascend, 
That  haven  of  repose  to  find, 

Where  all  our  labours  end , 

6  Where  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 
Our  suff'ring  and  oar  pain : 

Who  mf'et  on  that  eternal  shore 
Shall  never  part  again. 

904        OrmHng  and  rtdMmIng  love.  I 

FATHER,  in  whom  we  live, 
In  whom  we  are,  and  move. 
The  glory,  power,  and  praise  receive 
or  thy  creating  love. 

S  Let  all  the  angel  throng 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  nigh, 

While  earth  repeats  the  Joyful  song, 
And  echoes  Uirough  tne  sky. 

B  Incarnate  Deity, 

Let  all  the  ransora'd  race 
Hender  in  thanks  their  lives  to  thee 

For  thy  redeeming  grace. 

4  The  grace  to  sinners  show'd. 
Ye  heavenly  choirs  proclaim. 

And  cryj— Salvation  to  our  God ! 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb  I 


764 


Tkt  mmti  omfy  r^ug*. 


8.M. 


THOU  refhge  of  my  soul. 
On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 
On  thecj  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
My  hunting  hope  relies. 

t  To  thee  I  tell  my  grief. 

For  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  brinfl:  a  sweet  relief 

For  every  pain  I  feel. 

8  But,  O,  when  doubts  prevaU, 

I  fear  to  call  thee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fidl. 

And  all  my  hopes  dedine. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  where  shaU  I  flee  f ' 

Thou  art  my  only  trust : 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  thee 

Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 


1081  LetfMdUihedMaii^theHgktMu*,  8.  IL 

OFOB  the  death  of  those 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  I 
O  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose. 

Like  theirs  my  last  reward. 
2  Their  bodies  in  the  ground. 

In  silent  hope,  may  lie. 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyftd  sound 

Shall  call  them  to  the  sky. 
8  Their  ransom'd  spirits  soar, 

On  winffs  of  faith  and  love,' 
To  meet  tne  Saviour  they  adore. 

And  reign  with  him  above. 
4  O  for  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  1 
O  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 

like  theirs  my  last  rew..r  1. 

429        Light  dammbig  upon  tk»9oA  8.11.. 

OUT  of  the  depths  of  woe, 
Tothee,  OLord,  Icry; 
Darkness  surrounds  me,  but  I  know 

That  thou  art  ever  nigh. 
2  Humbly  on  thee  I  wait, 

Confessing  all  ray  sin ; 
Lord,  I  am  Knocking  at  the  gate 

Open,  and  take  me  in. 
8  O  hearken  to  my  voice, — 

Give  ear  to  my  complaint ;  * 
Thou  bidd'st  the  mourning  soul  rejoice, 

Thou  comfortest  the  fkint. 
4  Glory  to  God  above,—- 

The  waters  soon  wul  ceaae : 
For,  lo  1  the  swift  returning  aove 

Brings  home  the  sign  of  peace. 
6  Thoufffa  storms  his  face  obscure. 

And  dangers  threaten  loud  ; 
Jehovah's  covenant  is  sure, — 

His  bow  is  in  the  cloud. 

819  StrengOienthtwakKtmdt.  8.  M. 

THOU  seest  our  weakness,  Lord ; 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee 
O  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 

Confirm  the  feeble  knee. 
2  Let  us  in  life,  in  death. 

Thy  steadfast  truth  declare ; 
And  publish,  with  our  hitest  breath, 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

378  Th»  Bedetmtr'*  Uan.  &  If. 

DID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  f  * 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grie^ 

Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 
2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

The  wond'ring  angels  see ; 
Be  thou  astonish'd,  0  my  soul ; 

He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 
8  He  wept  that  we  might  weep ; 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear ; 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found. 

And  there's  no  weeping  there. 
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Slow  and  SqfL 


The     fol  -  low  •  ship     of    kin  -  drcd  mind*      Is     like       to     that       « •  boT«. 


Modsrato, 


Sincerity.     S.  M, 
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712         Btfmpaa^amdmvlmMlloM.  8.  M. 

BLEST  be  the  tie  that  biDds 
Oar  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

5  Before  our  Father's  throne, 
We  pour  OOP  ardent  prayers ; 

Oar  feaiB,  onr  hopes,  oar  aims  aie  one, 

Oar  comforts  and  our  oares. 
8  We  share  oar  mataal  woes ; 

Onr  mataal  hardens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 

The  sympathizing  tear. 
4  When  we  asnnder  part, 

It  gives  as  inward  pain : 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 

6  This  glorions  hope  revives 
Oar  ooors^  by  Uie  way : 

While  each  m  expectation  lives, 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 
6  From  sorrow,  toiL  and  pain 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free : 
And  perfect  love  and  firienaship  reign 

Throagh  all  eternity. 

OOO  £«lor«  My  pMMtt.  an. 


8.11. 


A  ND  wilt  thoa  yet  be  foand, 
-O-  And  may  I  still  draw  near  f 
Then  listen  to  the  plaintive  sound 

Of  a  poor  sinner^s  prayer. 
8  Jesitt.  thine  aid  afford, 

If  still  the  same  thoa  art: 
T6  thee  I  look,  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

I  lift  my  helpless  heart. 
8  Thon  soest  my  troabled  breast. 

Tlw  strogglkiffs  of  my  wiU, 
The  foes  that  interrapt  my  rest. 

The  agonies  I  feel.  ^ 

4  O  my  offended  Lord, 

Restore  my  inward  peace ; 

^  A  TA^?u**?"^5  prononnoe  the  word. 
Ana  Dia  the  tempest  cease. 

Thy  Spirit  I  implore,— 
The  Bving  water  of  thy  grace. 
That  1  may  thirst  no  i^re. 

791 


694  8*Met<,ommmi1tm. 

"DL^T  are  the  sons  of  peace, 

*J  Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
m?^  ^ind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
rhroogh  all  their  aoUons  run. 

2  Blest  is  the  pious  house 
Where  seal  and  friendship  meet; 
wV^aP.  <>^P"^e,  their  minglei  vows, 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

*  Jt^  ^'^  ^®  heavenly  hills 

The  saints  are  blest  above, 
Where  joy  like  morning  dew  ^tils. 

And  all  the  air  is  love. 

776         ^n-mgeUmeyt^BUgroct.  a  M. 

JESUS,  my  Lord,  my  God, 
»  Thy  promise  I  embrace ; 
And  hail,  beneath  the  Father's  rod. 

Thy  all-sufficient  grace. 
2  My  oft-repeated  prayer 

The  kindest  answer  gains, 
'W Jepi  bv  thy  gracious  aid,  I  bear 

Xafe's  keen  and  varied  pains. 
8  Should  dread  of  want  oppress, 

^"''-'^"-''^-^-assijT,— 


IN  every  tiying  hour 
My  »oul  to  Jesus  flies; 

1  trust  in  his  almighty  power 
When  swelling  billows  rise. 

2  His  comforts  bear  me  up; 
ItrustafeithfWGod; 

The  sure  foundation  of  my  hope 
Is  in  my  Saviour's  bloodl 

8  Loud  hallelujahs  sing 
ToourBedeemer'sName, 

In  joy  or  sorrow— life  or  death 
H»  love  is  still  the  same. 


&1I. 


And  men  or  fiends  u>ocuj, 

Infirmities  my  frame  oppress. 
And  earthly  comforts  fiui, 

4  Still  may  I  trust  in  thee. 
And  calm  each  rising  fear ; 

For  none  of  these  can&jure  me 
While  thou,  O  Christ,  art  near. 

5  My  fiuth  as  gold  refine ; 
Each  grace  and  virtue  prove ; 

That  in  my  spotless  life  may  shine 
The  light  of  perfect  love. 

6  Thus  shall  thy  mighty  power 
Upon  thy  servant  rest ; 

Who  glories  in  the  trying  hour. 
By  thee  upheld  and  blest. 

37         Tktprmmea  andgrof  i^Jum,         g.lL 

OTHOU  who  art  the  Light 
Of  all  thy  saints  below. 
That  we  may  worship  thee  aright. 

Thy  sovereign  grace  bestow. 
2  Our  rising  world  obey'd 

Thy  Godhead's  high  command ; 
And  all  the  heavenly  host  are  sway'd 

By  thy  creating  hand. 
8  Tet  all  things  made  anew 

T^o  wond'ring  mortals  seem, 
When  the  Eternal  Word  we  view 

Descending  to  redeem. 
4  O,  be  thou  present  now, 

And  make  fliy  mercy  known. 
While  at  thy  footstool.  Lord,  We  bow, 

And  our  Dehv'rer  own. 
6  Then  shall  we  live  to  thee. 

And  honour  this  thy  day; 
Thine  own  devoted  servants  be, 

And  never  from  thee  stray. 
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t^fe^-ijB^^ydidi^WJHdi^^i^^ 


In    that  word,    Tls    im-mor-Ul-  1  -  iy.        Here   in     the   bod- 7     pent» 


y^ 


I^^^^^B^ai-rrp 


feJjii.«N^f!-^ 


Ab  -  sent  from  Him    I     roam;     Yet    niglit-Iy    pttob  mj    mor  ing^  tent       A 


CS(hIO|  >br  thi$  hymn  only. 


dftj's  march  nearer  home,  near-er  home,  near-er  home,  A  day's  maroh  nearer    home. 

^\^  -<9-      :^'  ^  ^    ^,  ^  Jim.    m-  ^  f^ 


*  Sing  tKs  tmatt  note,  ^  (Ait  oanMoi  b4  gi94n  dear  andJM4-UJb4^ 


Smithfield.     S.  M. 


I     I  — 

•r      to     mnr  •  mnr       at        thy     stajf,      Or    wish   my      snff  •  Mngs     lees. 
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677 


For  perftd  nimLtliom. 


&M. 


I  WANT  a  heart  to  pray,— 
To  pray,  and  never  cease ; 
Kever  to  mnrmar  at  thy  stay, 

Or  wish  my  sufTrinffs  less. 
This  bleasing,  above  wl, — 

Always  to  pray,— I  want ; 
Oot  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  call, 

And  never,  never  fitint. 
S  I  want  a  tme  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim, — 
TJnmov'd  by  threatening  or  reward, 

To  thee  and  thy  great  name ; 
A  jealous,  just  coacern, 

For  thine  immortal  praise ; 
A  pore  desire  that  all  may  learn 

And  glorify  thy  grace. 
8  I  rest  npon  thy  word, — 

The  promise  is  for  me ; 
Hy  sacconr  and  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  sorely  come  from  thee : 
But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 
Till  then  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 

727  Oemnfmmtn»vUtary.  8.  M . 

TTBGE  on  your  rapid  course, 
^  Ye  blood-besprmkled  bands ; 
The  heavenly  kingdom  suffers  force ; 

*TiB  seized  by  violent  hands : 
See  there  the  starry  crown 

That  slitters  through  the  skies ; 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin,  tread  down, 

And  take  the  glorious  prize. 

2  Through  much  distress  and  pain, 

Through  many  a  conflict  here,      . 
Through  blood,  ye  must  the  entrance  ffiln : 

Yet,  O  disdain  to  fear:  ' 

Couraie,— your  Captain  cries, 

^WEo  all  your  toil  foreknew,—) 
Toil  ye  shall  have,  vet  all  despise ; 

I  Have  overcome  for  you. 

8  The  world  cannot  withstand 
Ita  ancient  Conqueror ; 

Tlie  world  must  smk  beneath  the  Hand 

Which  arms  us  for  the  war : 
T'iis  is  the  victory,— 

Before  our  fidth  they  fiJl : 
J  •■lus  hath  died  for  you  and  me : 

Believe,  and  conquer  all. 

043  AtKom^imlmmmi,  a  M . 

FOREVER  with  the  Lord  I 
Amen,  so  let  it  be  I 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
^Tis  immortality. 

9  Here  in  the  body  pent. 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam ; 

fet  nightiy  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 


8  Forever  with  the  Lord  I 

Father,  if  ^tis  thy  will, 
The  promise  of  that  faithftd  word. 

E'en  here  to  me  friifil. 

4  So  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain. 

By  death  I  shall  escape  fit>m  death. 
And  life  eternal  gun. 

5  Knowing  as  I  am  known. 
How  shall  I  love  that  word. 

And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
Forever  with  the  Lord  I 

739    1^  miwnal  wietory  qftKt  ertm.        8.  M. 

JESUS,  the  Conqu'ror,  reigns, 
^  In  glorious  strength  arrayM ; 
His  kingdom  over  ul  maintains. 

And  bids  the  earth  be  glad : 
Ye  sons  of  men.  rejoice 

In  Jesus*  mighty  love ; 
Lift  up  jour  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 

To  film  who  rules  above. 

2  Extol  his  kingly  power; 

Kiss  the  exalted  Bon, 
Who  died,  and  lives  to  die  no  more, 

Hiffh  on  his  Father's  throne : 
Our  Advocate  with  God, 

He  undertakes  our  cause. 
And  spreads  through  all  the  earth  abroad 

The  victory  of  his  cross. 

728  Tktwdl:foMffktday.  8.X. 

PRAY,  without  oessing.  pray, 
(Your  Captain  gives  the  word :) 
His  summons  cheerfrilly  obey. 

And  call  upon  the  Lord : 
To  God  your  every  want 

In  instant  prayer  display ; 
Pray  always ;  pray,  and  never  fidnt ; 
Pray,  without  ceasing,  pray. 

2  In  fellowship,— alone. 

To  God  with  faith  draw  near ; 
Approach  his  courts,  besiege  his  throne 

With  all  the  power  of  prayer : 
His  mercy  now  implore. 

And  now  show  rorth  his  pnuse; 
In  shouts,  or  silent  awe,  adore 

His  mirades  of  grace. 

8  From  strength  to  strength  go  on ; 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down. 

And  win  the  well-fought  day : 
Still  let  the  Spirit  cry. 

In  all  its  soldiers,— Come, 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  ttom  hlghy 

And  take  the  conquerors  home. 
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L  A    charge      to      keep        I       have,         A      Qod        to        glo    •    ri    •     (y; 


Pekiii.     S.  M. 


Slow  and  OeniU, 


Downieville.     S.  M. 
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570     Fbrdaiffmmamdwa»d^itbm$,         a  M. 

ACHABGE  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dyiog  »oul  to  Bave, 

And  fit  It  for  the  sky. 
To  serve  the  pre)»eDt  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfil,— 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 

To  do  my  Master's  will. 
S  Ann  me  with  jealous  oare, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  O,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare, 

A  strict  account  to  give. 
Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 

And  on  thvself  rely, 
Assured,  if  1  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  forever  die. 

S41    Jromu0»m  through  a  gkmdark^.     B,U. 

THT  way  is  in  the  sea ; 
Thy  paths  we  cannot  trace ; 
Nor  solve,  O  Lord,  the  mystery 

Of  thy  unbounded  grace. 
2  Here  the  dark  veils  of  sense 

Our  captive  souls  surround; 
Mysterious  deeps  of  providence 

Our  wond'ring  thoughts  confound. 
8  As  through  a  glass  we  see 

The  wonders  of  thy  love : 
How  little  do  we  know  of  tnee. 

Or  of  the  joys  above ! 

4  In  part  we  know  thy  will, 
And  bless  thee  for  tne  sight : 

Soon  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal 
In  glory^s  clearer  light. 

5  With  joy  shall  we  survey 
Thy  providence  and  grace ; 

And  spend  an  everlasting  day 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

33o       ^•horror»e/thi»«eomidmMaL         B.U. 

0  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found,— 
Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
*Twere  vain  the  ocean^s  depths  to  sound, 

Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 
2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
'Tia  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live. 

Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 
S  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  yean ; 

And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath : 

O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death! 

5  Thoa  God  of  truth  and  grace  I 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun : 

i>st  we  be  banished  from  thy  Ikoe, 
For  evermore  undone.  ) 


874  Oo^»  at»me$  thprmtUd,  8.JC 

OTHOU,  whose  mercy  hears 
Contrition's  humble  sigh ; 
Whose  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tean 

From  sorrow's  weeping  eye ; — 
2  See,  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wand'rer  mourn : 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  (ace  f 

Hast  thou  not  said,— Return  t 
8  Shall  ^ilty  fears  prevail 

To  dnve  me  from  thy  feet  f 
O  let  not  this  last  refuge  fkil, — 

This  only  safe  retreat. 

4  Absent  ftom  thee,  my  Light, 
Without  one  cheering  ray, — 

Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  night. 
How  desoli^  my  way  1 

5  On  this  benighted  hearL 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 

And  let  thy  voice  again  impart 
A  taste  of  joy  divine. 

069       FbrwietorylnthtdvUghomr,  8.1L 

WHEN  on  the  brink  of  death 
My  trembling  soul  shall  stand. 
Waiting  to  pass  that  awfUl  flood, 

Great  God  I  at  thy  command  ;— 
2  When  eveir  scene  of  life 

Stands  ready  to  depart ; 
And  the  last  sigh  that  shakes  the  frame 

Shall  rend  this  bursting  heart  ;— 
8  Thou  Source  of  joy  supreme. 

Whose  arm  alone  can  save, — 
Disjpel  the  darkness  that  surrounda 

Tne  entrance  to  the  grave. 

4  Lay  thy  supporting  hand 
Beneatn  my  sinking  head ; 

And  with  a  ray  of  love  divine 
Illume  my  dying  bed. 

5  Leaning  on  Jesus'  breast, 
May  I  resi^  my  breath ; 

And  m  his  kmd  embraces  lose 
The  bitterness  of  death. 


397  BumbU  m^0$$i<m,  B.  IL 

IN  sorrow  I  lament, 
Before  thy  feet,  my  Gk)d, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent, — 

My  vile  ingratitude. 
2  Ne'er  was  a  heart  more  base 

And  fiilse  than  mine  ha»  been ; 
More  fiiithless  to  its  promises, — 

More  prone  to  every  sin. 
8  How  long,  Lord,  shall  I  feel 

These  straggles  m  my  breaAt  ? 
When  wilt  thou  bow  my  Btubbom  will, 

And  give  my  conscience  rest? 
4  Break  thou,  0  break  the  charm. 

And  set  the  captive  free : 
Reveal,  great  God,^thy  mighty  ann, 

And  luiste  to  rescue  me.^  i 
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1.  A  •  way,  my  needless  fears,    And  donbta,  no  long-er  mine ; 


A   ray  of  heavenly 
ray  of  heavenly  light  appears,  A  mes-sen-cer  di  -  vine,  A  mes-sen  -  ger  dl-  Tine. 


A  rayof  heayenly  lightap-pears,— A  Dies     -     sen  •  ger  di'Vine. 


U^t  appean,— A  met    •    aen-ger    di  •  vine,  A     met    •    sen  •  ger  di-  Tin«. 
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S81  Rmtondb^ipnot,  8.  M. 

JESUS,  if  thy  free  grace 
Again  hatb  rai»ea  me  up, 
And  callM  me  &till  to  seek  thy  fiioe, 

And  given  me  back  my  hope, — 
Thv  Umel;r  help  afford, 

Thy  lovm^-kmdness  show; 
0  keep  me,  keep  me,  gradoos  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go. 
S  By  me,  my  Savioar,  stand, 

In  sore  temptation^s  hour; 
O  save  me  with  thine  oat-stretoh'd  hand, 

And  sIjow  forth  all  thy  power. 
Be  miudful  of  thy  word ; 

Sufficient  grace  bestow ; 
0  keep  me,  keep  me,  gtadons  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go. 
^  Give  me  a  holy  fear. 

And  fix  It  in  my  heart : 
That  thus  I  may  from  evil  near 

With  timely  care  depart ; 
Be  every  sin  abhorr'd, 

Till  thou  destroy  the.  foe ; 
O  keep  me,  keep  mo,  gtaoioos  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go. 

WHO  in  the  Lord  confide, 
'»    And  feel  his  sprinkled  blood, 
In  storms  and  hurricanes  abide 

Firm  as  the  mount  of  Qod : 
Steadfiist,  and  fix'd,  and  sure. 

His  Ziou  cannot  move ; 
Bis  fidthful  people  stand  secure 

In  Jesus*  guardian  love. 

S  As  round  Jerusalem 

The  hilly  bulwarks  rise. 
So  God  protects  and  covers  them 

From  all  their  enemies. 
On  evenr  side  he  stands. 

And  JOT  his  Israel  cares ; 
And  safe  in  his  almighty  bandB 

Their  souls  forever  bears. 


892  8lmi4raH  rdiamea  iifKm  tiU pnniti$e».    B.  M. 

A  WAY,  my  needless  fears, 
•^  And  doubts,  no  longer  mine ; 
A  ray  of  heavenly  light  appears,— 
A  messenger  divine. 

9  Thrice  comfortable  hope. 
That  calms  my  troubled  breast ; 

My  Father's  hand  nrepares  the  cap, 
And  what  he  wills  is  best. 

$  If  what  I  wish  is  good, 

And  suits  the  will  divine, — 
By  earth  and  hell  in  vain  withstood, 

I  know  it  sliall  be  mine. 

4  Still  let  them  counsel  take 

To  frustrate  his  deoree : 
They  cannot  keep  a  blessing  baok, 

By  Heaven  designed  for  me. 


5  Here  then  I  doubt  no  more. 

But  in  his  pleasure  rest, 
Whose  wisdom,  love,  and  truth,  and  power. 

Engage  to  make  me  blest. 


47 


The$aeri/leeo/prais0. 


an. 


WITH  ioy  we  lift  our  eyes 
*'    To  those  bright  realms  above. 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwells  eternal  Love. 

2  Before  thy  throne  we  bow, 

O  thou  almighty  King; 
Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow. 

And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 

8  While  in  thy  house  we  kneel. 

With  trust  and  holy  fear, 
Thv  mercy  and  thy  truth  reveal, 

And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

4  Lord,  teach  our  hearts  to  pray, 

And  tune  our  lips  to  sing ; 
Nor  from  thy  presence  cast  away 

The  sacrifloe  we  bring. 

602  Mofnbig:  Trlhutei^praUt,  a  X. 

SEE  how  the  morning  sun 
Pursues  his  shining  way ; 
And  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  praiae 
With  every  brightening  ray. 

2  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 

Its  heavenly  Parent  sing. 
And  to  its  great  Original 

The  humble  tribute  bring. 

8  Serene  I  laid  me  down. 

Beneath  his  guardian  care ; 
I  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 

My  kind  Preserver  near. 


4  My  life  I  would  anew. 

Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee : 
And  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 

A  long  eternity. 

\  NGELS  our  march  oppose, 
-""  Who  still  in  strength  excel, — 
Our  secret,  swom^  eternal  foes, 

Countless,  invisible; 
From  thrones  of  glory  driven. 

By  flaming  vengeance  hurlM, 
They  throng  the  air,  and  darken  heaTen, 

And  rule  this  lower  world. 

2  But  shall  believers  fear? 

But  shall  believers  fly  f 
Or  see  the  bloody  cross  appear, 

And  all  their  powers  de^  f 
By  all  heirs  host  withstood. 

We  all  helPs  host  overthrow ; 
And    conquering   them    through   Jeem' 

We  on  to  oonquer  go.      r^ ^^P^"-" 

Digffzed  by  VjOO^ 


224 


Stmingfleet     S.  M. 


Heayen    U    the  Chris-  tian      pilgHnrt  home,     HU      reet   «t    er   •  try      stage. 


Fenbnm.     S,  M. 


Light.     S.  M. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Hymn  a 


225 


8.M. 


an. 


932  flWp^riM'fAoM. 

WHILE  throagh  this  world  we  roam, 
From  infitney  to  age, 
Heaven  is  the  Christian  pilgrim^a  home, 
His  rest  at  every  stage. 

2  Thither  his  booI  asoenda, 
Eternal  jovs  to  Hbare; 

There  his  adorinff  spirit  benda, 
While  here  he  Kneels  in  prayer. 

8  His  freed  affections  rise, 
To  fix  on  things  above, 

Where  all  his  hope  of  fflory  lies,— 
Where  all  is  perfect  love. 

4  There  we  oar  treasure  plaoe ; 
There  let  our  hearts  be  tbaad ; 

That  stiU,  where  sin  abounded,  grace 
May  more  and  more  abound. 

5  Henceforth  our  converse  be 
With  Christ  before  the  tlirone : 

Ere  long  we  eye  to  eye  shall  see, 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 

3  ^4         1^  Da^-ttar/rom  on  kigh. 

MY  former  hopes  are  fled ; 
My  terror  now  begins ; 
1  feel,  alas !  that  I  am  dead 

In  o^espasses  and  sins. 
S  Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  f 

1  hear  the  thunder  roar : — 
The  law  proclaims  destruction  nigh, 
And  vengeance  at  the  door. 

5  When  I  review  my  ways, 
I  dread  impending  doom : 

But.  hark  I  a  ftiendiy  wlmper  says, — 
Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come. 

4  With  tremblinff  hope,  1  see 
A  glimmering  from  auir ; 

A  beam  of  day  that  shines  for  me, 
To  save  me  ftt>m  despair. 

6  Forerunner  of  the  sun, 

It  marks  the  pilgrim^s  way : 
ni  ga»  upon  it  wnile  I  run, 
i^d  watch  the  rising  day. 

56o  I^  LonfB  Proffmr. 

OUR  heavenly  Father,  hear 
The  praver  we  offer  now ; 
Tbv  name  be  hallow*d  far  and  near; 
To  thee  all  nations  bow. 

5  Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will 
On  earth  be  done  in  love. 

As  saints  and  seraphim  frilfll 

Thy  perfect  law  above. 
8  Our  daily  bread  supply 

While  by  thy  word  we  live; 
The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 

Foigive,  as  we  forgive. 
4  From  dark  temptation's  power. 

From  Satan's  wiles,  defend; 
Deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 

And  guide  us  to  the  end. 
15 


8.1L 


5  Thine  shall  forever  be 
Glory  and  power  divine ; 

The  sceptre,  throne,  and  mideety 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  tnine. 

6  Thus  humbly  taught  to  pray 
By  thy  beloved  Bon, 

Through  him  we  come  to  thee  and  say,— 
All  lor  his  sake  be  done. 

3d  CkdmttmgthepnmUm.  &  IL 

JESUS,  we  look  to  thee, 
Th^  promised  presence  daim ; 
Thou  m  the  midst  of  us  shalt  be. 

Assembled  in  thy  name. 
2  Thy  name  salvation  is. 

Which  here  we  come  to  prove : 
Thv  name  is  life,  and  health,  and  peaoa 
And  everlasting  love. 

8  Not  in  the  name  of  pride 

Or  selfishness  we  meet; 
From  nature's  paths  we  turn  aside, 

And  worldly  thoughts  forget. 

4  We  meet  the  grape  to  take. 
Which  thou  hast  freely  given ; 

We  meet  on  earth  for  thv  dear  sake, 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

5  Present  we  know  thou  art, 
But  0,  thyself  reveal ; 

Now,  Lord,  let  every  bounding  heart 
The  mighty  comfort  feeL 

6  O  mav  thy  quiok'ning  voice 
The  death  or  sin  remove; 

And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rqdoe. 
In  hope  of  perfect  love. 

497  FvH^  VAwrt  &1L 

BLEST  are  the  pure  in  heart. 
For  they  shall  see  our  Qod; 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs ; 

Their  soul  is  his  abode. 
2  Still  to  the  lowlv  soul 

He  doth  himself  immut, 
And  for  his  temple  and  his  throne 
Selects  the  pure  in  heart. 

186  Tk»bk$t<t^^Bi§pra€$,  &  If . 

BLEST  Comforter  divine. 
Whose  rays  of  heavenly  love 
Amid  our  gloom  and  darkness  shine, 

And  point  our  souls  above; — 
2  Thou,  who  with  stOl  small  voice 

Dost  stop  the  sinner's  way. 
And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rcjoioOi 

Though  earthly  jOys  decay ; — 
8  Thou,  whose  inspiring  breath 

Can  make  the  cloud  of  care, 
And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 

A  smile  of  glory  wear ; — 
4  Thou,  who  dost  flll  the  heart 

With  love  to  aU  our  race, — 
Blest  Comforter  I  to  us  impart 

Thine  all-sufficient  graced  ^^^T^ 
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965      Tkshommrmtdtc^i^amitUm,     8.11. 

GREAT  18  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  his  coorches  his  aboKle, 

His  moet  delightfal  seat. 
8  These  temples  of  his  grace, 

How  beaatifUl  they  stand : — 
The  honours  of  our  native  plaoe, 

And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 
Z  In  Zion  God  is  known, 

A  refuge  in  distress ; 
How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone 

Through  all  her  palaces  I 

4  In  eyery  new  distress 
We'll  to  his  house  repair , 

We'll  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

288  AU-ttJlcieMffraee.  8.  M. 

GRACE  I  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
Harmonious  to  the  ear: 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

5  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man ; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display. 

Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 
8  Grace  taught  ray  roving  feet 

To  tread  tue  heavenly  road ; 
And  new  Bupi>lie8  each  hour  I  meet. 

While  pressing  on  to  God. 
4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown. 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heayen  the  topmost  stone. 

And  well  deserves  our  pnusc. 


8.M. 


909  Bm^^ 

MY  God,  my  life,  my  love. 
To  thee,  to  thee  I  call: 
I  cannot  live  if  thou  remove. 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

5  Thv  shining  grace  can  cheer 
This  dungeon  where  I  dwell : 

lis  paradise  when  thou  art  here. 

If  thou  depart,  'tis  hell. 
8  The  smilinffs  of  thy  face, 

How  amial^e  they  are  I 
'Tis  heaven  to  rest  In  thine  embraoe, 

And  nowhere  else  but  there. 
4  To  thee,  and  thee  alone. 

The  angels  owe  their  bliss ; 
They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne. 

And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

6  Not  all  the  harps  above 
Can  make  a  heavenly  place. 

If  God  his  residence  remove. 

Or  but  conceal  his  fiioe. 
6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky. 

Can  one  delight  afford, 
Nor  yield  one  drop  of  real  joy, 

Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 


7  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love. 
Where  all  my  pleasures  roll : 

The  circle  where  my  passions  move, 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

884     The  to9ing'kimkm$<if  the  Lard.        8.U. 

0BLB88  the  Lord,  my  soul; 
His  grace  to  thee  proclaim ; 
And  all  that  is  within  me,  join 
To  bless  bis  holy  Name. 

2  The  Lord  forgives  thy  sins,— 

Frolougs  thy  feeble  breath ; 
He  bealeth  thine  infirmities, 

And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

8  He  clothes  thee  with  his  love, — 
Upholds  thee  with  his  truth ; 

And  like  the  eagle  he  renews 
The  vigour  of  thy  youth. 

4  Then  bless  his  holy  Name 

Whose  g[raoe  hath  made  thee  whole ; 
Whose  loving-kindness  crowns  thy  days : 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 

:]^74  The  mipper  <^the  Lamb.  8.  M. 

n^HEE,  King  of  saints,  we  praise 
•L  For  this  our  living  bread ; 
Nourished  by  thy  preserving  grace, 
And  at  thy  table  fed. 

2  Yet  still  a  hiffher  seat 

We  in  thy  kingdom  daim, 
Who  here  begin  bv  faith  to  eat 

The  supper  of  tne  Lamb. 

8  That  glorious,  heavenly  prize 

We  surely  shall  attain. 
And.  in  the  palace  of  the  skies, 

With  thee  forever  reign. 

740        VMor^i'onAeLord'eMe.  a  M. 

ARISE,  ye  saints,  arise  1 
The  Lord  our  leader  is : 
The  foe  before  his  banner  nies, 
And  victory  is  His. 

2  We  follow  thee,  our  Guide, 

Our  Saviour,  and  our  King ; 
We  follow  thee,  through  grace  supplied 

From  heaven^s  eternal  spring. 

8  We  soon  shall  see  the  day 
When  all  our  toils  shall  cease ; 

When  we  shall  cast  our  arms  away, 
And  dwell  in  endless  peace. 

4  This  hope  supports  us  here. 
It  makes  our  burdens  liffht; 

'Twill  serve  our  drooping  nearts  to  oheei^ 
Till  faith  shall  end  in  sight  :— 

5  Till,  of  the  prise  poesess'd, 
We  hear  of  war  no  more; 

And  ever  with  our  Leader  rest 
On  yonder  peacegul^shpjeGQQgl^ 


228  Besurrectiou.     8.  M.   Doable. 
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M.*J  M,  Hen.  B.  M. 

THE  Lord  is  risen  indeed , 
The  grave  hath  lost  its  prey; 
With  him  shall  rise  the  rantiomed  seed, 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 

2  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ; 

He  lives,  to  die  no  more ; 
He  lives,  his  people's  canse  to  plead, 

Whose  onrse  and  shame  be  bore. 

8  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ; 

Attending  angels,  hear ; 
Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speed, 

The  joyful  tidings  bear  :— 

4  Then  take  your  golden  lyres, 
And  strike  each  cheerfm  chord ; 

Join,  all  ye  bright  celestial  choirs. 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 


242 


Ddightin 


S.M. 


WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
vv    That  saw  the  Lord  arise : 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes  I 

S  The  King  himself  comes  near, 

And  fea^  his  saints  to-day : 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 

And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

S  One  day  in  such  a  place. 
Where  thou,  my  G<>d,  art  seen. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  Hy  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 

To  everlasting  bliss. 

280         Umlvermdgladitsmmdjoif.  a  M. 

GLOBY  to  Ood  on  high, 
Our  peace  is  made  with  Heaven ; 
Hie  Bon  of  Ood  came  down  to  die, 

That  we  might  be  forgiven. 
%  BiM  predous  blood  was  shed, 

His  Dody  bruised,  for  sin ; 
Bemember  this  in  eating  bread. 

And  this  in  drinking  wine. 
8  Approach  his  royal  board. 

In  his  rich  garments  dad ; 
Join  every  tongue  to  praise  the  Lord, 

And  every  heart  be  glad. 
4  The  Father  gives  the  Son ; 

The  Son,  his  flesh  and  blood : 
The  Spirit  seals ;  and  &ith  puts  on 

The  righteousness  of  Ood. 

67  SU  namtisghrimu.  8.  M. 

A  LMIQHTY  Maker,  God, 
•^  How  fflorious  is  thy  Name ; 
Thy  Vonders  how  dimised  abroad. 
Throughout  creation's  frame. 


2  In  native  white  and  red 

The  rose  and  lilv  stand, 
And,  free  from  pride,  their  beauties  spread, 

To  show  thy  skilful  hand. 

8  The  lark  mounts  up  the  sky, 

With  unambitious  song ; 
And  bears  her  Maker's  pnuse  on  high 

Upon  her  artless  tongue. 

4  Fain  would  I  rise  and  sing 
To  my  Creator  too ; 

Fain  would  my  heart  adore  my  ^ng. 
And  give  hiiifi  praises  due. 

5  Let  joy  and  worship  spend 
The  remnant  of  my  days ; 

And  to  my  God  my  soul  ascend 
In  sweet  perfhmee  of  praise. 


277 
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8.1C 


OWHAT  delieht  is  this. 
Which  now  in  Christ  we  know,— 
An  earnest  of  our  glorious  bliss, 
Our  heaven  begun  below  I 

2  When  He  the  table  spreads. 

How  royal  is  the  cheer ; 
With  rapture  we  lift  up  our  heads. 

And  own  that  God  is  here. 

8  The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 

Who  died  to  die  no  more. 
Let  all  tho  ransomed  sons  of  men. 

With  all  his  hosts,  adore. 

4  Let  earth  and  heaven  be  joinM, 

His  glories  to  display, 
And  hymn  the  Saviour  of  mankind 

In  one  eternal  day. 

780  MervUthaUtMngBwO.  B.  X. 

GIVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed ; 
God  hears  thv  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears, 

God  shall  lift  up  thy  head ; 
Through  waves,  and  douds,  and  stormSi 

He  ffentlv  dears  thy  way : 
Wfut  thou  his  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

2  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart  I 

Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 
Cast  off  the  weight,— let  fear  depart. 

And  every  care  be  ffone. 
What  though  thou  rmest  not ; 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell, 
Proclaim,— God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 

And  ruleth  all  things  well. 

8  Leave  to  his  sovereign  swinr 

To  choose  and  to  command : 
So  shalt  thou.  wondMng,  own  his  "way. 

How  wise,  now  strong  his  hand  I 
Far,  &r  above  thy  thought 

His  connsd  shall  appear. 
When  fhlly  he  the  work  hath  wrought 

That  caused  tl^gS^fefiBbgle 
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Neiaon.     S,  M, 


Glo  •  ly     and     prmlae  to      Je  •  sua    give,      For      hts 


d«eiii-ing  grace. 


Q-reenwiolL     S.  M. 


yattooFaU. 


Farland.     S.  M. 


1.  Ood*ft      bo  •  \j     law    traos-greis'd.     Speaks    noth-ing    bat      de   •    sp^; 
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AND  are  we  yet  alive. 
And  see  each  others  &ce  I 
Glory  aad  praise  to  Jesus  give, 

For  his  i^eeming  gr&oe. 
Preserved  by  power  divine 

To  full  salvation  here, 
Again  in  Jesas*  praise  we  join, 
And  in  his  signt  appear. 

2  What  troubles  have  wo  seen  I 

What  conflicts  have  we  post  I 
Fightings  without,  and  fears  within, 

Since  we  assembled  last  I 
Bat  oat  of  all  the  Lord 

Hath  brought  us  by  his  love ; 
And  still  he  doth  his  help  afford, 

And  hides  oar  life  above. 

8  Then  let  us  make  oar  boast 

Of  his  redeeming  power, 
Which  saves  na  to  tlie  uttermost, 

Till  we  can  sin  no  more : 
Let  us  take  up  the  cross, 

Till  we  the  crown  obtain ; 
And  gladly  reckon  all  things  loss. 

So  we  may  Jesus  gain. 


783 
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Walkimg  hyfaiOu 


aiL 


F,  on  a  quiet  sea, 

Tow'rd  heaven  wo  calmly  sail. 
With  grateful  hearts,  0  God,  to  thee, 

We'll  own  the  fav'ring  gale. 
2  But  should  the  surges  ilse, 

And  rest  delay  to  come. 
Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm. 

Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 
8  Sooa  shall  oar  doubts  and  fears 

All  yield  to  thy  control : 
Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 

The  midnight  of  the  soul. 
4  Teach  as,  m  every  state, 

To  make  thy  will  oar  own ; 
Anii  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart. 

To  live  by  fkitfi  alone. 

295    ChrM^thatmiymntreeofMataUam,      8.  K 

riOD'8  holy  law  transgressM, 
"  Speaks  nothing  but  despair ; 
Convinced  of  guilt.  \*rith  grief  oppress^, 

We  find  no  comfort  there. 
2  Not  all  our  groans  and  tears, 

Nor  works  which  we  have  done, 
Nor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  prayers, 

Can  e'er  for  sin  atone. 
8  Belief  alone  is  found 

In  Jesus'  predoas  blood : 
'Tis  this  that  heab  the  mortal  woond. 

And  reconciles  to  God. 
4  This  is  salvation's  source 

And  an  our  hopes  arise 
From  Him,  who,  nanging  on  the  ctobb, 

A  spotless  victim  dies. 


yE  wretched,  starving  poor, 

•■•   Behold  a  royal  feast  1 

Where  merov  spreads  her  bounteous  stor 

For  every  numble  guest, 
a  See^  Christ,  with  open  arms, 

Invites,  and  bids  you  come ; 
0  stay  not  back,  though  fear  alarms :    > 

For  yet  there  still  is  room. 
8  O  come,  and  with  us  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love ; 
While  hope  expects  the  sweet  repast 

Of  nobler  joys  above. 
4  There,  with  united  voice, 

Before  the'  eternal  throne. 
Ten  thousand  thousimd  souls  rejoice 

In  ecstacies  unknown. 
6  Ten  thousand  thousand  more 

Are  welcome  still  to  come ; 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore ; 

Approach, — there  yet  is  room. 

895  4^Kofi(Hu  Umed.  &  X. 

HOW  tender  is  thy  hand, 
O  thou  most  gracious  Lord  I 
Afflictions  came  at  thy  command. 

And  lefl  us  at  thy  word. 
2  How  gentle  was  the  rod 

That  chastened  us  for  sin  t 
How  soon  we  found  a  smiling  God 

Where  deep  distress  had  l^en ! 
8  A  Father's  hand  we  felt, 

A  Father's  love  we  knew: 
'Mid  tears  of  penitence  we  knelt. 

And  found  ms  promise  true. 
4  Now  will  we  bless  the  Lord, 

And  in  his  strength  confide : 
Jehovah  ever  be  adored. 

There  is  no  God  beside. 

3S2  ITordiMWo/AcnrdMMnCML  1.11. 

OTHAT  I  could  revere 
My  much  offended  God ; 
O  that  I  could  but  stand  in  fear 

Of  thy  affiicting  rod  1 
2  If  mercy  cannot  draw, 

Thou  by  thy  threat'ninp  move, 
And  keep  an  abject  soul  m  awe. 

That  will  not  yield  to  love. 
8  Let  me  with  horror  fly 

From  every  sinful  snare ; 
Nor  longer,  in  my  Judge's  eye, 

My  Judge's  anger  dare. 

4  Thou  great,  tremendous  God, 
The  coosdons  awe  unpart ; 

The  grace  be  now  on  me  bestow'd,— 
The  tender,  fleshly  heart. 

5  For  Jesus'  sake  alone, 
The  stony  heart  remove ; 

And  melt  at  last.  0  melt  me  dowi^ 
Into  the  moala  of  love.^  i 
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Woodside.     S.  M. 


1.  Je   •   snsi    my  strength,  my     hope,  On      thee     I      cast      mj      ears ; 
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Xm^  MHvVdTMH  MLw^0* 


S.M. 


pOME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
^  And  h^ns  of  glory  sing : 
Jehovah  is  the  sovTeign  Qod, 

The  universal  King. 
S  He  formM  the  deepct  unknown, 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 
The  waf  ry  worlds  are  all  his  own, 

And  all  the  solid  ground. 
8  Come,  worship  at  his  throne, 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
Ve  are  his  works,  and  not  our  own, 

He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 
4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 

And  own  your  gracious  God. 

576  For  aMn  amMoraHom.  S.X. 

JESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
On  thee  I  cast  my  onre ; 
With  humble  confidence  look  up. 

And  know  thou  hear*st  my  prayer. 
Give  me  on  thee  to  wut. 

Till  I  can  all  things  do ; 
On  thee,— almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  to  renew. 

2  I  want  a  sober  mind. 

A  self-renonndng  will. 
That  tramples  down,  ana  casts  behind. 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill : 
A  soul  mured  to  pain. 

To  hardship,  gnef,  and  loes; 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustam, 

The  consecrated  croea. 

8  I  want  a  ffodly  fear, 

A  Quick  oisceming  eye. 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly : 
A  spirit  still  prepared. 

And  ann*d  with  jealous  care ; 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

388  ForartHmO, 

OLORD,  thy  work  revive 
In  Zion's  ffloomy  hour. 
And  let  our  dying  graces  live 

By  thy  restoring  power. 
2  0  let  thy  chosen  few 

Awake  to  earnest  prayer; 
Their  covenant  arain  renew, 

And  walk  in  fifial  fear. 
8  Thy  Spirit  then  will  speak 

Through  lips  of  humble  clay. 
Till  hearts  of  adamant  shall  break,— 

Till  rebels  shall  obey. 
4  Now  lend  thy  gnuaons  ear ; 

Now  listen  to  our  cry ; 
O  come,  and  bring  salvation  near ; 

Our  souls  on  thee  rely. 


8.3L 


311         J>»ad1ntMfpaM9mmd»in*.  S.  X. 

n  OW  helpless  nature  lies, 

"•  Unconscious  of  her  load  I 

The  heart  unchanged  can  never  rise 

To  happiness  and  God. 
2  Can  auffht  but  power  divine 

The  stubborn  will  subdue  ? 
Tis  thine,  eternal  Spirit,  thine 

To  form  the  heart  anew : — 
8  The  passions  to  recall, 

And  upward  bid  them  rise ; 
To  make  the  scales  of  error  fiul 

From  reason^s  darkened  eyes. 
4  0  change  these  hearts  of  ours. 

And  give  them  life  divine; 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powen, 

Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

205  lUJoufvimMind.  &|L 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hiU,— 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 

And  words  of  peace  reveal  I 
2  How  charming  is  their  voice, — 

So  sweet  the  tidings  are; 
2Son,  behold  thy  Savour  King ; 

He  reigns  ana  triumphs  here. 
8  How  happy  are  our  ears. 

That  hear  the  joyfhl  sound. 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  fbr, 

And  sought,  but  never  found. 
4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ; 
Prophets  and  kings  desirea  it  long, 

But  died  without  the  sight 
6  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tnneAil  notes  employ  ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 
6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad: 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

738  Vidory.  B.  It 

I  THE  good  fight  have  fought,^ 
O  when  shall  I  dechirei 
The  victory  by  my  Saviour  got, 

I  long  with  Paul  to  sh^re. 
2  0  may  I  triumph  so, 

When  all  my  warfiu^^s  past ; 
And,  dying,  find  my  latest  foe 

Under  my  feet  at  last  1 
8  This  blessed  word  be  mine. 

Just  as  the  port  is  gain'd, — 
Kept  by  the  power  of  grace  divint, 

Ihave  the  fiuth  maintain'd. 
4  The'  apostles  of  my  Lord, 

To  whom  it  first  was  given. 
They  could  not  speak  a  greats  word 
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Beckford.     S.  M. 


1.  Lord!       I       do  •  light     in     thee,         And        on     thy    care     de  •  pend; 


"No  sorro-w  there."     S.  M. 


And     realms  of    joy    and  pure    de  •  light,       Un- known  to   mor  -  tal     eyea. 


Tenderly. 


^ — t?— r 
Montrose.     S.  M. 
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913  IhHghtimOod.  a  M. 

LORDl  I  delight  in  tbee, 
And  on  thy  oare  depend ; 
To  thee  in  every  trouble  flee, 

My  beet,  my  only  Friend. 
S  When  natore's  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  ftilneee  ia  the  same : 
With  this  will  I  be  satisfied,- 

And  glory  in  thy  Name. 
8  Who  made  my  heaven  soonre, 

Will  here  all  good  provide : 
While  Christ  is  rich,  can  1  be  poor? 

What  can  I  want  beside  ? 
4  I  cast  my  care  on  thee  1 

I  trinmph  and  adore : 
Heucefbrtn  my  great  oonoem  shall  be' 

To  love  and  please  thee  more. 

928  Tkt  goodly  Umd,  &  M. 

FAR  fhnn  these  scenes  of  night 
Unboonded  glories  rise, 
And  realms  of  joy  and  pare  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  Fair  land  !•— could  mortal  eyes 

Bat  half  its  charms  explore, 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise, 

And  dwell  on  earth  no  more  t 

8  No  clond  those  regions  know, — 

Realms  ever  bright  and  fair ; 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 

Can  never  enter  there. 

4  O  may  the  prospect  fire 
Oar  hearts  with  ardent  love, 

Till  wings  of  faith,  and  strong  desire. 
Bear  every  thought  above. 

5  Prepared,  by  grace  divine, 
For  thy  bright  courts  on  hi^h^ 

Lord,  bid  our  spirits  rise  and  jom 
The  chorus  of  the  sky. 

260         Ahlmimg<mlX0ordimamm.  &  M. 

GREAT  Qod,  now  condescend 
To  bless  our  rising  race : 
Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend, 

The  subjects  of  thy  graoe. 
S  O  what  a  pure  delight 

Their  happiness  to  see ; 
Onr  warmest  wishes  all  unite 

To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 
8  Now  bless,  thou  Ood  of  love. 

This  ordinance  divine ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above. 

And  nuuce  these  children  thine. 

267  Om-  Pa$tkal  Lamb,  8.  M 

LET  all  who  trulv  bear 
The  bleeding  Haviour'a  name. 
Their  fiutbfnl  hearts  with  us  prepare, 
And  eat  the  Faachal  LamU 


2  This  eucharistio  feast 

Our  every  want  sapplies, 
And  still  we  b^  his  aeatb  are  blest, 

And  share  his  sacrifice. 
8  Who  thus  our  faith  employ 

His  sulTrings  to  record, 
£*en  now  we  monmflilly  enjoy 

Communion  with  our  Lord. 
4  We  too  with  him  are  dead, 

And  shall  with  him  arise ; 
The  cross  on  which  he  bows  his  head 

Shall  lift  us  to  the  skies. 

742  THbulaHimioUexptUd,  8.11; 

AS  Strangers  here  below, 
With  various  woes  oppressed, 
We  must  throuffh  tribulation  go 

To  our  etemiu  rest. 
2  Thus  Christ,  our  glorious  Head, 

Ascended  to  his  throne : — 
Whv  should  his  servants  fear  to  tread 

The  way  their  Lord  has  gone  f 
8  The  path  to  glory  lies 

Through  conflict  and  distress : — 
Butioyful  we  at  length  shall  rise, 

The  kingdom  to  possess. 

815         T»««^MKMr«</a<Kr«IoM.  8.1f. 

LORD,  in  thy  hand  I  lie, 
And  wait  thy  will  to  prove : 
My  Potter,  stamp  on  me,  thy  day. 

Thine  only  stamp  of  love ; 
Be  this  my  whole  aesire ; 

I  know  that  it  is  thine ; 
Then  kindle  in  my  soul  a  flre 

Which  shall  forever  shine. 
2  O  plant  in  me  thy  mind ; 

O  fix  in  me  thy  home: 
So  shall  I  crv  to  all  mankind,— 

Come  to  tne  waters,  come. 
Jesus  is  fhll  of  grace ; 

To  all  his  bowels  move ; 
Behold  in  me,  ye  fidlen  race, 

That  God  is  only  love. 

779  WhtmtnuUikintkeLord9kaUhtt€f/l$,  8.1L 

pOMMIT  thou  all  thy  griefe 
^  And  ways  into  His  hands, — 
To  his  sure  trust  and  tender  care 

Who  earth  and  heaven  commands ; 
Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 

Wliom  winds  and  seas  obey : 
He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet,— 

He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 
2  Thou  on  the  Lord  rely. 

So,  safb,  shalt  thou  go  on ; 
Fix  on  his  work  thv  stead&st  eye, 

So  shall  thy  worK  be  done. 
No  profit  canst  thou  gain 

Bv  sdf-consuming  care ; 
To  nim  commend  thy  cause, — his  etr 

Attends  the  softest  pr»yp^^^l^ 
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Bright     S.  M. 


Thj     prom-iM  made  to      A  •dftoi'i  race.  In       God     in  -  car-  nate  aeaTd. 


Jiodsraio. 


State  Street     S.  M. 


With  Fervor. 


Judd.     S,  M. 


1.  Serv  •  ant      of      God,     well    donef       Thy     glo  •  tious    war  •  fur<»*s  ftast; 


The    bat  •  tie's  fought,  the   race      is    won,      And    thou  art  crownM  at     last 
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995  MwagaOmaUmMam.  8.  M. 

FATHER  of  boundless  moe, 
Thou  hast  in  part  fulflUM 
Thy  promise  maoe  to  Adam  s  rao^ 

In  God  incarnate  seal'd. 
A  few  from  every  land 

At  first  to  Salem  came. 
And  saw  the  wouders  of  thj  hand, 

And  saw  the  tongue*  of  flame, 
2  Yet  still  we  wait  the  end,— 

The  coming  of  our  Lord ; 
The  full  aooofiiplishment  attend 

Of  thy  prophetic  word. 
Thy  promise  deeoer  lies, 

In  unexhausted  grace ; 
And  new-discovered  worlds  arise 

To  sing  their  Saviour's  praise. 
8  Beloved  for  Jesuj*'  sake. 

By  him  redeemed  of  old. 
All  nations  must  come  in,  and  make 

One  undivided  fold : 
While  gathered  in  by  thee. 

And  perfected  in  one. 
They  afi  at  once  thv  glory  see 

In  thy  co-equal  Son. 

1'I63    0-ryWk«*;  -fciwawrt^w'  8.M- 

HOW  swift  the  torrent  rolls 
That  bears  us  to  the  sea ; 
The  tide  that  hurries  thoughtless  souls 

To  vast  eternity. 
8  Our  fkthers,  where  are  they. 

With  all  they  callM  their  own? 
Their  joys  and  griefs,  and  hopes  and  cares, 

And  wealth  and  honour,  gone. 
8  Ood  of  our  ftithers^  hear, 

Thou  everlasting  Friend  I 
While  we,  as  on  life's  utmost  verge, 

Our  souls  to  thee  commend. 
4  Of  all  the  pious  dead 

May  we  the  footsteps  trace. 
Till  with  them,  in  the  Und  of  light. 

We  dwell  before  thy  face. 

108^$  f%*entwnbigh>m.  8.  M. 

SERVANT  of  God,  well  done  I 
Thy  glorious  warfare's  past ; 
The  battle's  fought,  the  race  is  won, 

And  thou  art  orown'd  at  last ; — 
2  Of  all  thy  heart's 'desire 

Triumphantly  ^ossess'd ; 
Lodged  Dv  the  ministerial  choir 

In  thy  Redeemer's  breast. 
8  In  condescending  love. 

Thy  ceaseless  prayer  He  heard; 
And  bade  thee  suddenly  remove 

To  thy  complete  reward. 
4  With  sainto  enthroned  on  high, 

Thou  doet  thy  Lord  proclaim. 
And  stiB  to  God  *ilvation  cry,— 

Salvation  to  the  Lamb ! 


6  O  happy,  happy  soul  I 

Li  ecstaciee  of  praise. 
Long  as  eternal  ages  roll, 

Thou  seest  thy  Saviour's  ftoe* 

6  Redeem'd  fh>m  earth  and  pain. 

Ah!  when  shall  we  ascendj 
And  all  in  Jesus'  presence  roign 

With  our  translated  friend! 

JESUS,  thy  servanto  bless. 
Who,  sent  by  thee,  prodaim 
The  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteoutneas 

Experienced  in  thy  name : 
The  kingdom  of  our  God,— 

W  hich  grace  divine  impaits : 
The  power  of  thy  victorious  blood,— 
Wnich  reigns  In  Ihithfhl  hearts. 

2  Their  souls  with  fWth  supply,— 

With  life  and  liberty; 
And  then  they  preach  and  testify 

The  things  concerning  thee ; 
And  live  for  this  alone,— 

Thy  grace  to  minister; 
And  all  thou  hast  for  sinners  done, 

In  life  and  death  declare. 

GREAT  God,  accept  a  heart 
That  pants  to  sing  thy  pnuse ; 
Thou,  who  without  beginning  art. 

And  without  end  of  davs : 
Thy  goodness  is  display'd. 

On  all  thy  works  hnpress'd ; 
Thou  loveet  all  thy  hands  have  made, 
But  man  thou  loveet  beat. 

2  Gradous  art  thou  to  all 

Who  truly  turn  to  thee ; 
O  hear  me,  then,  for  pardon  call, 

And  show  thy  grace  to  me: 
Through  mercy  reconciled. 

For  Jesus'  sake  forgiven; 
Receive,  0  Lord,  thy  fkvour'd  child. 

To  sing  thy  praise  in  heaven. 

1021  Thtda^cfMmgmmm.  B  H 

SINNERS,  the  call  obey— 
The  latest  call  of  grace 
The  day  is  come,  the  vengefW  day 

Of  a  devoted  race : 
Devils  and  men  combine 

To  plafrne  the  faithless  seed. 

And  phiids  fhll  of  wrath  divine 

Are  bursting  on  your  head. 

2  Enter  into  the  Rook, 

Te  trembling  slaves  of  sin — 
The  Rock  of  your  salvation,  stniek 

And  deft  to  take  you  in : 
To  shelter  the  distrees'd 

He  did  the  cross  endure; 
Enter  into  the  clefts,  and  rest 

In  Jesus's  wounds  ^^^soxf^  ^ 
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And  tnuat  my  trembling  spir  -  it        flj  In  •  to       ft     world   nn  •    known?— 


drear -7     re-gions  of     Uie      dead.        Whore  all    things  are      for  •  got! 


Lake  Enon.     S.  M. 

J — I — ^ 


And  plead,  for     all     the     ha  •  man  race,     The   mer  •  Its      of     thj    Son. 
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1068    aoUmHtho^hUtmtkef^ibtrt.  S.  M. 

AND  am  I  born  to  die? 
To  lay  this  body  down 
And  must  my  tremoling  spirit  fly 

Into  a  world  unknown  ? — 
A  land  of  deepest  shade, 

Unpierced  by  human  thought; 
The  areary  regions  of  the  dead, 
Where  all  things  are  foigot  I 

2  Soon  as  from  earth  I  go, 

What  will  become  of  me  ? 
Eternal  happiness  or  woe 

Most  then  my  portion  bo : 
Waked  by  the  trumpet  sound, 

I  from  my  grave  shall  rise, 
And  see  the  Judge,  with  glory  crown'd, 

And  see  the  flunmg  skies  I 

8  How  shall  I  leave  my  toml>— 

With  triumph  or  r^fret  ? 
A  fearful  or  a  joyful  doom, 

A  curse  or  blessing,  meet? 
Will  anffel  bands  convey 

Their  brother  to  the  bar  ? 
Or  devils  d^  my  soul  away. 

To  meet  its  sentence  there  f 

4  Who  can  resolve  the  doubt 

That  tears  my  anxious  breast? 
Shall  I  be  with  the  damnM  cast  out, 

Or  numbered  with  the  blest  ? 
I  must  from  God  be  driven. 

Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell ; 
Must  come  at  his  command  to  heaven, 

Or  else— depart  to  hell. 

000  ■'^  ^  woHd'a  amversiom.  8.  M. 

OGOD  of  sovereign  grace. 
We  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
And  pleadj  for  all  the  human  race, 

The  merits  of  thy  Son. 
t  Spread  through  the  earth,  O  Lord, 

Tlie  knowle(&e  of  thy  ways ; 

And  let  all  lands,  with  joy,  record 

The  great  Redeemer's  praise. 

1  1 08       Th£  tolemn  midnight  cry.  8.  M. 

TUOU  Judffe  of  quick  and  dead, 
Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  joy  or  guilty  dread, 

We  all  shall  soon  appear ; 
Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day. 
And  All  us  now  with  watchful  care, 

And  stir  us  up  to  pray : 
%  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour, 

That  awful  hour  unknown. 
When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 

Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down, 
The'  immortal  Son  of  man. 

To  judge  the  human  race. 
With  all  thy  Father's  dazsUng  tndn. 

With  all  thy  glorious  grace. 


8  To  damp  our  earthly  ^oys. 

To'  increase  our  gracious  fears. 
Forever  let  the  arcUangers  voice 

Be  soundiug  in  our  ears 
The  solemn  midnight  cry, — 

Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come; 
Arise,  and  meet  him  in  the  sky, 

And  meet  your  instant  doom. 

4  O  may  we  all  be  found 

Obedient  to  thy  word. 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound^ 

And  looking  for  our  Lord. 
0  may  we  thus  ensure 

A  lot  among  the  blest ; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

An  everlasting  rest. 


•283 
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WHAT  minesty  and  grace 
Througn  all  the  gospel  shine  I 
'Tie  God  that  speaks,  and  we  confess 
The  doctrine  most  divine. 

2  Down  from  his  throne  on  high, 

The  miffhty  Saviour  corner ; 
Lays  his  bright  robes  of  glory  by, 

And  feeble  flesh  assumes. 

8  The  debt  that  tinners  owed, 

Upon  the  cross  he  pays : 
Then  through  the  clouds  ascends  to  God, 

'Midst  shouts  of  loftieet  praise. 

4  There  our  High  Priest  appears 
Before  his  Father's  throne ; 

Mingles  his  merits  with  our  tears. 
And  pours  salvation  down. 

5  Great  Sovereign,  we  adore 
Thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

And  on  thy  faithfulness  and  power 
Our  firm  dependence  place. 


122 


TAe  m^JUy  tiFod. 


REJOICE  in  Jesus'  birth,— 
To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
To  us  a  child  is  born  on  earth. 
Who  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 

2  He  reigns  above  the  sky, — 

This  universe  sustains ; — 
The  God  supreme,  the  Lord  most  bigD, 

The  king  Messiah  reigns. 

8  The  mighty  God  is  He, 

Author  of  heavenly  bliss ; 
The  Father  of  eternity. 

The  glorious  Prince  of  peace. 

4  His  goYcmment  shall  grow, 
From  strength  to  strei^h  proceed: 

His  righteousness  the  church  o'erflow. 
And  all  the  earth  o'erspread^QQTp 


240  Aylesbxuy.     S.  M. 


Shawmut.     8.  M. 


The    Sav  •  lour  calls     bis     wand'twrs   boin«,   Haste    to  yoar    {MUMrnlng    OoiU 

-m — m  ,  ra 


WUkBn^rgy, 


Franklin  Square.     S.  M. 


Lot  on  the   wings    of     love     he     flies,       And  brings  re  •  demp-tlon     near. 
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1  t07         FrvartwArAatifay.  8.M. 

BEUOLDl  with  awAil  pomp 
The  Jadge  prepareti  to  come; 
The^  archangel  souoda  the  dreadful  trump, 
Aud  wakes  the  general  doom, 

%  Nature,  in  wild  amaie, 

Her  disBolutioD  mouma ; 
Blushes  of  blood  the  moon  de£M)e, 

The  sun  to  darkness  tarns. 

8  The  living  look  with  dread ; 

The  frighted  dead  arise, 
Start  from  the  monumental  bed. 

And  lilt  their  ghastly  eyes. 

4  Horrors  aU  hearts  appal ; 

They  quake,  they  shriek,  they  , 
Bid  rc«ks  and  mountains  on  them 

But  rocks  aud  mountains  fly. 

6  Great  God,  in  whom  we  live, 

Prepare  us  for  that  day : 
Hd|p  OS  in  Jesus  to  believe, — 

To  watch,  and  wait,  and  pray. 

3d8  Ace0pHii0  Iht  imHatkm.  aif. 

pOlfE,  weary  sinners,  come, 
^    Groaning  beneath  your  load : 
Tlie  Saviour  calls  his  wanderers  nome : 
Haste  to  your  parcrning  God. 

2  Come,  all  by  guilt  oppressM, 
Answer  the  Saviours  call — 

O  come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest, 
And  I  will  save  you  ail. 

8  Redeemer,  fhll  of  love, 

We  would  thy  word  obey. 
And  all  thy  fidtnftil  mercies  prove: 

O  take  our  guilt  away. 

4  We  would  on  thee  rely ; 

On  thee  would  cast  our  care. 
Now  to  thine  arms  of  mercy  fly. 

And  find  salvation  there. 

fi42        TkB  domMtm  of  Hn  Jim^i •y»cf.         a  M. 

IIBIS'NEBS  of  hope,  arise. 
And  see  your  Lord  appear ; 
]/>  I  on  the  wings  of  love  he  nios. 
And  brings  rraemption  near. 

8  Redemption  in  his  blood. 

He  calls  you  to  receive : — 
Xxwk  unto  me,  your  pardoning  God : 

Believe, — he  cries, — believe. 

8  The  reconciling  word 

We  thankfully' embrace: 
Rejo}<*e  in  our  redeeming  Lord, 

And  triumph  in  his  grace. 

4  We  >ield  to  be  set  free ; 

Thy'oonnsel  we  approve 
Salvation  we  ascribe  to  thee. 

And  glory  in  thy  love. 
16 


5  Our  nature  shall  no  more 
O^er  us  dominion  have : 

By  fidth  we  imprehend  the  power 
Which  shall  forever  save. 


788 


Jmug. 


&M. 


,  my  God, 

I  all  to  thee  resign. 
And  bow  before  thy  chastening  rod ; 
Nor  will  I,  Lord,  repine. 

2  Why  should  my  heart  complain, 
When  wisdom,  truth,  and  love 

Direct  the  stroke,  inflict  the  pain, 
And  point  to  joys  above  ? 

8  How  short  my  suflTrings  here ; 

How  needftil  every  cross: 
Away  with  doubt,  distrust,  and  ftar. 

Nor  call  my  gain  my  loss. 

4  Then  give,  or  take  away, 
m  bless  thy  sacred  Name ; 

Jesus  to-day,  and  yesterday, 
And  ever,  is  the  same. 

138  lUwUtrimdikeblmd, 

THIS,  this  is  He  that  came. 
By  water  and  by  blood ; 
Jesus  is  our  atoning  Lamb^^ 
Our  sanctifying  God. 

2  See  from  his  wounded  side 
The  mingled  current  flow ; 

The  water  and  the  blood  applied 
Shall  wash  us  white  as  snow. 

8  The  water  cannot  cleanse, 

Before  the  blood  we  feel. 
To  puige  the  guilt  of  all  our  sinSi 

And  our  forgiveness  seaL 

4  But  both  m  Jesus  Join, 
Who  speaks  our  sms  forgiven, 

And  gives  the  purity  divine 
That  makes  us  meet  for  heaven. 


an. 
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MmptoHi^  HU  gvtAme$. 


pOME,  Spirit,  Source  of  light; 
^  Thy  grace  is  unconflued : 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  nights- 
Toe  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2  Now  to  our  eyes  display 
The  truth  thy  words  reveal ; 

Cause  us  to  run  the  heavenly  way, 
Delighting  in  thy  will. 

8  Thy  teachings  make  us  know 

The  mysteries  of  thy  love. 
The  vanity  of  things  oelow. 

The  joy  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  this  maxe  we  stray, 
O  spread  thy  beams  abroad ; 

Point  out  the  dangers  of  the  way, 
And  guide  our  steps  to  G^OOqIc 


242 


Aoroora.     S.  IL 


ABsffra, 


Tin  Christ's  triumphal  car  we  meet.  And  see  an   end-i 
•nil  Christ's  triumphal  car  we  meet,  And  sec  an  endless  day, And 


Till  Christ's  trinmphal  car  we  meet,  Till  Clirist^s  triampha)  car  we  meet,  A  nd  see an 

car    we  meet,  And  see an    end   -  less       day. 

-f- 


day,          Till       Chrises  triumph  -  al       oar    we  meet.  And  see  an  end-less  day. 
see     an    end-less     day, And  see  an   end-less  day. 


j^      ^AAAj.  J  A^. 


Moderate. 


less,   end less,  end  •  lo 

Hansom.     S.  M. 


1.  Je    -    sns,     my       Lord,    at  -  tend     Thy    fee    •    ble 


And  show    thy -self      the     sin  -  ner's  Friend,  And    set       me      up      On     high. 
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164  Tk»Pia4»amdauCUmd.  a  M. 

THOU  very  Paschal  Lamb, 
Whoer  blood  for  as  was  shed, 
Through  whom  we  oat  of  bondage  oame, 

Thy  ransomed  people  lead. 
2  Ai^rel  of  gospel  grace, 

Faml  thy  character : 
To  gaard  and  feed  the  chosen  race, 

In  Israelis  camp  appear. 
8  Throoghoat  the  desert  way, 

€k>ndact  as  by  thy  liffht ; 
Be  thoa  a  cooling  doad  by  day, 

A  cheering  fire  by  night. 
4  Oar  fiuntinff  soals  sastain 

With  blessmgs  from  above ; 
And  ever  on  thv  people  rain 

The  manna  of  thy  love. 


1113  BtiiOdyBeeomdhl  8.  M. 

IN  expectadon  sweet, 
^  We  wait,  and  sing,  and  pray, 
Till  Christ^s  triamphal  car  we  meet, 

And  see  an  endless  day. 
2  He  comes  I— 4he  Con^a^ror  comes : 

Death  falls  beneath  his  sword ; 
The  joyful  prisoners  burst  their  tombs 

And  rise  to  meet  their  Lord. 
8  The  trampet  sounds, — ^Awake ! — 

Ye  dead,  to  judgment  come  I — 
The  pillars  of  creation  shake, 

Wnile  hell  receives  her  doom. 
4  Thrice  happy  mean  fbr  those 

Who  love  the  ways  of  peace : 
No  night  of  sorrow  e^er  snail  cloe« 

Or  shade  their  perfect  bliss. 

669  Jbr  jwr/«0(jMW3e.  8.  M. 

JESUS,  my  Lord,  attend 
Thy  feeble  creatoress  cry ; 
And  snow  thyself  the  sinner's  Friend, 

And  set  me  up  on  high. 
From  hell's  oppressive  power 
My  strugdinff  soul  release ; 
And  to  thyFather's  grace  restore  ; 
And  to  thy  perfect  peace. 

2  Thy  blood  and  righfeoosnees 

I  make  my  only  plea ; 
My  present  and  eternal  peace 

Are  both  derived  from  thee. 
Bivers  of  life  divine 

From  thee,  their  fountain,  flow : 
And  all  who  know  that  love  of  thme, 

The  joy  of  angels  know. 

00  Thetmiifwi-QodL  &  M . 

THOU,  the  eternal  Lord, 
Art  nigh  above  our  thought: 
And  worthy  to  be  fear'd,  adorea. 

By  all  thy  hands  have  wrought : 
None  can  with  thee  compare, 

Thy  glory  fills  the  sky ; 

And  all  created  beings  are 

As  nothing  in  thine  eye. 


2  Of  thine  unboonded  power. 

To  thee  the  praise  we  give ; 
Onmlpotently  great,  ana  more 

Than  heart  can  e'er  conceive  : 
Whene'er  thou  wilt  proceed. 

Thy  work  can  none  withstand. 
Or  frustrate  thy  determined  deed. 

Or  stay  the'  Almighty's  hand. 

8  Thou,  Lord,  art  wise  alone ; 

Thy  counsel  doth  excel; 
Most  wonderfhl  thy  works  we  own. 

Thy  ways  unsearchable : 
Who  knows  the  mystery, — 

The  judffmente  can  explain,— 
Of  Him  whose  eyes  in  darkness  see, 

And  search  the  heart  of  man? 


627  Household  eotmeraiUm,  B.M. 

THE  power  to  bless  my  house, 
-■■  Belongs  to  God  alone ; 
Tet  rendTing  him  my  constant  vows. 
He  sends  ms  blessmgs  down. 

2  Shall  I  not  then  engage 
My  house  to  servethe  Lord,— 

To  search  the  soul-converting  page, 
And  feed  upon  his  word : — 

8  To  ask,  with  laith  and  hope. 

The  grace  which  he  suppuee. 
In  prayer  and  praise  to  ofiter  up 

Their  daily  sacrifice? 

4  Let  each  his  sin  eschew. 
Through  thy  restraining  grace ; 

Our  father  Abrah'm's  steps  pursue. 
And  walk  in  all  thy  ways. 

6  Saviour  of  men.  Incline 

The  hearts  which  thou  bast  made. — 
Which  thou  hast  bought  with  blood  divUie, 

To  ask  thy  promised  aid. 

6  Me  and  my  house  receive, 

Thv  fiam'ly  to  increase : 
And  let  us  in  thy  &vour  live. 

And  let  us  die  in  peace. 

1022    OmhOpamuthfromattLord,       B.1L 

PSUS,  to  thee  wc  fly 
From  the  devouring  sword 
Our  dtv  of  defence  is  niffh ; 

Our  nelp  is  in  the  Lord. 
Or  if  the  scourge  o'erflow. 
And  lauffh  at  innocence. 
Thine  evenasting  arms,  we  know 
Shall  be  our  soul's  defence. 

2  We  in  thv  word  believe. 

And  on  thy  promise  stay ; 
Our  life,  which  still  to  thee  we  give. 

Shall  be  to  us  a  prey : 
Our  life  with  thee  we  hide 

Above  the  fhrious  blast. 
And  shelter'd  in  thy  wounds  abida 

Till  all  the  »ton]^gSffd?9CoOgle 


; 
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Field.     S»  M. 


Bonar.     S.  M.   Double. 


Thftt       I      have  tram -plod    on      thy  blood,    And  done     de  -  spite     to    thee; 


If  I         be  -  gin       to      wftke         Oat         of       mj    dead  •  ]j     sleep; 


m 


rr  rr  rir-||f|f  rr  fr-| 


J'   I  I  I    I  ,     1 1  I_Ujl^_ j^^^pE 


In    -    to     thine  arms    of     mer  -  cy    take,     And  there    for  -  ev   -   er    keepw 
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094  Th0ghriow€h^pA  &  M. 

THE  natious  of  tbe  earth, 
Almighty  Lord,  are  thine ; 
And  in  toy  works,  from  nature's  biith^ 

Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 
8  Thy  love  hath  also  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  our  race ; 
UoTeiling  thy  divine  intent 

Of  rich  redeeming  grace. 
8  When  shall  these  tidings  rtdl 

The  spaoioas  earth  aroond, 
And  every  tribe  and  every  soul 

Receive  tbe  joyfhl  sonnd  f 

4  When  shall  the  wand'rers  meet| 
That  now  in  darkness  rove,. 

And,  gatlierM  roand  Imroanaers  fiset, 
Sing  of  his  saving  love  ? 

5  O  Lord,  our  efforts  own, 
To  spread  the  gospel  rays; 

And  rear,  on  sin^s  demolished  thione, 
The  temples  of  thy  praise. 

427         AN»rae<ii9<tf«r«dM«r<y.  8.  If. 

OMY  offended  God ! 
If  now  at  last  I  see 
Thit  I  have  trampled  on  thy  blood, 

And  done  despite  to  thee ;    ' 
If  I  begin  to  waxe 

Oat  of  my  deadly  sleep ; 
Into  thine  arms  of  mercy  take, 

And  there  forever  keep. 
2  No  other  right  have  I, 

Than  what  the  world  may  claim : 
And  all  may  to  their  Ood  draw  nign 

Through  fiiith  in  Jesus*  name : 
Thy  death  hath  wrought  the  power 

For  every  sinAil  soul ; 
That  all  may  know  the  gradoos  hour 

And  be  by  faith  made  whole. 
8  Thon  hast  for  sinners  died, 

That  all  might  come  to  God : 
The  covenant  thon  hast  ratifled. 

And  eealM  it  with  thy  blood : 
Then  hast  obtainM  the  gnioe 

That  all  may  tarn  and  live ; 
And  now  thy  offer  I  embrace,— 

Thy  mercy  I  receive. 


132  o^ 

OUR  sins  on  Christ  were  laid ; 
He  bore  the  migh^  load  ; 
Our  ransom-price  he  fnlly  paid 

In  groans,  and  tears,  and  blood. 
8  To  save  a  world,  he  dies ; 

Sinners,  behold  the  Lamb  ! 
To  him  lilt  ap  yonr  longing  eyes ; 

Seek  mercy  in  his  name. 
8  Pardon  and  peace  abound; 

He  will  your  sins  foi|pve ; 
Salvation  in  his  name  is  fi>aiid,«> 

He  bids  the  sinner  live. 


ax. 


4  Jesus,  we  look  to  thee  ; — 

Where  else  can  sinnen*  go  ? 
Thy  boundless  love  shall  set  us  free 

From  wretchedness  and  woe. 

169    Tke  miiif  nam4  ffivtn  under  Aeavmi.      &1L 

JESUS,  thou  Source  divine, 
Whence  hope  and  comtbrt  flow,-* 
Jesus,  no  other  Name  than  thine 
Can  save  from  endless  woe. 

2  None  else  will  heaven  approve  • 

Thou  art  the  only  way. 
Ordain 'd  by  everlasting  love 

To  realms  of  endless  day. 

8  Here  let  our  feet  abide. 

Nor  ftx)m  thy  path  depart : 
IHrect  our  steps,  thou  gracious  Golds  I 

And  cheer  tne  fainting  heart 

4  Safb  through  this  world  of  night, 

Lead  to  the  blissful  plains,— 
The  regions  of  undoudod  light, — 

Where  joy  forever  reigns. 

393       Itepreeaiinff  the  wralh  to  eome.         &  IL 

OTHOU  that  wouldst  not  have 
One  wretched  sinner  die ; 
Who  diedst  thyself,  my  soul  to  save 

From  endless  misery : — 
Show  me  the  way  to  shun 

Thy  dreadftil  wrath  severe ; 
That  when  thou  comest  on  thy  throne 
I  may  with  joy  appear. 

2  Thou  art  thyself  the  Way; 

Thyself  in  me  reveal ; 
So  shall  I  spend  my  hfe*s  short  day. 

Obedient  to  thy  wiU : 
So  shall  I  love  my  God, 

Because  he  first  lovea  me ; 
And  praise  thee  in  thy  bright  abode 

To  all  eternity. 


T^  Redeemer  en  kU  tknme. 


an 


176 

ENTHRONED  is  Jesus  now, 
Upon  his  heavenly  seat : 
The  kingly  crown  is  on  his  brow. 
The  saints  are  at  his  feet. 

2  In  shining  white  they  stand, — 
A  great  and  countless  throng ; 

A  Dfumy  sceptre  in  each  hand, 
On  every  lip  a  song. 

8  They  sixig  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Once  slam  on  earth  for  them : 

The  Lamb,  through  whose  atomng  bloodi 
Each  wears  his  diadem. 
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1.  How      per -foot     is        thy      word.       Thy     Judgments  sU        are        jnst; 


WmFssUnff. 
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330  To-dagth0aecep(edtiwu.  8.  M. 

NOW  18  tbe'  accepted  time, 
Kow  IB  the  day  of  gruce ; 
Novr,  siiiner^,  come  without  delay, 
And  seek  the  Suviour'd  face, 

S  Now  is  the^  accepted  time, 

The  Savioar  calls  to-day  ; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late — 

Then  why  ahoald  you  delay  ? 

%  Now  is  the^  accepted  time, 

The  gospel  Lids  you  come ; 
And  every  promise  in  his  word 

DecUrea  there  yet  is  room. 

OO  X      8a/Btjf  in  ktepmg  {tod's  preeipU,         8.  M . 

HOW  p«rfect  is  thy  word. 
Thy  jadgments  all  are  jnst; 
And  ever  in  thy  promise,  Lord, 

May  man  secarely  trusL 

S  I  hear  thy  word  in  love ; — 

In  fidth  thv  word  obey; 

0  send  thy  Spirit  fh>m  above. 
To  teooh  me.  Lord,  thy  way. 

1  Thy  ooansela  all  are  plain, 
Thy  precepts  all  are  pure ; 

And  long  as  heaven  and  earth  remain, 
Thy  truth  shall  still  endure. 

4  O  may^  my  w>ul,  with  joy. 

Trust  in  thy  faithful  word  ; 
Be  it  through  life  my  glad  employ 

To  keep  thy  precepts.  Lord. 

194  Thtday9fP«»i»oo>t,  &  M. 

LORD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost  I 
in  this  accepted  hour. 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  thy  power. 

2  We  meet  with  one  accord 
In  our  appointed  place. 

And  wait  tne  promise  of  our  Lord,— 
The  Spuit  of  all  grace. 

8  Like  mighty  ruling  wind 

Upon  the  waves  beneath, 
Hove  with  one  impulse  every  mind ; 

One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 

4  The  young,  the  old,  inspire 
With  wisdom  flrom  above ; 

And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

5  Spirit  of  light,  explore, 

And  chase  our  gloom  away, — 
With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 

6  Bpirit  of  truth,  be  thou. 

In  life  and  death,  our  guide; 
0  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
Kay  we  be  sanctified. 


St        BomUoiu  in  mercy  cMdgoodmem,         t.U 

MY  Maker  and  rav  King, 
To  thee  my  all  I  owe  ; 
Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  fpring 

Whence  all  my  blessings  flow. 
2  The  creature  of  thy  hand. 

On  tlice  alone  I  live  : 
Mv  God,  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praise  than  1  c»n  give. 

8  O,  let  thy  grace  inspire 
My  soul  with  strength  divine ; 

Let  all  mv  powers  to  thee  aspire, 
And  all  my  days  be  thine. 

001  Go^»ico$kdrou»H)ay among  Ouheatktm.  S.  IL 

TO  bless  thy  chosen  race. 
In  mercy.  Lord,  incline : 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  fiioe 
On  all  thy  saints  to  shine  ; — 

2  That  so  thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known ; 
While  distant  lands  their  hom&ge  pay. 

And  thy  salvation  own. 
8  Let  all  the  nations  join 

To  celebrate  thy  fame ; 
And  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 

To  praise  thy  glorious  Name. 

GSQ  Vi^ivertal  diffusion  of  tht  ScHpturea.     8.  M. 

TESUS,  the  word  bestow.— 

J  The  true  immortal  seea  ; 

Thy  gospel  then  shall  greatly  grow, 

And  ail  our  land  overspread ; 
Through  earth  extended  wide 

Shall  mightily  prevail.— 
Destroy  the  works  of  self  and  pride. 

And  shake  the  gates  of  hell. 
2  Its  energy  exert 

In  the  believing  soul ; 
Diffuse  thy  ^^race  through  every  part. 

And  sanctify  the  whole ; 
Its  utmost  virtue  show 

In  pure  consummate  love. 
And  fill  with  all  thy  life  below. 

And  give  us  thrones  above. 

556  The»piHtqfprajf0r.  B  M 

THE  praying  spirit  breathe  I 
The  watching  power  impart ; 
From  all  entanglements  beneath, 

Coll  off  my  peaceful  heart ; 
My  feeble  mind  sustain. 

By  worldly  thoughts  oppressM ; 
Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  again 

To  my  eternal  rest. 
2  Swift  to  ray  rescue  come ; 

Thine  own  this  moment  seize ; 
Gather  my  wandering  spirit  home, 

And  keep  in  perfect  peace  : 
SufferM  no  more  to  rove 

O^er  all  the  earth  abroad. 
Arrest  the  prisoner  of  thy  love, 

And  shut  me  «ftiiS#4GoOgIe 


248        ~  little  Maxlborongh.     8.  M. 
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459 


KmmUdge  ^/orgi9tHt$$. 


HOW  can  a  unner  know 
His  sins  on  eutb  forgiven  ? 
How  o«n  my  graoioas  Savioar  show 

My  name^nsoribed  in  heaven? 
B  What  we  have  felt  and  seen 

With  confldenoe  we  tell : 
And  publish  to  the  sons  of  men 
The  signs  in&llible. 

5  We  who  in  Christ  believe 
That  he  for  ns  haUi  died, 

We  all  his  nnknown  peace  receive, 
And  feel  bis  blood  applied. 

4  Eznlts  our  rising  sonl, 
Disbordeo'd  of  ner  load, 

And  swells,  anntterably  Aul 
Of  glory  and  of  God. 

6  His  love,  snrpassing  fkr 
The  love  of  all  beneath, 

We  find  within  our  hearts,  and  dare 

The  pointless  darts  of  death. 
6  Stronger  than  death  or  hell 

The  aacred  power  we  prove ; 
And,  conqn'rors  of  the  world,  we  dwell 

In  heaven,  who  dwell  in  love. 

607  Tktptr/^k»w€/km0.  8.  M. 

rpHE  thing  my  God  doth  hate, 
A  That  I  no  more  may  do, 
Tbv  creature,  Lord,  again  create, 
And  all  my  sonl  renew : 

5  Mv  sonl  shall  then,  Uke  thine, 
Aohor  the  thing  andean. 

And,  sanctified  by  love  divine, 

Forever  cease  from  sin. 
8  That  blessed  law  of  thine, 

Jeans,  to  me  impart ; 
The  Spirit's  law  of  life  divine, 

O  write  it  on  my  heart  I 

4  Implant  it  deep  withm. 
Whence  it  may  ne^er  remove,— 

The  law  of  liberty  from  sin. 
The  perfect  law  of  love. 

5  Thy  nature  be  my  law. 
Thy  spotless  sanctity ; 

And  sweetly  every  moment  draw 
My  happy  soul  to  thee. 

6  Soul  of  my  souL  remain  I 
Who  didst  for  idl  fulfil, 

In  me,  O  Lord,  ftilfil  again 
Thy  heavenly  Fathe?s  thU. 

THY  word,  almighty  Lord, 
Whate'er  it  enters  in, 
Li  sharper  than  a  two-edged  sword, 

To  slay  the  man  of  sin. 
S  Thy  word  is  power  and  life ; 

It  bids  confbsion  cease, 
And  changes  envy,  hatred,  strifb, 
To  love,  and  Joy,  and  peace. 


8  Then  let  our  hearts  obey 

The  goepePs  glorions  sound ; 
And  all  its  fVulto.  fh>m  day  to  day. 

Be  in  us  and  abound. 

520  cnoriMwUMr.  aift 

OCOME,  and  dwell  m  me. 
Spirit  of  power  within ; 
And  oring  the  glorious  liberty 

From  sorrow,  fear,  and  sin  I 
fi  The  seed  of  sin's  disease. 

Spirit  of  health,  remove,— 
Spirit  of  finished  noliness. 

Spirit  of  perfect  love. 
8  Hasten  the  loyftil  day 

Which  shall  my  sins  consume ; 
When  old  things  shall  be  done  awaj. 

And  all  things  new  become. 
4  I  want  the  witness.  Lord, 

That  aU  I  do  is  right,— 
According  to  thy  wDl  and  word,— 

Well  pleasing  in  thy  sight. 
6  I  ssk  ho  higher  state : 

Indulge  me  but  in  this. 
And  soon  or  later  then  translate 

To  my  eternal  bliss. 

488      CkHM,th«gwU»amdeMmMttor.        &]f, 

JESUS,  my  troth,  my  way. 
My  sure,  unernng  light. 
On  thee  my  feeble  steps  I  stay. 

Which  thou  wilt  guide  aright. 
2  My  wisdom  and  my  guide. 

My  counsellor  thou  art; 
O  never  let  me  leave  thy  side, 

Or  ftom  thy  paths  deport. 
8  I  lift  mine  eyes  to  thee, 

Thou  gradons  bleeding  Lamb, 
That  I  may  now  enlightened  be, 

And  never  put  to  Miame. 
4  Never  will  I  remove 

Out  of  thy  hands  my  cause ; 
But  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love, 

And  hang  upon  thy  cross. 
6  O  make  me  all  like  thee, 

Befbre  I  hence  remove : 
Settle,  confirm,  and  Establish  me, 

And  build  me  up  in  love. 
6  Let  me  thy  witness  live, 

When  sin  is  all  destroyed; 
And  then  my  spotless  sonl  receive 

And  take  me  home  to  God. 

482  Tk^wmbedom,  I.IL 

THIS  is  thy  wUl,  I  know. 
That  I  should  holy  be ; 
Should  let  my  sins  this  moment  go, 

This  moment  turn  to  thee. 
8  0  might  I  now  embrace 

Thine  aU-suffident  power, 
And  never  more  to  sin  give  place, 
And  never  grieve  thee  mqro.        . 
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WatchmaiL     S,  M. 
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232       C^rUt  in  y<nt,iht hope o/ glory,        &  M. 

WHERE  is  the  Hebrews'  God, 
*'    Who  kept  them  night  aud  day  ? 
Where  is  the  heaveDly  Ire  and  cloud 

WiiicU  showed  thy  Church  their  way! 
2  No  symbol  visible 

We  of  thy  presence  find ; 
Yet  all  who  would  obey  thy  will 

Shall  know  their  Father's  mind. 
8  Yes,  Lord,  thou  still  dost  lead 

The  children  of  thy  grace. 
The  chosen,  the  believing  seed, 

Through  this  vast  wilderness. 

4  Our  chart,  thy  written  Word  : 
The  Holy  Ghost  our  guide ; 

And  Christ,  our  glorious  risen  Lord, 
Doth  in  our  hearts  inside. 

Q52    'A  ^fue  not  made  with  hand,,  0Urmd 
^^^^  in  the  hettvMM.  fi.  M. 

WE  know,  bv  faith  we  know 
'*    If  this  vile  houHC  of  clay, 
This  tabernacle,  sink  below, 
In  ruinous  decay — 

5  We  have  a  house  above, 
Not  made  with  mortal  hands, 

And  firm  as  our  Redeemer's  love 

That  heavenly  labric  stands. 
Z  It  stands  securely  high, 

Indissolubly  sure : 
Our  glorious  mansion  in  the  sky 

Shall  evermore  endure. 
4  Full  of  immortal  hope. 

We  urge  the  restless  strife. 
And  hasten  to  be  swallow'd  up 

Of  everhisting  hfe. 
fi  Lord,  let  us  put  on  thee 

In  i^erfect  holiness. 
And  rise  prepared  thy  faoe  to  see, 

Thy  bright,  unclouded  faoe- 


6  Thv  grace  with  glory  crown, 
Who  nast  the  earnest  given : 

And  then  triumphantly  come  down, 
And  take  us  up  to  heaven. 


954 


Thejouful  moeting. 


8.M. 


CAVIOITR  of  sinful  men, 
^  Thy  goodness  we  proclidm, 
which  brings  us  here  to  meet  again, 

And  triumph  in  thy  Name : 
Thy  mighty  Name  hath  been 

Our  safeguard  and  our  tower,— 
Hath  saved  us  froxa  the  world  and  Bin« 

And  all  the'  accuser's  power. 
2  Awhile  in  flesh  disjoin'd, 

Our  friends  that  went  before 
We  soon  in  Paradise  shall  find, 

And  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
In  yon  thrice  happv  seat, 

Waiting  for  us  tney  are ; 
And  thou  shalt  there  a  husband  meet. 

And  I  a  parent  there  1 


461     Setktng  the  evidence  of  aowplance.       8  M. 
f  LISTEN  for  the  voice 
*  Which  speaks  my  sins  forgiven  : 
Speak,  Lord,  and  let  my  heart  rejoice 

In  certain  hope  of  heaven. 
Thy  Name  O  may  I  prove, 

Thy  Name  inscribed  on  me ; 
And  triumph  in  redeeming  love 

Through  all  eternity. 

692  OneinChrUlJeeue.  8  E. 

1  ET  party  names  no  more 

^  The  Christian  world  o'erspread ; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free, 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  Head 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 
Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance. 
With  mutual  blessings  crown'd. 

8  Thus  will  the  church  below 

Resemble  that  above; 
Where  streams  of  bliss  forever  flow, 

And  every  heart  is  love. 

S61  The  teaming  voice  of  Jeeue.  8.  IC. 

GRACIOUS  Redeemer,  shake 
This  slumber  trova  my  soul ! 
Say  to  me  now, — Awake,  awake ! 
And  Christ  shall  make  thee  whole. 

2  Lay  to  thy  mighty  hand ; 

Alarm  me  in  this  hour ; 
And  make  me  fully  understand 

The  thunder  of  thy  power. 

8  Give  me  on  thee  to  call, — 

Always  to  watch  and  pray, 
Lest  I  into  temptation  fall. 

And  cast  my  shield  away. 

4  For  each  assault  prepared, 
And  ready  may  I  be ; 

Forever  standing  on  my  guard, 
And  looking  up  to  thee. 

5  O  do  thou  always  warn 
My  soul  of  evil  near ; 

When  to  the  right  or  left  I  turn. 
Thy  voice  stiB  let  me  hear: — 

6  Come  back  1  this  is  the  way ; 
Come  back,  and  walk  therem ; 

O  may  I  hearken  and  obey. 
And  shun  the  paths  of  sm. 

269  The  opened  Fottntain.  B,  M 

CALLED  from  above,  I  rise, 
And  wash  awa^  my  sin  ^ 
The  stream  to  which  my  spirit  fliee 
Can  make  the  foulest  clean. 

2  It  runs  divinely  clear, 

A  fountain  deep  and  wide : 
'Twas  open'd  by  the  soldier's  spear 

In  my  Redeemer's  side.^  i 
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To     doubt  and  fe&r      give     thoa    no   heed,—  Broad  -  cast    It    o'er     the      land. 


See.     S.  M. 


Bjr       self   and     Ba  -  tan  taught  to     paint      Mjr   tomb,   my    na  •  tore,  white. 


G^nUy, 


MarshalL     S.  M. 
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212  Soiehmid^aawakn.  &  M. 

SOW  in  the  mom  thy  seed ; 
At  eve  bold  not  thy  hana ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed, — 
Broad-ottBt  it  o^er  the  land. 

8  Thou  know^at  not  which  shall  thrive,— 

The  late  or  early  sown ; 
Qraoe  keepa  the  precious  germ  alive, 

When  and  wherever  strown : 

S  And  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 

And  the  full  com  at  length. 

4  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain : 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 

8baU  foster  and  mature  the  gram 
For  gamers  in  the  sky. 

443        tW-H^Uaoutnm  duln^td.  6.  M. 

A  GOODLY,  formal  saint, 
I  long  appear^  in  sight ; 
By  self  and  Satan  taught  to  paint 

My  tomb,  my  nature,  white. 
The  Pharisee  within 

Still  undistnrbM  remained ; 
The  strong  man.  armM  with  goQt  of  sin, 
Safe  in  his  palace  reign'd. 

8  But,  0.  the  jealous  God 

In  my  Dehalf  came  down ; 
Jesus  himself  the  stnmger  show'd. 

And  claimM  me  for  hm  own. 
My  spirit  he  alarmM. 

And  brought  into  aistress ; 
He  shook  and  bound  the  strong  man,  arm^d 

In  fais  self-righteousness. 

8  Faded  my  virtuous  show, — 
■  My  form  without  the  power;. 
The  sin-oonvincing  Spirit  blew, 

And  blasted  every  ilower : 
My  mouth  was  stoppM,  and  shame 

Cover*d  my  gxulty  face; 
I  fell  on  the  atoning  Lamb, 

And  I  was  saveaby  grace. 


844 


CXoHty,  or  Ibm. 


8.M. 


HAD  I  the  gift  of  tongues, 
Great  God,  without  thy  grace, 
Myjondest  words,  my  lomest  songs, 
Would  be  but  sounding  brass. 

8  Though  thou  shouldst  give  me  skill 

Each  myst'ry  to  explain ; 
Without  a  heart  to  do  thy  will. 

My  knowledge  would  oe  vain. 

8  Had  I  suchfidthin  God, 

As  mountains  to  remove, 
Ko  faith  could  work  effectoal  good 

That  did  not  work  by  love/ 


0 


4  Grant,  then,  this  one  request,— 

Whatever  he  denied, — 
That  love  divine  may  rule  my  breast. 

And  all  my  actions  guide. 

331  To-dag.  B,U. 

ALL  yesterdav  is  gone ; 
To-morrow^s  not  our  own ; 

0  sinner,  come,  without  delay. 
And  bow  beiore  the  throne. 

a  O  hear  God^s  voice  to<lay. 

And  harden  not  your  heart; 
To-morrow,  with  a  frown,  he  mav 

Pronounce  the  word,— Depart  I 

735  Th$9iole>»ttak0U1vfi>rce.  B.U. 

MAT  thy  powerful  word 
Inspire  a  feeble  worm 
To  rush  mto  thy  kingdom.  Lord, 

And  take  it  as  by  storm. 
8  0  may  we  all  improve 

The  grace  already  given. 
To  seize  the  crown  of  perfect  love. 
And  scale  the  mount  of  heaven. 

424  OrocmingM  ddl9€nmet.  8.  IL 

WHEN  shall  thy  love  constrain. 
And  force  me  to  thy  breast  f 
When  shall  my  soul  return  again 
To  her  etenul  rest  f 

8  Ah  I  what  avail  my  strifb,— 

My  wandering  to  and  tro  r 
Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  lift : 

Ah !  whither  should  I  go  f 

8  Thy  condescending  grace 

To  me  did  fk^ely  move ; 
It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  fooe, 

And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

4  Lord,  at  thy  fleet  I  fiOl; 
I  groan  to  be  set  fiiee ; 

1  ihm  would  now  obey  the  call, 
And  give  up  all  for  thee. 

257  M.fra^pr,m>^  U.X 


OcdP$  graetmu  promitm. 

OUB  children  thou  dost  claim, 
O  Lord  our  God,  as  thine : 
Ten  thousand  blessings  to  thy  Name, 

For  goodness  so  divine. 
8  Thee  let  the  fathers  own. 

Thee  let  the  sons  adore ; 
JoinM  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  vows. 

To  be  forgot  no  more. 
8  How  great  thy  mercies,  Lord  I 

How  plenteous  is  thy  grace, 
Which,  in  the  promise  of  thy  love, 

Indudee  our  rising  race. 
4  Our  oApring,  still  thy  care. 

Shall  own  their  fathers  God ; 
To  latest  times  thy  blessings  shar^ 

And  sound  thy  praise  abroad.        i 
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220  aueomemmUn.  ELM. 

LORD,  if  at  thy  oommand 
The  word  of  life  we  80w, 
Watered  by  thy  almighty  band, 
Tiie  seed  shall  purely  grow : 
The  virtue  of  thy  grace 

A  large  increaBe  shall  give, 
And  multiply  the  faithfiu  raoe, 
Who  to  thy  glory  live. 

8  Now,  then,  the  ceaseleM  shower 

Of  gospel  olessings  send, 
And  let  the  soul-converting  power 

Thy  miuistere  attend. 
On  multitudes  confer 

The  heart-renewing  love, 
And  by  the  joy  of  grace  prepare 

For  fuller  joys  alK>ve. 

173  Inttramnehehnen  earth  and  heemm.    8.M. 

REDEEMER  of  mankind ! 
Who  on  thy  Name  rely, 
A  constant  intercourse  we  nnd 
Open'd  »twixt  earth  and  sky. 

8  Mercy,  and  grace,  and  peace, 

Descend  tbrouffh  thee  alone ; 
And  thou  dost  all  our  services 

Present  before  the  throne. 

S  On  us  the  Fath'er's  love 

Is  for  thy  sake  bestowM ; 
Thou  art  our  Advocate  above, 

Thou  art  our  way  to  God. 

4  Our  way  to  God  we  trace : 
And,  through  thy  Name  for^ven. 

From  step  to  step,  from  grace  to  giaoe, 
By  thee  ascend  to  heaven. 


872 


•BarforcmyjMooi. 


an. 


A  JESUSI  fun  of  grace, 
^  To  thee  I  make  my  moan : 
Let  me  again  behold  thy  fi&ce-^ 
Call  home  thy  banishM  one. 

2  Again  my  pardon  seal, 

Aifain  my  soul  restore, 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

8  Wilt  thou  not  bid  me  rise  : 
Speak,  and  my  soul  shall  live ; 

Forj[ive,--my  gasping  spirit  cries,— 
Abundantly  forgive. 

4  Thine  utmost  mercy  show ; 

Say  to  mj*  drooping  soul, — 
In  peace  and  full  assurance  go ; 

Thy  fiiith  hath  made  thee  whole. 


76 


CVwKor  </«m2  oMi  tod^. 


&M. 


A  ALL-CREATING  God, 
V  At  whose  supreme  decree 

My  body  rose,  a  breathing  clod, 

My  soul  sprang  forth  from  thee: 

2  For  this  thou  hast  designed, 
And  form'd  me  man  for  this — 

To  know  and  love  thyself,  and  find 
In  thee  my  endless  bliss. 

614  -Boeniiv  .-  Coimnmdiii(f  the$otatoOQd.  8.  II, 

O^HOU  seest  my  feebleness, 
J-  Jesus,  be  thou  mv  power, — 
My  help  and  refuge  m  distress. 
My  fortress  andmy  tower. 

2  Give  me  to  trust  in  thee ; 

Be  thou  my  sure  abode : 
Mv  horn,  and  rock,  and  buckler  be. 

My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

8  Myself  I  cannot  save, — 

Myself  I  cannot  keep, — 
But  strength  in  thee  I  surely  have. 

Whose  eyelids  never  sleep. 

4  My  soul  to  thee  alone, 

Now  theitifore  I  commend : 
Thou,  Jesus,  love  me  as  thine  own, 

And  love  me  to  the  end. 


667  For  a  tingU  ey. 

r'OD  of  almighty  love, 

^  By  whose  sufficient  grace 

1  lift  my  heart  to  things  above. 
And  humbly  seek  thy  &ce : 

Through  Jesus  Christ  the  Just, 

Mjr  mint  desires  receive, 
And  let  me  m  thy  goodness  trust. 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 

2  Whatever  T  say  or  do. 
Thy  glory  be  my  aim : 

My  oflTrings  all  be  oflTer'd  through 

The  ever-blessed  Name. 
Jesus,  my  single  eye 

Be  flxM  on  tboe  alone : 
Thy  name  be  praised  on  earth,  on  hiirh 

Thy  will  by  all  be  done. 

574  Forfenmi  wnL 

TESTIS.  I  fiUn  would  find 
^  Thy  zeal  for  God  in  me  ; 
Thv  yearning  pity  for  mankind,*- 
Thy  burning  charity. 

2  In  me  thy  Spirit  dwell ; 

In  me  thy  bowels  move  ; 
So  shall  the  fervour  of  my  leal 

Be  the  pure  flame  of  Iovk^  t 
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8.M. 


8.M. 


Od^  The  thront  cf  grace, 

"DEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace ; 
^  The  promise  calls  as  near ; 
There  Jesos  shows  a  smUing  fSace, 

And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 
2  Thine  iniage,  Lord,  bestow,— 

Thy  presence  and  thy  love,— 
That  we  may  serve  thee  here  below, 

And  reign  with  thee  above. 
S  Teach  na  to  live  by  faith,— 

Conform  oar  wills  to  thine ; 
Let  OS  victorioas  be  in  death, 

And  then  in  glory  shine. 
4  If  thou  these  blessings  give, 

And  thou  our  portion  be, 
All  worldly  jovs  we'll  gladly  leave, 

To  find  our  heaven  in  thee. 

4  IS  WaitiugataUenm. 

PATHER,  I  dare  believe 
•■■    Thee  merciful  and  true : 
Thou  wilt  my  guilty  soul  foigive,— 
My  fallen  soul  renew. 

5  Come  then,  for  Jesus*  sake, 
And  bid  mv  heart  bo  clean  : 

An  end  of  all  my  troubles  make, 

An  end  of  all  my  sin. 
t  I  cannot  wash  my  heart. 

But  by  believing  thee. 
And  waiting  for  thy  blood  to'  impart 

The  spotless  purity. 
4  While  at  thy  cross  T  lie, 

Jesus,  the  grace  bestow; 
Now  thv  all-deansing  blood  apply. 

And  I  am  white  as  snow. 

XO  /  **«  labtmren  are/ew.  8.  K 

T  ORD  of  the  harvest,  hear 
^  Thy  needy  servants'  cry ; 
Answer  onr  faith's  effectnnl  prayer. 

And  all  our  wants  supply. 
2  On  thee  we  humbly  wait,— 

Our  wants  are  in  thy  view ; 

^^v^^'  ^°^y'  ^^^  "  «"»^ 

The  labourers  are  few. 
«  Convert  and  send  forth  more 

Into  thy  Churoh  abroad, 
And  let  them  speak  thy  word  of  power 

As  workers  with  their  God. 

4  O  let  them  spread  thy  name,— 
Their  mission  fblly  prove ; 

Thr  universal  grace  proclaim,— 
Thme  all-redeeming  love. 

810  Fmr  qf  cifeitiUng  (ML  B.M 

T  ORD,  if  thou  hast  bestow'd 
*;■  On  me  this  gracions  fear, 
Thb  horror  of  oflTending  God,— 
0  keep  it  always  here  ;— 

5  And  that  I  never  more 
May  from  thy  ways  depart. 

Enter,  with  aU  thy  mercy's  power, 
And  dw«U  withm  my  heart. 
17 


912/'  Stand  up,  amdbUuthe  Lord/ormtr,"  6.  JL 

THOU,  Lord,  art  God  alone  : 
J-  Those  countless  worlds  of  thine. 
Those  heavens  and  heavenly  spirits,  own 
Thy  mi\j€8ty  divine. 

2  Earth  is  thy  footstool  made. 

Great  universal  Lord : 
And  all  things  are  in  being  stay'd 

By  thy  preserving  word. 

8  At  thy  command  we  rise. 

Thy  gracious  Name  to  bless; 
And  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skiea. 

We  joyfully  confess. 

4  Our  joy,  to  sing  of  thee ; 

To  triumph  in  thy  love ; 
And  this,  transporting  thought,  shall  be 

Our  endless  work  above. 

124     i^aMk$MthemupealnbUgi^         S.  M. 

"TATHER.  our  hearts  we  lift 

■^    Up  to  thy  gracious 'throne. 

And  thank  thee  for  the  precious  gill 

Of  thine  incarnate  Son. 

2  His  infimt  cries  proclaim 

A  peace  'twixt  earth -and  heaven : 
Salvation,  through  his  only  Name, 
'  To  all  mankind  is  given. 

8  The  gift  unspeakable 

We  thankfully  receive. 
And  to  the  world  thy  goodness  telL 

And  to  thy  glory  five. 

4  May  all  mankind  receive 

The  new-bom  Prince  of  peace, 
And  meekly  in  his  spirit  livey 
And  in  his  love  increase. 

5  Till  he  convey  us  home^ 
Cry  every  soul  aloud, — 

Come,  thou  Desire  of  nations,  come, 
And  take  us  up  to  God. 

1 098     The  ptedft  t(/  immmioHtg.  8.  IL 

nUR  great  Creator,  God, 
^  Who  built  this  house  of  day,    ' 
Can  re-inspire  the  breathless  clod 

In  his  appointed  day. 
From  dust  ne  form'd  us  man. 

And  shall  we  doubt  his  power  f 
No,  surely  the  Almighty  can 

Our  moulder'd  dust  restore. 

2  Who  breathed  into  our  earth 

The  breath  of  life  divine. 
Can,  by  a  new  celestial  birth, 

God  and  the  sinner  joim : 
Thus  we  the  pledge  receive 

Of  immortality, 
Sure  that  our  bodies  too  sbalUife      t 

Fonsver  one  with  tlw^bTCiOOgle 
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St.  Thoma43.     S.  M. 


^^^^^^=^^hi 


1.  A   •  wake,  and      sing      the      song        Of        Mo   •   sea        and     the       Lamb; 

I  J    »    ■'    jTj  ■f-' 4^1  rj.  _j_ 


i^^l^^^l^gpi 


Wake,  eT  •  erf    heart    and      ev  -  ery  tungue,     To  praise  the     Sav  -  !»ur**  name. 


^m^m^m 
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Edinboro'.     S.  M. 


_-!-_«- rail 


1.  Hark,  bow     the    watch-nun      cry  I         At*  tend     the      trum  •  pet'«     aouTul ; 


^^P 
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s=* 


jfgH^a 


^^^ife^i=l=^l^i^p^^i 


Stand   to    your  arms,   the    foe      is     nigh, —    The  i>o\vers  of      hell    sur- round. 


.— -e. 
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Hosa.     S.  M. 


1.  We    lift  oar  hearts  to  thee,       O     Day-star  from  on   high  !    The    sun     it-self   is 


^^E^|sM^=^=^^pi=ll^?=SiM=^ 


:«5^*iiHz|.=1=^ 


but  thy  shade,  Yet  cheers  both  earth  nnd  sky.  Yet  cheers,  yet  cheers  both  earth  and  sky. 
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The  $ltaMdard  <^  Ou  enn. 


&M. 


2  Tkammgo/MoeeaandaiaLaaA,        8.  M. 

A  WAKE,  and  sinff  the  song 
^  Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
Wake,  every  heart  and  every  tongne 

To  praise  the  Savioar's  Name. 
2  Sing  of  bis  dying  love ; 

8ing  of  his  rising  power; 
Sing  how  he  interoeaes  above 

For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 
8  Ye  pilgrims,  on  the  road 

To  Zion^s  city,  sing : 
KWjoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God, — 

In  Chri.^t,  the^  eternal  King. 

4  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, — 
Ye  blessed  children,  come ; 

Soon  will  he  call  as  hence  away, 
To  our  eternal  home. 

5  There  shnll  each  raptured  tongue 
Hb  endless  praise  proclaim  ; 

And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 


723 

HARK,  how  the  watchmen  cry  I 
Attend  the  trumpet's  sound : 
Stand  to  your  arms,  the  foe  is  nigh,- 

The  powers  of  hell  surround. 
Who  bow  to  Christ's  command. 

Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare  ; 
The  day  of  battle  is  at  hand, — 
Oo  forth  to  glorious  war. 

2  See  on  the  mountain  top 

The  standard  of  your  God ; 
In  Jesus'  name  'tis  lifted  up. 

All  stain'd  with  hallow 'd  blood. 
His  standurd-bearers,  now 

To  all  the  nations  call ; 
To  Jesus'  cross,  ye  nations,  bow ; 

He  bore  the  cross  for  all. 
8  Go  up  with  Christ  your  Head ; 

Your  Captain's  footsteps  see ; 
Follow  your  Captain,  and  be  led 

To  certain  victory. 
All  power  to  him  is  given: 

He  ever  reigns  the  same : 
Salvation,  huppiness,  and  heaven, 

Are  all  in  Jesus'  Name. 


603  Momiftg  :  The  Dav-ttar/nm  on  Mgh.  S.  M. 
TIT'E  lift  our  hearts  to  thee, 
"    O  Day-star  fW)m  on  high  1 
The  sun  itself  is  but  thy  shade. 

Yet  cheers  both  earth  and  sky. 
2  0  let  thv  rising  beams 

The  night  of  sm  disperse,— 
The  mists  of  error  and  of  vice, 

Which  shade  the  universe. 
8  How  beauteous  nature  now ; 

How  dark  and  sad  before ; 
With  joy  we  view  the  pleasing  chaDire 

And  naiore't  God  tdon. 


4  0  may  no  gloomy  crime 
Pollute  the  rising  day : 

Or  Jesus'  blood,  liKe  evening  dew, 
Wash  all  the  stains  away. 

5  May  we  this  life  improve. 
To  mourn  for  errors  past ; 

And  live  this  short,  revolving  day, 
As  if  it  wore  our  last. 

275  Obevingftheecmmmd.  B>JL 

JESUS,  we  thns  obey 
Thy  last  and  kindest  word ; 
Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  way, 
Wo  come  to  meet  our  Lord. 

2  The  way  thou  hast  enjoin'3, 
Tliou  wilt  therein  appear ; 

We  come  with  confidence  to  find 
Thy  special  presence  here. 

3  Whate'er  the'  Almighty  can 
To  pardon'd  sinners  give. 

The  fulness  of  our  God  made  man, 
We  here  with  Christ  receive. 

346    SmkHimwhaehema^U/ataid,         B.ll. 

MY  son,  know  thou  the  Lord ; 
Thy  fiither's  God  obey; 
Seek  his  protecting  care  by  night, 
His  guardian  himd  by  day. 

2  Call,  while  he  may  be  found ; 

Seek  him  while  he  is  near ; 
Serve  him  with  all  thy  heart  and  mind. 

And  worship  him  with  fear. 

8  If  thou  wilt  seek  his  face. 

His  ear  will  hear  thy  ciy ; 
Then  shalt  thou  find  hb  mercy  sure. 

His  grace  forever  nigh. 

4  But  if  thou  leave  thy  God, 
Nor  choose  the  path  to  heaven ; 

Then  shalt  thou  perish  in  thy  sins. 
And  never  be  roigiven. 

561  The  Bearer  qf  prayer.  8,11, 

^E  praying  souls,  rejoice. 
And  bless  your  Father's  Name ; 

^ith  joy  to  him  lift  up  your  voice. 

And  all  his  love  proclaim. 
2  Your  mournful  cry  he  hears ; 

He  marks  your  feeblest  groan. 
Supplies  your  wants,  dispels  your  fean^ 

And  makes  his  mercy  Known. 

8  To  all  his  praying  suntB 

He  ever  will  attend. 
And  to  their  sorrows  and  compUlntt 

His  ear  in  mercy  bend. 

4  Then  let  us  still  go  on. 

In  his  appointed  ways. 
Rejoicing  m  his  Name  uone. 

In  prayer  and  bumble  piipi^^^T^ 
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Luther.     S.  M. 


Firm  and  SpU  iML 


Atland.     S.  M. 


"^^If 


I  L  O  speak  ttuU  word  a  •  gain ;     It    cheers  my  drooping  heart ;  How  sweet    -    •    I7 


doth  it  soothe  vaj  pain, 


And  hid  my  fears    de-part 


Andhidmy  fears de    part 

Guion.     S.  M. 


1.  Lord,     let       me     know    mine    end;      M7      dajrs,    how    hrief  their  date; 
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Lo99foT  Zion. 


I  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord,— 
The  hoase  of  thine  abode, — 
The  Church  oar  blest  Redeemer  saved 

With  his  own  precious  blood. 
2  I  love  thy  Church,  0  God ! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 

And  graven  on  thy  hand. 
8  For  her  ray  tears  shall  fkll : 

For  her  my  prayers  asoena ; 
To  her  mv  cares  and  toils  be  given, 

Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 
1  prixe  her  heavenly  ways ; 

Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vowB, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise.      * 

5  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  kst, 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 

The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bUss  of  heaven. 

SS£    RtioiH»ginChHt€'§mtoHtiglo9€. 

A  SP£AK  that  word  again ; 
^  It  cheers  my  drooping  heart : 
How  sweetly  doth  it  soothe  my  pain, 

And  bid  my  fears  depart. 
2  And  dost  thoa  deign  to  own 

A  worm  so  vile  as  1 1 
And  may  I  still  approach  thy  throne. 

And  Abba,  Father,  cry  t 
8  My  Saviour,  by  his  word, 

Hath  turn'd  my  night  to  day : 
And  all  those  heavenly  joys  restored 

Which  1  had  sinnM  away. 

4  I  wonder  and  adore : 
The  grace  is  all  divine: 

Lord,  keep  me,  that  I  sin  no  more 
Against  such  love  as  thine. 

1  Oo  1         PUafor  tpaHng  oMrey. 

LORD,  let  me  know  mine  end ; 
My  days,  how  brief  their  date; 
That  I  may  timely  comprehend 
How  iVttil  my  best  estate. 

5  My  life  is  but  a  span ; 
Mine  ag:e  is  naught  with  thee ; 

And,  in  his  highest  honour,  Ttfan 

Is  dust  and  vanity. 
8  At  thy  rebuke  the  bloom 

Of  earthly  beauty  flies ; 
And  grief  shall  like  a  moth  consume 

All  that  delights  our  eyes. 
4  Have  pity  on  my  fears ; 

Hearken  to  my  request ; 
Turn  not  in  silence  trom  my  tears, 

But  give  the  mourner  rest. 

6  O  spare  me  yet,  I  pray; 
Awhile  my  strength  restore, 

£re  I  am  summoned  hence  away, 
And  seen  on  earth  no  mora. 


8.M. 


8.  M.    894  AiltKingtinChrUL  &1L 

THOU  very-present  aid 
In  sulf' riii^  and  distress; 
The  mind  which  btill  on  thee  is  stay'd, 

is  kept  in  perfect  peace. 
2  The  soul  by  fiiith  reclined 

On  the  Redeemer's  breast, 
*Mid  raging  Btorms,  exults  to  And 

An  everlasting  rest. 
8  Sorrow  and  fear  are  gone 

Whene'er  thy  face  appears ; 
It  stills  the  sighing  orpijan's  moao^ 

And  dries  the  widow's  tears. 
4  It  hallows  every  cross ; 

It  sweetly  comtorts  me ; 
Makes  me  tbrget  my  every  lose, 

And  And  my  all  in  thee. 
6  Jesus,  to  whom  I  fly. 

Doth  all  my  wishes  nil ; 
What  though  created  streams  ore  diyf 

I  have  the  fountain  still. 
6  StrippM  of  each  earthly  friend, 

1  find  them  all  in  one : 
And  peace  and  joy  wliich  never  end. 

And  heaven,  m  Christ,  begun. 

9o&        God  thoa  Kipe  away  aa  taart.  aid 

A  WHAT  a  mighty  change 

^  Shall  Jesus'  suflTrcrs  know. 

While  o'er  the  happy  plains  they  range, 

Incapable  of  woe  1 
No  ill-reqnited  love 

Shall  there  oar  spirits  wound : 
No  base  ingratitude  above, — 

No  sin  in  heaven  is  found. 
2  There  all  our  griefs  are  spent: 

There  all  our  sorrows  end ; 
We  cannot  there  the  fall  lament 

Of  a  departed  friend; 
A  brother  dead  to  God, 

By  sin,  alas !  undone : 
No  father  there,  in  passion  loud, 

Cries, — 0  my  son  I  my  son  1 
8  No  slightest  touch  of  pain, 

Nor  sorrow's  least  alloy, 
Can  violate  our  rest,  or  stain 

Our  purity  of  joy: 
In  that  eternal  day 

No  clouds  or  tempests  rise ; 
There  gushing  tears  are  wiped  awaj 

Forever  from  our  eyes. 

799  5W/'ow»ecra<ion.  8.  M. 

T  ORD.  in  the  Btrength  of  crrace, 
•Li  With  a  gild  lieart  ond  free, 
Mvself,  my  residnt*  of  days, 

I  coaaecratfi  to  thee. 
2  Thy  ran>om'd  s(  rvnnt,  I 

Restore  to  ihee  thine  own ; 
And  from  this  moment  live^or  die, 

To  MTve  my  God  alone^^QOQlc 


8.M. 
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LabaiL     8.  M. 


^^^m 


^^ 


-I  (^  B 


1.  My         Boul,     be       on      tby    guard;      Ten       tkoa-sand    foes       %  -  rise; 


The        hosts  of   sin    ore    press  -  ing      hard        To     drsw  thee  from  the  skies. 


BameMy, 


Perkins,     S.  M. 


gisi 


^^^s^m 


3: 


-r 

My     siin  •  |)1(*,     op  -  right  heart   pre  -  pare.    And     gnldo  my  words    %    right 

4-- 


Boyle.     S.  M. 


1 — r 


iSZmD  and  Solemn, 


\    P.bn >-T— ' >— 1 1 ,      ,     "^      H   -4    ,        !  •>      I      '    J-     J      I    -A n 


1.  In        ov  -   cry      time      and     place,     Who  serve     the       Lonl    most    high, 


Si 


rti==i=3:»^e=E^ 


W^^m 


i^l 


^P=±=F 


t:ar 


— ' l-l — ^zj: 


ii^:i 


:j-F§--3Hig^iZEg 


Arc    caird   his      sov'-reign    will   to' embrace.    And    »tlll   their  own     do   -  ny. 
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731  P€r.e.eraMC.  8.  M. 

MY  Roul,  be  on  th^  gnard ; 
Teu  tliousund  toed  urise ; 
Tiie  iio>U  of  sin  ore  pre^^iu^  hard 

To  druw  tbee  from  ihe  nkies. 
8  O  watch,  aad  flgbt,  and  pray ; 

The  baUie  uc'er  give  o'er  ; 
Beuew  U  boldly  every  day, 

And  help  divine  implore. 
8  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armoar  down : 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done 

Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 
4  Then  peri^evere  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 

To  his  divmc  abode. 

73^        Th»  mind  thai  wu  in  ChrUL  S.  M. 

17 QUIP  me  for  the  war, 

•Ei  And  teach  my  hands  to  fight; 

My  t^imple,  upright  heart  prepare, 

And  gaide  my  words  anght. 
2  Control  my  every  thought ; 

My  whole  of  sin  remove ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought ; 

Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

8  O  orro  me  with  the  mind, 

Meek  Lamb,  that  wan  in  thee ; 
And  let  my  knowing  zeal  be  joined 

With  perfect  charity. 
4  With  calm  and  tempered  zeal 

Let  me  enforce  thy  call ; 
And  vindicate  thy  frracioos  will, 

Which  offers  life  to  all. 
6  O  may  I  love  like  thee, — 

In  all  thy  footsteps  tread ; 
Thon  hatest  all  iniquity. 

But  nothing  thou  hast  made. 
6  O  may  I  learn  the  art. 

With  meekness  to  reprove; 
To  bate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 

But  still  the  sinner  love. 

S3 1  Pit§rim$  cmd  m^oumtnt,  8.  M. 

IN  every  time  and  place. 
Who  serve  the  Lord  most  high. 
Are  callM  his  eov'reign  will  to'  embrace, 

And  still  their  own  deny : 
To  follow  his  command, 

On  earth  a**  pilflriins  rove. 
And  Reek  an  undiscovered  land. 

And  houHC  and  friends  above. 
2  Father,  the  narrow  path 

To  that  far  country  show ; 
And  in  tlie  stcpa  of  ^Abrah'm^s  fidth 

Enable  me  to  go: 
A  cheerful  sojourner 

Where'er  thou  bidd'st  me  roam, 
Tin,  guided  bv  thy  Spirit  here, 

I  reftch  my  heavenly  home. 


905  UmptakabUJo^.  8,  M. 

SPIRIT  of  holiness, 
Let  all  thy  saints  adore 
Tiiy  sacred  energy,  and  bless 

Thy  heart-renewing  power. 
2  Not  angel  tongues  can  tell 

Thy  love's  ecstatic  height. — 
The  glorious  joy  unspeakable, 

The  beatific  sight. 
8  Eternal  Triune  Lord ! 

Let  all  the  hosts  above. 
Let  all  the  sons  of  men  record. 

And  dwell  npon,  thy  love : 
4  When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled 

Before  thy  glorious  face. 
Sing,  all  the  saints  thy  love  hath  made, 

Thine  everlasting  praise  I 

477  The  rMNuKiv  and  wiUetting  SpiriL     S.  K. 

SPIRIT  of  faith,  come  down. 
Reveal  the  things  of  Ood : 
And  make  to  us  the  Ood  head  known, 

And  witness  with  the  blood : 
'Tis  thine  the  blood  to'  apply, 

And  give  us  eves  to  vce, 
That  he  who  dia  for  sinners  die 

Hath  surely  died  for  me. 
2  No  man  can  truly  say 

That  Jesus  is  the  Lord, 
Unless  thou  take  the  veil  awav. 

And  breathe  the  living  word: 
Then,  only  then,  we  feel 

Our  int'^rest  in  his  blood ; 
And  cry,  with  joy  unspeakable,— 

Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God  I 
8  O  that  the  world  might  know 

The  all-atoning  Lamb  1 
Spirit  of  faith,  descend  and  show 

The  virtue  of  his  Name : 
The  grace  which  all  may  find. 

The  Raving  power  impart ; 
And  testify  to  all  mankind. 

And  speak  in  every  heart. 

I QQ     He  eeer  liveth  to  wtake  inlcroM 

LORD,  how  shall  sinners  dare 
Look  up  to  thine  abode  f 
Or  offer  their  imperfect  prayer 

Before  a  holy  God  t 
•2  Bright  terrors  guard  thy  scat. 

And  glories  veil  thy  face ; 
Yet  mercy  calls  us  to  thy  feet. 

And  to  thy  throne  of  grace. 
8  My  soul,  with  cheerful  eye 

See  where  thy  Saviour  stands, — 
The  glorious  Advocate  on  high. 

With  incense  in  his  hands. 
4  Teach  my  weak  heart,  O  Lord, 

With  faith  to  call  thee  mine ; 
Bid  me  pronounce  the  blissfiil  word- 
Father— with  joy  divine.^  , 
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Selena.     Ist  P.  M. 


1.  Come,  O  tbon  Trar  -  el    Ivr  un-known,  HVboin  still  I    bold,     but  can-not   see: 


^^^^^^^^4^^^^^ 


M 7  eom-pa  •  U7         be- fore  is   gone,        And  I     am  left         a    lone  with  tbee; 


Brentfbrd.     Ist  F.  M. 


1.  Pris^'nere  of  bope,  lid    up    jour  beads;  The  dajr    of     lib  •   er  •  ty    drawanear; 


^i^^g^g^H^g^^^^j 


^iP 


The  Lord  will  to      bis    tern   -   pie   come ;   Pre-pare  jour  hearts  to  nuike  him  room. 
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V^cr  WruaingJaeob.-IwinnotlHtheego, 
pOME,  O  thou  Traveller  unknown, 
^  Wbom  still  I  Itold,  but  cannot  see ; 
My  company  before  b  gone, 

And  1  am  left  ulone  with  tbee : 
With  thee  all  night  I  moan  to  stay, 
And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

8  I  need  not  tdl  thee  who  I  am ; 

My  sin  and  misery  declare; 
Thyself  hast  caird  mo  by  my  name , 

Look  on  thy  hands,  and  read  it  there: 
Bat  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  thou  ? 
Tell  me  thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 

8  In  vain  thou  stmgglest  to  get  free : 
I  never  will  unloose  my  hold : 

Art  thou  the  Man  that  died  for  me  t 
The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold : 

Wrestling,  1  will  not  let  thee  go, 

Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

PRISONERS  of  hope,  lift  up  your  heads : 
■J   Thedayof  liberty  draws  near; 
Jesus,  who  on  the  serpent  treads. 

Shall  soon  in  your  behalf  appear : 
The  Lord  will  to  his  temple  come ; 
Prepare  your  hearts  to  make  bun  room, 

2  Ye  all  shall  find,  whom  in  his  word 
Himself  hath  caused  to  put  your  trust. 

The  Father  of  our  dying  Lord 
Is  ever  to  his  promise  just ; 

Faithful,  if  we  our  sins  confess. 

To  cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness. 

8  0  ye  of  fearful  hearts,  be  strong  I 
Your  downcast  eyes  and  hands  lift  np  I 

Te  shall  not  be  foi^otten  long ; 
Hope  to  the  end,  in  Jesus  hope  1 

Tell  him  ye  wait  his  grace  to  prove ; 

And  cannot  fiul,  if  God  is  love. 

729  -J ,  .,      l»tP.M.«J<«.8^ 

S6b*r  9tff%laium. 

q^IIIS  slumber  from  my  spirit  shake ; 
^  WamM  by  the  Spirit's  inward  call, 
Let  me  to  righteousness  awake, 

And  pray  that  I  may  never  fall ; 
Or  give  to  sin  or  Satan  place. 
But  walk  in  all  thy  rigliteons  ways. 

2  O  wonldst  thou,  Lord,  thy  servant  gnard 
'Gainst  every  known  or  secret  foe  ; 

A  mind  for  all  assaults  prepared, 
A  sober  vicilance  bestow ; 

Ever  apprised  of  danger  nigh, 

And  when  to  fight  and  when  to  fly. 


In  lowly  awe  and  loving  zeal ; 
And  bless  me  with  a  godly  fear. 
And  plant  that  guardian  augcl  here. 

4  Attended  by  that  sacred  dread. 
And  wise  from  evil  to  depart. 

Let  me  from  strength  to  strength  proceed. 
And  rise  to  purity  of  heart : 

Through  all  the  paths  of  duty  move, 

From  humble  faith  to  perfect  love. 

f  CALL  the  world's  Redeemer  mine 
*  He  lives  who  died  for  me,  I  know,— 
Who  bought  my  soul  with  blood  divine ; 

Jesus  shall  re-appear  below, — 
Stand  in  that  dreadful  day  unknown. 
And  fix  on  earth  his  heavenly  throne. 

2  Then  the  Uwt  judgment-day  shall  oome ; 

And  though  the  worms  this  skin  devour, 
The  Jud^  shall  call  me  from  the  tomb, 

Shall  bid  the  greedy  grave  restore, 
And  raise  this  individual  me, 
God  in  the  flesh,  my  God,  to  see. 

8  In  this  identic  body,  I, 

With  eyes  of  flesh  refined,  restored, 
Shall  see  that  self-same  Saviour  nigh. 

Sec  for  myself  my  smiling  Lord; 
See  with  ineflfable  cleh'ght,  - 

Nor  faint  to  bear  the  glorious  sight. 

4  Then  let  the  worms  demand  their  prey, 
The  greedv  grave  my  reinn  consume ; 

With  ioy4  drop  my  monld'ring  clay. 
And  rest  till  my  Bedeemer  come ; 

On  Christ  my  life,  in  death  rely. 

Secure  that  I  can  never  die. 


high  eoBing. 


I  O  never  suffer  me  to  sleep 

Secure  witiim  the  verge  of  hell; 
But  still  my  watchful  sprit  keep 


*'^"'*         Thepri^qf ^. 

TO  thee,  great  God  of  love,  I  bow, 
•*•  And  prostrate  in  thy  sight  adore . 
By  faith  I  see  thee  passing  now : 
I  have,  but  still  I  ask  for  more : 
A  glimpse  of  love  cannot  suffice ; 
My  soul  for  all  thy  presence  cries. 

2  More  favour'd  than  the  saints  of  old, 
Who  now  by  faith  approach  to  thee, 

Shall  all,  with  open  face,  behold 
In  Christ  the  glorious  Deity ; 

Shall  see  and  put  salvation  On, 

The  nature  of  thy  sinless  Son. 


8  This,  this  is  our  high  calling's  prixe; 

Thine  image  in  thy  Son  I  claim ; 
And  still  to  higher  glories  rise, 

Till,  all  transformed,  1  know  thy  name, 
And  glide  to  all  my  heaven  above, — 
My  highest  heaven  in  Jesus'  love. 
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1,  In     that    sail,  tnein-o    •    ra       bic  night,  WLcn  Je    •    bus  was  for     us     be-tray'd. 


^^ 


i=U 


Us    led      his    death -re- cord    ing  rite;     He    took,  and  blest,  and  bral^c  the  bread ; 


J2 


^^=^ 


g — r^-t'Tr. 


-J— i—^a 


t.    I    i     I 


td=il 


m^^sm^^^^ 


And  gave    his  own   their  la»t     be -quest,  And  thus    his    love's  in-  lent    ex-press'd. 


Creation.     1st  F.  M. 


1   LoIGod     is  hero  I  let    as      a    -     dore.     And  own    how  dreadful      is      thia  place; 


*=fe^:?^-^ 


^1 1     'f'\''\J     ■    ■» 
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T^.-m 
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Let  all    with- In       us   feel     his  iK)wer,  And  si    -    lent  bow      lie  -  fore      his  face; 


U-, 


Who  know   his  power,  his  pTico  wlio  prove.  Sen 


Who  know   his  power,  his  pnico  wlio  prove.  Servo  him  with  awe,   with  reverence  loYe, 
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*^*^     JmtHtntiim  of  the  Lonf*  Sapper. 

IN  that  sad,  memorable  nigiit, 
When  Jeaua  wiui  tor  us  beirayM, 
He  left  hb  Ueath-recordmg  rite : 

He  took,  and  blest,  and  brake  the  bread ; 
And  gave  his  own  their  last  bequest, 
And  thus  his  love's  intent  express'd : — 


S  Take,  eat,  this  is  my  body,  ^iven 
To  purchase  life  and  peace  tor  you, — 

Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven  : 
Do  this,  my  dying  love  to  show : 

Accept  your  precious  legacy, 

And  thus,  my  friends,  remember  me. 

8  He  took  into  his  hands  the  cup. 
To  crown  the  sacramenttU  feast. 

And,  full  of  kind  concern,  looked  up. 
And  rave  to  them  what  he  had  blest : 

And,— Drink  ye  all  of  this,— he  said, — 

In  solemn  memory  of  the  dead. 

4  This  is  ray  blood,  which  seals  the  new 
Eternal  covenant  of  my  grace : 

Mv  blood,  so  freely  shed  tbr  you, 
^or  you  ond  uU  the  sinful  race : 

Hy  blood,  tlint  speaks  your  sins  forgiven. 

And  justifies  your  claim  to  heuvcn. 

IttP  M.  6KMaS«. 
Ond  ii  U  thia  pUMte. 

LO  !  6od  is  here !  let  us  adore, 
And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place : 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power, 

And  silent  bow  before  his  face ; 
Who  know  his  power,  his  gnico  who  prove, 
8erve  him  with  awe,  with  rcv'rcnoo  love. 


8  When  darkness  intercepts  the  skies, 
t     And  sorrow's  waves  around  me  roll, 
j  And  high  tlie  storms  of  troubles  rise, 
I     And  Half  overwhelm  my  sinking  soul; 
My  soul  a  sudden  calm  shall  feel. 
And  hear  a  whisper,— Peace  ;  be  still  I 

[  4  Though  in  affliction's  furnace  tried, 
I     Unhurt,  on  snares  and  death  I'll  tread ; 
•  Though  Kin  assail,  and  hell,  thrown  wide, 
I     Pour  all  its  flames  upon  my  head  ; 
Like  Moses'  bush  PU  mount  the  higher, 
I  And  flourish,  unoonsumed,  in  fire. 
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S  Lo !  Ood  is  here  !  him  doy  and  night 

United  choirs  of  angels  8ing: 
To  him,  enthroned  ab^ve  all  height. 

Heaven's  host  theirnoblest  praises  bring: 
Disdain  not,  Lordj  our  meaner  song. 
Who  praise  thee  with  a  stammering  tongue. 

8  Being  of  bein^  !  may  our  praise 
Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill ; 

Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face, 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will ; 

To  thee  may  all  our  llioughts  arise, 

Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 

f7QQ  iBt  p.  M.  6  HMt  8t. 

•  *'*'  Tritnnphant  amjidetue  in  the  Saviour. 

STILL  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand. 
And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hour: 
Hide  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand  ; 

Show  forth  in  mo  thy  saving  power; 
Still  be  thy  arms  my  sure  defence. 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me  thence. 

2  Since  thou  Impt  hid  vn^  come  to  thee, 
^Goiid  as  thou  art,  an  1  strong  lo  save,) 

I'll  wMlk  o'  -r  liio's  tempe-^tuons  sea, 
Upborn  by  the  nnyieidine  wtivc  ; 

DdUntle.^s,  though  rocks  of  pride  be  near, 

And  yawning  whirlpools  of  despair. 


Itt  P  M.%linai%> 
OmmipeUnee  and  iwurndtMHt^. 

WHEN  Israel  out  of  Egypt  cume. 
And  left  the  proud  oppressor's  land, 
;  Supported  by  the  great  I  AM, 
;     Safe  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand, 
!  The  Lord  in  Israel  reign'd  alone, 
'  And  Judah  was  his  fav'rite  throne. 

,  2  The  sea  beheld  his  power,  and  fled, 
I     Disparted  by  the  wond'rons  rod ; 

Jordan  ran  backward  to  its  head, 
I     And  Sinai  felt  the'  incumbent  God ; 

The    mountains    skipp'd  like   frighten'd 
I        rams, 
'  The  hills  leap'd  after  them  as  lambs. 

8  What  ail'd  thee,  O  thou  trembling  seaf 
What  horror  tum'd  the  river  back  f 

Was  nature's  God  displeased  with  thee  ? 
I     And   why  should   hills   or  mountains 
;        shake  ? 

Ye  mountains  huge, that  skipp'd  like  rams! 

Ye  hills,  that  leap'd  as  fVighten'd  Umbs  i 

1 4  Earth,  tremble  on,  with  all  thy  sons, 
I     In  presence  of  thy  awful  Lord, 
Whose  power  inverted  nature  owns. 
Her  only  law  his  sov'reign  word : 
He  shakes  the  centre  with  liis  rod, 
And  heaven  bows  down  to  Jacob's  God. 

5  Creation,  varied  by  his  hand. 
The'  omnipotent  Jehovah  knows ; 

The  sea  is  tum'd  to  solid  land. 
The  rock  into  a  fountain  flows : 

And  all  things,  as  they  change,  proclaim 

The  Lord  eternally  the  same. 

c.>9  lit  P.  M.  6  NiMt '^a 

<3/&*  Ctreumftpeetion. 

nTATCITD  by  the  world's  malignant  eye, 
"  Who  load  us  with  reproach  and  shame, 
As  servants  of  the  Lorcl  most  high. 
As  zealous  for  his  glorious  Name, 
We  ought  in  all  his  paths  to  move, 
I  With  holy  fear  and  humble  love. 

j  2  That  wisdom,  Lord,  on  us  bestow, 
From  every  evil  to  depart ; 


To  stop  the  month  of  eve  v  foe. 
While,  upright  both  in  lif ;  anil  l;e 
ogive, 
Dhristia] 
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Bakem.     let  P.  M. 
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1.  ThoD  hld-den  Source  of  caloi  r«-poee,    Thou  all -suf -fl-cient  Love    dl  •  Tine, 


tfcri 


-I 1^ 


i— h-4= 


N-y5=^i^=^3;l^ti^^=gEyn= 


M7  holp  and   ref  •  uxe  from  my  foea,        Se  -  cure    I     am     while  thou  art  mine : 


5!=i=^|gj=|=£; 


fe^ifc^^t^ 


And  lo  I  fk'om  sin,     and  grief,  and  shame,     I    hide  me,  Je  •  sns,    in       thy 


SnpplicatioiL     1st  P.  M. 


1  And  can   it    be    that     I    should  gain     An   In  •  Vre%t  In     my    8aT-toar^  Mood  f 


m^^^^ff^W^F^^'^^ 


Died  he      for     me,  who  cau8e<1  liis  pain  *  Forme   who  him    to   death  pur*  sued  f 


=fe 


-^  III  C^ 

A  -  mazing  love  I  how  can     it        be,     That  thon,  my  Lord,  shoaldn  die  for    mef 
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91 '7  IstP.  M.6HiMtet. 

■  '  JenuattamdinaiL 

'pHOU  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose, 
*-  Tliou  all-suffielent  Love  divine, 
Mv  help  and  ret'a^  from  my  foe*. 

Secure  1  am  wliile  thoa  art  mine  : 
And  Id  I  from  un,  and  grief,  and  shame, 

1  hide  me,  Jeaos,  in  thy  Name. 

2  Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is. 
And  keens  my  happy  soul  above : 

Comfort  It  brings,  and  power,  and  peace, 

And  joy,  and  everlasting  love : 
To  me,  with  thy  great  name,  are  given 
JPardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

8  Jesns,  my  all  in  all  thoa  art ; 

My  rest  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain , 
The  medicine  of  my  broken  heart ; 

In  war,  my  peace ;  in  loss,  my  gain 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant^a  frown ; 
In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown : 

4  In  want^  my  plentiful  supply ; 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power; 
In  bonds,  my  pedect  liberty ; 

My  light,  ID  Satan's  darkest  hoar ; 
In  grlcfj  mv  joy  unspeakable ; 
My  life  in  death,  my  all  in  all. 

445  iBt  P.M.  6  Hues  81. 

No  eradmiMtfJOM  to  than  thai  are  in  Christ  Jt$ita. 

AND  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain 
An  intVest  in  the  Saviour's  blood  ? 
Died  he  for  me,  who  caused  his  pain  f 
For  me.  who  him  to  death  pursued  t 
Amazing  love  !  how  can  it  be. 
That  thou,  my  Lord,  shouldst  die  for  me  t 

8  'Tis  myst'ry  all,— th'  Immortal  dies  I 
Who  can  explore  his  strange  design  ? 

In  vain  the  first-born  seraph  tries 
To  sound  the  depths  of  love  divine  ; 

Tis  mercy  all  1  let  earth  adore : 

Let  angel  minds  inquire  no  more. 

8  He  left  his  Father's  throne  above ; 

(So  free,  so  infinite  his  grace  !) 
Emptied  himself  of  all  but  love. 

And  bled  for  Adam's  helplesH  race; 
^Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free, 
For,  O  my  Qod,  it  found  out  me ! 

4  Long  my  imprisoned  spirit  lav. 
Fast  bonnd  m  sin  and  nature  s  night : 

Thine  eye  diflfased  a  quick'niug  ray ; 
I  woko ;  the  dungeon  fiamed  with  light; 

My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free, — 

I  rose,  went  forth,  and  followed  thee. 

6  No  condemnation  now  I  dread, — 
Jeeos,  with  all  in  him,  is  mine ; 

Alive  in  him,  my  living  H^, 
And  clothed  in  riffhteousnese  divine, 

Bold  I  approach  the'  eternal  throne. 

And  daim  the  crown,  through  Christ  my 
own. 


inftfl  1st  P.M.  6 /4nM  8a 

IVOU   jjordj9guM,rttx(v€myapirit. 

JESUS,  was  evec^love  like  tliiue  1 
Thy  life  a  scene  of  wonder  is  ; 
Thy  aeath  itself  b  all  divine. 

While,  pleased  thy  spirit  to  dismiss, 
Thou  dost  out  of  the  flesh  retire. 
And  like  the  Prince  of  life  expire. 

2  Thy  death  supports  the  dying  saint; 

Thy  death  my  sov'reign  comtbrt  bo  ; 
While  feeble  flesh  and  nature  ^nt, 

Arm  with  thy  mortal  agony  ; 
And  fill,  while  soul  and  body  part, 
With  lite,  immortal  life,  my  heart. 

8  O  let  thv  death's  mysterious  power, 
With  aU  its  sacred  weight  descend, 

To  consecrate  mj  final  hour, — 
To  bless  me  with  thy  peaceful  end : 

And,  breathed  into  the  nand^  divine, 

My  spirit  be  received  with  thine. 

Qi^t  IttP.  M.6KiM»8iL 

^  •  ^  Heal  my  latktHdinifx. 

0  JESUS,  full  of  truth  and  grace,— 
More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin, — 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  fSsuw ; 

Open  thine  anns  and  take  me  in  ! 
Ancf  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  love  the  faithlees  sinner  t^tilL 

2  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back,— 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 

0  !  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake. 
Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more : 

The  ruins  of  mv  soul  repair, 

And  make  my  neart  a  house  of  prayer. 

3  Ah,  give  me.  Lord,  the  tender  heart. 
That  trembles  at  the'  approach  of  sin ; 

A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart ; 

Implant  and  root  it  deep  within. 
That  1  may  dread  thy  gracious  power. 
And  never  dare  to'  offend  thee  more. 

>7Qn  IstP.  M.  6(i'ii«8a. 

'  *^^  IwmfeaTw>eniL,fortho*artvBHhme, 

DEACE,  doubting  heart,  my  God's  I  am : 
■t   Who  form'd  me  man  forbids  my  fear; 
The  Lord  hath  called  me  by  my  name ; 

The  Lord  protects,  forever  near: 
His  blood  for  me  did  once  atone^ 
And  still  he  loves  and  guards  his  own. 

2  When  passing  through  the  watery  deep, 
I  ask  in  faith  his  promised  aid, 

The  waves  an  awful  distance  keep. 
And  shrink  fioui  my  devoted  nead 

Fearless,  their  violence  I  dare ; 

They  cannot  harm,  for  God  is  there  1 

8  To  Him  mine  eye  of  faith  I  turn. 
And  through  the  fire  purs^ue  my  way ; 

The  fire  forgets  its  power  to  bum,— 
The  lambent  flames  nround  me  play : 

1  own  his  power,  accept  the  wv'n, 
And  aixoat  to  prove  the  Saviw  mine , 
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Not  too  Slow. 


Jnlien.     Ist  P.  M. 


m^^ii^^^^l^^t 


1.  All  things  aro   pos  •  si  -  ble     to    him     That  cnn     in     Je  •  sos^  name  b«  •  liove : 


p^^Egaa^^ip^^^ 


r-v 


'^^riiii^^rt^ 


L<»rd,  I       no  more  thy  troth  blaspheme ;  Thy  truth   I      lov  •  ing  •  ly     re  •  oelTe : 


I    can,     I      do     bo  •  liore    in   thee,—  All  things  ore  \*o$  •  si  •  ble    to    me. 


Promise.     1st  P,  M. 


1 , xz 


^i-m-^^^ 


i=5-i-a-i^ 


1.  WoaldJo-sus  have  the    sin  •  ner    die?   Why  hangs  he   then     on     yon-der  tree? 


rp:: 


:e— *=£:e. 


4 U 


^m^f^M^m 


■>-^ 


1 hi  t" 


^§^ppi^^I^P^^^^^ 


What  means  that  strange  oxpir  -  ln{(  cry?    (Sln-ners,  he    prays    for  yon     and    me:) 


iiil^^g^^ 


••» — -^ 
1 — r 


iiS^^^l^^gl^^^^^l 


I    r  r  " 

For-glve  them,  Fa-ther,     O      for- gi re  I  They  kno>r  not  that    by     me    they  lire. 


^Ii~E»- 


^-^\ T 


mmmd-^m 


"{ — 'I — r 
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iAAT  1st  p.  M.  6  litua  St. 

^^^  •       AUth  fng»  portHft/«  to  the  bdieoer. 

A  LL  thiugii  ure  poiMible  to  him 
^  That  can  iu  Je^u:*'  uame  believe : 
Lord,  1  no  more  tby  truth  bluspheme ; 
Thy  truth  I  lovingly  receive ; 

1  can,  1  do  believe  in  thee, — 
All  things  are  pot»ible  to  me. 

2  When  thou  theworkof  fhith  haatwrooght, 
I  here  shall  in  thine  image  shine, 

Nor  »in  in  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 
Let  men  exclaim  and  fiends  repme, 
They  cannot  break  the  firm  decree,— 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

8  AH  things  are  possible  to  God,— 
To  Christ,  the  power  of  God  in  man, — 

To  me,  when  I  am  all  renew'd, — 
Wlieu  I  in  Christ  am  formM  again. 

And  witness,  from  all  sin  set  free, — 

All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

141       »^,       .         .         .     IrtP  M.6Km»8«. 
•*       ■       JWt  wtiverttd.  evertasting  fove. 

WOULD  Jesus  have  the  sinner  diet 
^»    Why  hangs  he  then  on  yonder  tree  f 
What  mean:*  that  strange  expiring  cry? 

(Sinners,  he  prays  for  you  and  me ;) 
Forgive  them,  Father,  O  forgive  1 
They  know  not  that  by  me  they  live. 

2  Jesus,  descended  from  above. 

Our  loss  of  Eden  to  retrieve. 
Great  God  of  universal  love. 

If  all  the  world  through  tnee  may  live. 
In  us  a  quickening  spirit  be, 
And  witness  thou  hast  died  for  me. 

8  Thou  loving,  all-atoning  Lamb, — 

Thee,  bv  tby  painful  agony, 
Thy  bloody  sweat,  thy  grief  and  shame, 

Thy  crotis  and  passion  on  the  tree, 
Thv  precious  death  and  life — 1  pray, 
TaKe  all,  take  all  my  sins  away. 

4  O  let  thy  love  my  heart  oonstrain,— 
Thy  love,  for  every  sinner  free, — 

That  every  fallen  Hon  of  man 
May  taste  the  ffrnce  that  found  out  me ; 

That  all  mankina  with  mo  may  prove 

Thy  sovereign,  everlasting  love. 

^^^      Chrifiinyou  ihe hope nf glory. 

'WIOU  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 
J- WhosedepthunfathomM,noman  knows, 
1  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  light ; 

Inly  1  sigh  for  thy  repose : 
My  heart  U  painM,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  thee. 


8  O  hide  this  self  firom  me,  that  I 
No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live ; 

My  vile  afiections  crucify. 
Nor  let  one  darling  lust  survive  ; 

In  all  things  nothing  may  1  see. 

Nothing  desire  or  seek,  but  thee. 

4  O  Love,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart. 
To  save  me  tram  low-though  ted  care ; 

Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  l.eart, 
Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there : 

Make  me  thy  duteotis  child,  that  1, 

Ceaseless,  may  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

6  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  call; 

SpeaK  to  mv  inmost  soul,  and  suy. — 
I  am  thy  love,  thy  God,  thy  all  1 

To  feel  th--—-  '-         '^      ■ 

To  taste 


hv  power,  to  hear  thy  voice, 
thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 


^^       ,  ^     jttp.M.eiiiwtat 

He  tave$  hit  people  from  their  tine. 


2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 
That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share? 

Ah,  tear  it  thence,  and  reijrn  alone. 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ; 

Then  sliall  my  heart  from  earth  be  fi-eo 

When  it  hath  foand  repose  in  thee. 


485 

C  AVIOUR  from  sin,  I  wait  to  prove 
*^  That  Jesus  is  thy  healing  name ; 
To  lose,  when  perfected  in  love. 
Whatever  1  have,  or  can,  or  am : 

1  stay  me  on  thy  taithful  word,— 
The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord. 

2  Didst  thou  not  in  the  flesh  appear. 
Sin  to  condemn,  and  man  to  save  » 

That  perfect  love  might  cast  out  fear  ? 
That  I  thy  mind  in  me  might  have  ? 
In  holiness  show  forth  thy  praise. 
And  serve  thee  all  my  happy  days  ? 

8  Didst  thou  not  die  that  I  might  live 
No  longer  to  myself,  but  thee  ? 

Might  body,  soul,  and  spirit  give 
To  Him  who  gave  himself  for  met 

Come  then,  my  master  and  my  God. 

Now  take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 


530 


Ist  p.  M.6KiM*8t. 
Ardent  longingefor  the  bleeeing. 


rOME,  O  thou  universal  Good, 

^  Balm  of  the  wounded  conscience,  come  I 

The  hungry,  dying  spirit*s  food, 

The  wearv,  wandering  pilgriui*s  home ; 
Haven  to  take  the  shipwreckM  in. 
My  everlasting  rest  from  sin. 

2  Come,  O  mv  comfort  and  delight : 
My  strength  and  health,  my  shield  and 
sun; 

Mv  boast  and  confidence,  and  might, 
My  joy,  my  glory,  and  my  crown ; 

My  Gospel  hope,  my  calling's  prise : 

My  tree  of  life,  my  paradise. 


8  The  Secret  of  the  Lord  thou  art, 
The  mystery  so  long  unknown ; 

Christ  in  a  pure  and  perfect  heart; 
The  name  inscribed  on  the  white  stone ; 

The  life  divine,  the  little  leaven, 
I  My  ppBcloaa  pearl,  my  pre* 


;i,KST^ff8§k 


1.  Th/«T-tr7  Mf -f 'ring iervant.  Lord,     8h*ll  as    his    por- feet  BCas  •  tor      be; 


^^EJ^^E^^JE^jz^EiblfEi;^:^^^^ 


To    «U   Uiy     In  •  ward  life    restored.      And  ont'Ward- 1/    oon>forniM  to     theo : 

«    .     -     M.    m.    ^'        ^    m.    4^    M.    M.    -e-    |J~j^il_ 


m^^^^ 


r    I     I 


^^m^^^m 

I    I    ^ 


=p=« 


^^j^^^^feHj^^Sdd^^t 


Oat  of   thy  grave   the  saints  shall  rise,     And  grasp,  thro' death,  the  glo-rloos  prize. 


Nashville.     Ist  P.  H, 

-I— J- 


■^^^^^^=^t^mm44E^^ 


L  Cap  •  tain   of  our  sal  -  va  •  tlon,  take        The  s^uls  we  here  pre*sent   to    thee. 


And     flt    for  th J  great  serv-lce  make       These  heirs  of    Ira-mor-tal  •  t  -   t j  : 


-T—^-r 


it=i^ 


^ 


^ — ^= 

And     let  them  in  thine  im-age    Hm,        And  then  transplant  to   par  •  a  -  dise. 


^Sgpgl»^ 


i^=lir#— 


f£3r=tr. 


T°  '■  '  r  .-f^r^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


HyrrniB. 


278 


792  lrtP.M.6lto«8i. 

TJitmrmid»kaahea$kULord. 

THY  every  enFring  servant,  Lord, 
Shall  as  bis  perfect  Master  be ; 
To  all  tby  inward  life  restored, 

And  outwardly  conform^  to  tbee : 
Oat  of  thy  grave  the  saints  shall  rise, 
And  grasp,  through  death,  the  glorious 

prixe. 
S  This  is  the  straight,  the  royal  way 
That  leads  us  to  the  courts  above : 
Here  let  us  ever,  ever  stay, 

•nU,  on  the  wings  of  perfect  love, 
We  take  our  last,  triumphant  flight. 
From  Calvary's  to  Zion's  height. 

029  ittP.  x.6lteM8i. 

Jbr  a  UnHiv  on  A«  dUiif rm. 

CAPTAIN  of  our  salvation,  take 
The  souls  we  here  present  to  thee, 
And  fit  for  thy  great  service  make 

Thoee  heirs  of  immortality : 
And  let  them  in  thine  image  rise, 
And  then  transplant  to  panulise. 
8  Unspotted  from  the  world,  and  pure. 

Preserve  them  for  thy  glorious  cause, 
Accustomed  daily  to  endure 

The  welcome  burden  of  th^  cros^ ; 
Inured  to  toil  and  patient  pam, 
TiJi  all  thy  perfect  mind  they  gain. 
8  Our  sons  henceforth  be  whollv  thine, 

And  serve  and  love  thee  all  tneir  days ; 
Inftise  the  prindple  divine 

In  all  who  here  expect  tbv  grace ; 
Let  each  improve  the  grace  oetitow^d ; 
Bifte  every  child  a  man  of  God. 
.  4  Train  up  thy  hardy  soldien«,  Lord. 

In  all  their  Captain's  stem  to  treai ; 
Or  send  them  to  proclaim  thy  word,— 

Thy  gospel  through  the  worid  to  spread ; 
Freely  as  they  receive  to  give, 
And  preach  tne  death  by  which  we  live ! 

d2  IrtP.  M.  eiiMtSt. 

$peak  omr  •Cm  forgivtn, 

FATHER  of  everlastiDg  grace, 
Be  mindfhl  of  tby  chan^rele.-^  word 
We  worship  toward  that  holy  place, 

In  which  thou  dost  thy  name  record ; 
Dost  make  thy  gracious  natuiu  known. 
That  living  temple  of  thy  Sou. 
S  Tbou  dost  with  sweet  complacence  see 

The  temple  filPd  with  light  divine; 
And  art  thou  not  well  pleaded  with  me, 

Who,  turning  to  that  heavenly  f^hrine. 
Through  Je^uti  to  thy  throne  applv, 
Through  Jesus  for  acoeptuuce  ciy  \ 
Z  With  all  who  for  redemption  trroan. 

Father,  in  Je^ns*  name  we  pray ; 
And  still  we  crv  and  wrestle  on, 

Till  mercy  takes  onr  sins  awuy : 
Hear  from  thy  dwelling-place  in  heaven. 
And  now  pronounce  our  sins  forgiven. 
18 


0 


974  istp.M.eiiMtte 

LET  God,  who  comforts  the  distressed, 
Let  Israel's  Consolation  hear ; 
Hear,  Holy  Ghost,  our  joint  request. 

And  show  thyself  the  Comforter; 
And  swell  the'  unutterable  groan, 
Ajid  breathe  our  wishes  to  the  throne. 
2  We  wrestle  for  the  ruin'd  race ; 

By  sin  eternally  undone, 
Unless  thou  magnify  thy  grace. 

And  make  thy  richest  mercv  known, 
And  make  thy  vanquished  rebels  find 
Pardon  ui  Christ  for  all  mankind. 
8  Father  of  everlasting  love. 

To  eveiy  soul  thy  Son  reveal. 
Our  guilt  and  sufferings  to  remove. 

Our  deep,  original  wound  to  heal ; 
And  bid  tne  fiUlen  race  ariscu 
And  turn  our  earth  to  paradise. 

371  ittP.M.eNMtSi. 

THOU,  whom  fidn  my  soul  woidd  bve, 
Whom  only  I  desire  to  know : 
This  veil  of  unbelief  remove. 

And  show  me  all  thy  goodness,  show ; 
Jesus,  thyself  in  me  reveal ; 
Tell  me  thy  name,  thy  nature  tell. 
2  Hast  thou  been  with  me,  Lord,  so  long. 
Yet  thee,  my  Lord,  have  I  not  known  f 

1  claun  thee  with  a  fkltMng  tongue ; 
I  pray  thee,  in  a  feeble  groan. 

Tell  me,  O  tell  me,  who  thou  art, 
And  speak  thy  name  into  my  heart. 
8  If  now  thou  talkest  by  the  way 

With  me,  the  abject  sinner,  me. 
The  mysteiy  of  grace  display  \ 

Open  mine  eyes  that  I  may  see: 
That  I  may  unaerstand  tliy  word. 
And  now  ory  out, — It  is  the  Lord  I 

743  IttP.  M.6lte<»8ii 

Cftfiil  o«r  jMttem  and  CDBMjrfe. 

SAVIOUB  oi  all,  what  hast  thou  done? 
What  hast  thou  suffered  on  the  tree  ? 
Why  didst  thou  groan  thy  mortal  groan, 

Obedient  unto  death  for  met 
The  myst'ry  of  thy  passion  show, — 
The  end  of  all  thy  griefs  below. 

2  Pardon,  and  grace,  and  heaven  to  buy. 
My  bleeding  sacrince  expired : 

But  didst  thou  not  my  pattern  die. 

That  by  thy  glorious  spirit,  flred. 
Faithful  to  deaiOi  I  misrht  endure. 
And  make  the  crown  By  suffering  sure? 
8  Thou  didst  the  meek  example  leave. 

That  I  might  in  thy  footi^tepe  tread ; 
Mif(ht  like  the  Man  of  sorrows  grieve, 

And  groan,  and  bow  with  thee  my  Head : 
Thy  dymff  in  my  body  bear, 
And  all  thy  state  of  suffering  shai^[^ 


274         Monmouth.     1st  or  39th  P.  M. 


man-kind  doth  ap  -  pear,    On  clouds  of  glo  •  rj      seat  •  ed:    The  trumpet  sounds ;  the 


ip^ves  re-store  The  dead  which  they  contalnM  before ;— Prepare,  my  soul,  to     meet   him. 


i"^  ffr  nrrrin^Pff^ 


•Vit^kt  durtjbr  ffymn  1117. 

MartiUo.     Ist  P.  M. 


At-tend  thy  fee-  blest  fol  -  Twer's  call, 


And    O,  in-stmctas    huw  to    pray! 


Pour  out  the  snp  -  pll  -  cat  -  ing  grace,      And  stir  us     up     to     seek  thy  Csce. 

— m.—0 m^^: m. -ca. m  .fs  »  ..  m    m m  ^ — m — r^a- 
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G 


tll'T  3W»P.M. 

'^''        Thtmdc/Mngtenatad. 

BEAT  God  I  what  do  I  see  and  hear  I 
The  end  of  thin^  created ; 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated : 
The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  g[ravee  restore 
The  dead  whidi  they  contained  before ; — 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  him. 
2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 

At  the  last  trumpet^s  sounding, 
Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding : 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay ; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  mm. 
8  Great  God !  what  do  I  see  and  hear  I 

The  end  of  things  created : 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear. 

On  clouda  of  glory  seated: 
Low  at  his  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Imn. 

fi:x^  1st  P.  M.  6  IfiMt 8i. 

*^*^*  Lord,  t«ath  M0  lo  pra^. 

JE^S,  thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all, — 
The  same  through  one  eternal  day, — 
Attend  thy  feeblest  follVers  call, 

And  O,  instruct  us  how  to  pray  I 
Pour  out  the  supplicating  grace. 
And  stir  us  up  to  seek  thy  &oe. 
2  We  cannot  think  a  gradous  thought. 

We  cannot  feel  a  good  desire, 
Till  thou,  who  callest  worlds  from  naught. 

The  power  into  our  hearts  inspire ; 
And  then  we  in  the  Spirit  croan, 
And  then  we  give  thee  back  thine  own. 
8  Come  in  thy  pleading  Spirit  down 

To  us  who  for  thy  coming  stay ; 
Of  all  thy  ffilts  we  ask  but  one,' 

We  ask  we  constant  power  to  pray : 
Indulge  us.  Lord,  in  this  request. 
Thou  canst  not  then  deny  the  rest. 

SHH  lit  P.M.  6  Hum  8i. 

—L       TKemer-pretentSaHoMT. 

JESUS,  to  thee  our  hearts  we  lift, 
Our  nearts  with  love  to  thee  overflow, 
With  thanks  for  thy  continued  gifL 

That  still  thy  gracious  Name  we  know; 
Betun  our  sense  of  sin  forviven, 
And  wait  for  all  our  inward  heaven. 
2  What  miffhty  troubles  hast  thou  shown 

Thy  feeble,  tempted  folPwers  here: 
We  have  through  fire  and  water  gone ; 

But  saw  thee  on  the  floods  appear. 
And  felt  thee  present  in  the  fiame. 
And  shouted  our  Deliverers  nnme. 
8  Thou  who  hast  kept  us  to  this  hoar, 

O  keep  us  faithfhl  to  the  end ! 
W  hen,  robed  in  mujesty  and  power. 

Our  Jeeus  shall  from  heaven  descend, 
His  friends  and  witnesses  to  own. 
And  seat  us  on  his  glorious  throne. 


^^^^  Brokm^otMkmaUtd. 

OGOD !  how  often  hath  thine  ear 
To  me  in  willing  mercy  bow'd; 
While,  worshipping  thine  altar  near, 

Lowiv  I  wepL  and  strongly  vow'a: 
But  ah  I  the  reeoleness  of  man  1 
Have  I  not  vow'd  and  wept  in  vaint 
2  Betum,  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  return  1 

Behold  thy  servant  in  distress ; 
My  faithlessness  sgain  1  mourn ; 

A^ain  forgive  my  faithlessness ; 
And  to  thine  arms  of  mercy  take. 
And  bless  me  for  the  Saviour's  sake. 

4.^f|  IrtP.  M.CKii«»8fc 

^^^     TK»W90iaMt9iffnedand»emUd. 

THIS  day  the  covenant  I  sign, — 
The  bond  of  sure  and  promised  peace ; 
Nor  can  I  doubt  its  power  divine^ 

Since  sealM  with  Jesus*  blood  it  is ; 
That  blood  I  take,  that  blood  alone, 
And  make  the  covenant  peace  mine  own. 
2  But,  that  my  fiuth  no  more  may  know 

Or  change,  or  interval,  or  end, — 
Help  me  in  all  thy  paths  to  go. 

And  now,  as  e'er,  thy  voice  attend ; 
And  dei^,  0  Lord,  to  call  me  thine, 
And  I  will  dare  to  call  thee  mine. 

1  >7a  lit  p.  M.  6  litm  flu 
^«^       BU  eMtkuttmg  Primlkood. 

OTHOU  eternal  Victim,  slain 
A  sacrifice  for|^ty  man. 
By  the  eternal  Spirit  made 
An  off'ring  in  the  sinner's  stead, — 
Our  everlasting  Priest  art  thou. 
Pleading  thy  <Math  for  sinners  now. 

2  Thy  olfring  still  continues  new ; 
Thy  vesture  keeps  its  crimson  hue : 
Thou  art  the  ever-slaughterM  Lamo, 
Thy  priesthood  still  remains  the  same ; 
Thy  years,  O  Lord,  can  never  fSul ; 
Thy  goodness  is  unchangeable. 

8  O  that  our  laith  may  never  move, 
But  stand  unshaken  as  thy  love: 
Sure  evidence  of  things  unseen. 
Passing  the  jears  that  intervene, 
Now  let  it  view  upon  the  tree 
The  Lord,  who  bleeds  and  dies  fbr  me. 

Q9  UtP.M.6NiM»W 

^^  GoodMu. 

0GOD»  mr  hope^  my  heavenly  rest. 
My  all  or  happiness  below, 
Grant  my  importunate  requ&*t. 

To  me,  to  me,  thy  ffoodness  show. 
Thy  beatific  face  disi^ay, 
The  brightness  of  eternal  day. 
2  Before  my  faith's  enhghten*d  eyes. 

Make  all  thy  grscious  goodness  peas ; 
Thy  goodness  is  the  sight  I  prise : 

0  might  I  see  thy  smiling  face : 
Thy  nature  in  my  soul  proclaim, 
Boveal  thy  love,  thy  glorious  name.. 
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Toakley.     lat  P.  M. 


1.  When  qui  •  et       In    mj    houM  I      sit,       Thy  book  be  my  coinpen-ion  still; 


f"  j-iiij  iiUj  f\s:^;i.uj\\^\^  ^uU^pi 


My    Joy     thy    say-lngs     to      re  -  peat,— Talk  o'er  the  records  of    thy  will. 


Falestrina.     Ist  P.  M. 


1.  Thoa,  Lord,  on  whom  I  still  de  •  pend,  Shalt  keep     me  faith-flil       to      the     end : 


I  trast  thy  troth,  and  love,  and  power,  Shall  Bare    me     till    my  lat  •  est    honr;  And 


when     I       lay  this  bod  •  y      down,  Be  •  ward    with    an    im-mor  •  tal  erown. 
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^S7  IstP.  M.6)fo<*8t. 

TI7HEN  qaiet  in  my  house  I  sit, 
' »    Thy  book  be  my  companion  still ; 
My  joy  thy  sayings  to  repeat,— 

Talk  o'er  the  records  of  thy  will. 
And  Bearoh  the  oracles  divine, 
nil  every  heartfelt  word  be  mine. 
2  O  may  the  graoioos  words  divine, 

Subject  of  all  mv  oouverHe  be ; 
So  win  the  Lord  his  foll'wer  join, 

And  walk  and  talk  himself  with  me: 
So  shall  my  heart  his  presence  prove, 
And  burn  with  everlasting  love. 
Z  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 

O  may  the  reconciling  word 
Sweet]  V  compose  ray  weary  breast ; 

While  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord 
I  sink  in  bllssfhl  dreams  away, 
And  vbions  of  eternal  day. 

4  Rising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise. 
Thee  may  I  publuh  all  day  long: 

And  let  thy  precious  word  of  grace 

Flow  from  my  heart,  and  fill  my  tongue : 
Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love, 
And  join  me  to  the  chnrch  above. 

^•^  '*  Thtptat  ccmqutrt  expiaitu  aU  siyjrfdKw. 

THOU,  Lord,  on  whom  I  still  depend, 
Shalt  keep  me  faithful  to  the  end : 
I  trust  thy  truth,  and  love,  and  power. 
Shall  save  me  till  my  hitest  hour ; 
And  when  1  lay  this  body  down, 
Beward  with  an  immortal  crown. 

5  Jesus,  in  thy  mat  name  I  go. 
To  conquer  death,  my  final  foe ; 
And  when  I  quit  this  cumbrous  day, 
And  soar  on  angels'  wings  away. 
My  soul  the  second  death  defies. 
And  reigns  eternal  in  the  sHes. 
S  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 
What  Chnst  has  for  his  saints  prepared. 
Who   conquer   through    their   Saviour's 
Who  sink  into  perfection's  height,  [might, 
And  trample  death  beneath  their  feet. 
And  ghidly  die  their  Lord  to  meet. 
4  Dort  thon  desire  to  know  or  see 
What  thy  mysterious  name  shall  be  I 
Contending  for  thy  heavenly  home. 
Thy  latest  foe  in  death  o'ercomo  ;— 
Till  then  thou  searchest  out  in  vain. 
What  only  conquest  can  explain. 


The  witum  ot  entirt  emum-atitm. 


548 

rOME,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quick'ning  fire 
^  Come,  and  in  roe  delight  to  rest ; 
Drawn  by  the  lure  of  strong  desire, 

O  come  aad  consecrate  my  breast. 
The  temple  of  my  soul  prepare. 
And  fix  thy  sacred  presence  there. 
S  If  now  thine  infiuence  I  feel, 

If  now  in  thee  begin  to  live. 


Still  to  my  heart  thyself  reveal ; 

Give  me  thyself,  'forever  give : 
A  point  my  good,  a  drop  ray  store. 
Eager  I  ask,  I  pant  for  more. 
8  Eager  for  thee  I  ask  and  nant, 

So  strong  the  principle  divine 
Carries  me  out  with  sweet  constraint. 

Till  all  my  hallow'd  soul  is  thine ; 
Plunged  in  the  Godhead's  deepest  sea. 
And  lost  in  thy  immensity. 
4  My  peace,  my  life,  my  comfort  thon. 

My  treasure  and  my  all  thou  art; 
True  witness  of  my  sonship.  now 

Engraving  pardon  on  my  heart: 
Seal  of  my  sins  in  Christ  forgiven. 
Earnest  of  love,  and  pledge  of  heaven. 

^  •  "^  Re$otiition  to  rHum. 

Y"ES,  from  this  instant,  now,  I  will 
-■•  To  my  offended  Father  cry  • 
My  base  ingratitude  I  feel ; 

vilest  of  all  thy  children,  I ; 
Not  worthy  to  be  call'd  thy  son ; 
Yet  will  I  thee  my  Father  own. 

2  Guide  of  my  life  hast  thou  not  been, 
And  rescued  me  from  psMion's  power? 

Ten  thousand  times  pret«erved  from  sin. 
Nor  let  the  greedy  grave  devour  f 

And  wilt  thou  now  thy  wrath  retain. 

Nor  ever  love  thy  child  again  I 

8  If  thou  hast  call'd  me  to  return,— 
If  weepinff  at  thy  feet  I  fall,— 

The  prodigal  thou  wilt  not  spurn. 
But  pity  and  forgive  me  ail. 

In  answer  to  my  friend  above,  ^ 

In  honour  of  his  bleeding  love. 

VIELD  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak. 
J-  But  confident  in  self-despair; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  ha  blessings  speak ; 
Be  conquered  by  my  instant  prayer : 
Speak,  or  thou  never  hence  ^hult  move, 
And  tell  me  if  thy  name  be  Love. 

3  Tis  Love  I  'tis  Love !  thou  diedst  for 
I  hear  thy  whisper  in  ray  heart ;      [me. 

The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  fiee ; 

Pure,  universal  Love  thou  art :  / 

To  me,  to  all,  thy  bowels  move, — 
Thy  nature  and  thy  naipe  is  Love. 
8  My  prayer  hath  power  with  God;  the 

Unspeakable  I  now  receive ;  fgraoe 

Through  fiiith  I  see  thee  face  to  face : 

I  see  thee  fiioe  to  &c»  and  live ! 
In  vain  I  have  qot  wept  and  strove; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

4  I  know  thee,  Saviour,  who  thou  art,—; 
Jesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  Friend : 

Nor  wilt  thou  with  the  n^ht  depart 

But  stay  apd  love  me  to  the  end : 
Thy  meroiee  never  shall  remove ; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Lov9o[c 


Belville.     Ist  F.  M. 

-I 1— r-n : n— !- 


1.  The  Lord  my  pas-tnre    Bhall  prepere,   And    fised    me   with    %   Bh«pberd>care; 


His  prasenoe  shall  my  want!  supply,     Andgoordme  with     a    watchftil    ey«: 

■  ■r.r  r   f  ,.  «  ,1  fffV 


j'.'';ifi,rjiJifi,fiJ».ni^^^'if.ii  :p 


My    noon-day  walks  ho  shall  attend.       And    all    my  midnight  hoon  de  •  fend. 


Waters,     lat  P.  M. 


VerySpirUsd. 


1.  Mes-si  -  ah,  joy      of    ev  -  ery   heart,     Thou,  thou  the  King  of   glo  •  ry     art, 


The  Pa  -  ther's  ot  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Son:    Thee  it        de-llghts  thy  Chnrch  to    own; 

■J--^  '^-^  -^  -fg-  -^  ; 


For    all  onr  hopes     on  thee  de  -  pend.  Whose  glo-rloos  mer-desney-er      end. 
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~-*^  fkt  good  Shepherd. 

THE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepore, 
Aad  feed  me  with  a  shephercfs  cure ; 
lib  presence  shall  my  wunt»  supply, 
Aud  fj^oard  me  with  u  watchful  eye  : 
My  nooD-day  walks  lie  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  fflcbe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads. 
Mr  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads, 
where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  und  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

8  TlioiM^h  in  a  bare  and  ruffgcd  way, 
Through  devious,  lonel^r  wilas  I  stray, 
Tiiy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile, 
Tiie  biirren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  sudden  creens  and  herbage  crownM, 
And  streams  snail  murmur  all  around. 

4  Thouffh  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  o'orspreadj 
My  steadfast  heart  sh^l  fear  nd  ill, 
For  thou,  0  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  fHendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  mo  through  tlie  dreadful  snade. 

^^''    M0viahtheSatioura>idtheJudye. 

MESSIAH-  joy  of  every  heart, 
Thou,  tnou  the  King  of  glory  art, 
The  Father^s  everlasting  Son  : 
Thee  it  delights  thy  Church  to  own ; 
For  all  our  hopes  on  thee  depend. 
Whose  glorious  mercies  never  end. 

2  When  thou  hadst  rendered  up  thy  breath, 
And^  dving,  drawn  the  sting  of  death. 
Thou  didst  fVom  earth  triumphant  rise. 
And  ope  the  portals  of  the  skies ; 
That  all  who  trust  in  thee  alone 
Might  follow  and  partuke'^hy  throne. 

8  Seated  at  God's  right  hand  ngain. 
Thou  dost  in  all  his  glory  reign ; 
Thou  dost,  thy  Father^s  image,  shine 
In  all  the  attnontes  divine ; 
And  thou  with  judgment  clad  shalt  come 
To  seal  our  everlasting  doom. 

4  Wherefore  we  now  for  mercy  pray ; 
()  Saviour,  take  our  sins  away  : 
Before  thou  as  our  Judge  appear. 
In  dreadful  majesty  severe, 
Appear  our  Advocate  with  God, 
And  save  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

A>7Q  litP.H.6{{iu»8a. 

"-*  ^  *^        TK$  atffnaUwe  of  dMne  lovt. 

WHEN  shall  I  hear  the  inward  voioe, 
Which  only  faithful  souls  can  hear? 
Pardon,  aud  peace,  and  heavenly  joys 

Attend  thy  promised  Comforter : 
0  come,  And  righteousness  divine. 
And  Christ,  and  all  with  Christ,  are  mine. 


2  O  that  the  Comforter  would  come, 
Nor  visit  as  a  transient  guest ; 

But  &x  in  me  his  constant  home, 

And  keep  possession  of  my  breast; 
And  make  my  soul  his  loved  abode, 
The  temple  of  indwelling  God. 

3  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  my  heart  inspire ; 
Attest  that  I  am  bom  ngain ; 

Come,  and  baptize  me  now  with  fire. 
Nor  let  thy  former  gifts  be  vain : 

1  cannot  rest  in  sins  forgiven : 
Where  is  the  earnest  of  my  heaven  f 

4  Where  the  indubitable  seal, 

That  ascertains  the  kingdom  mine  'i 
The  powerful  stamp  I  lon^  to  feel, — 

The  signature  of  love  divine : 
O  shed  it  in  my  heart  abroad, 
Fulness  of  love,  of  heaven,  of  God  1 

*^^'*^  Jv%a/otlowthuwiOur»oeterthoaffoeaL 

MASTER,  I  own  thy  lawful  chum ; 
Thine,  wholly  thine.  I  long  to  be ; 
Thou  seest,  at  last,  I  willing  am, 

Where'er  thou  go'st,  to  follow  thee ; 
Mj[self  in  all  things  to  deny : 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  to  live  and  die. 

2  Pleasure,  and  wealth,  and  praise  no  more 
Shall  lead  my  captive  soul  astray ; 

Myfond  pursuits  I  all  give  o'er ; 

Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to'  obey ; 
My  owu  in  all  things  to  resign. 
And  know  no  other  will  but  thine. 

560  „  J.  lrtP.M.6/tn«r,. 

^^  ^  The  power  ofpnxyer. 

0  WONDROUS  power  of  faithful  prayer ! 
What  tongue  can  tell  the' almighty  grace  f 
Gk)d*s  hands  or  bound  or  open  are. 

As  Moses  or  Elijah  prays : 
Let  Moses  in  the  spirit  groan. 
And  God  cries  out, — Let  me  alone !  -  • 

2  Let  me  alone,  that  all  my  wrath 
May  risoj  the  wicked  to  consume : 

While  justice  hears  thy  praying  faith, 
It  cannot  seal  the  sinner's  doom : 

My  son  is  in  my  ser\'ont's  prayer, 

And  Jesus  forces  me  to  spare. 

8  Father,  we  ask  in  Jesus'  name ; 

In  Jesus*  power  and  spirit  pray ; 
Divert  thy  vengeful  thunder's  aim; 

0  turn  thy  threat'ning  wrath  away  I 
Our  guilt  and  punishment  remove. 
And  magnify  thy  pard'ning  love. 

4  Father,  regard  thy  pleading  Son ; 

Accept  his  all-availing  prayer; 
And  send  a  peaoefhl  answer  down. 

In  honour  of  our  Spokesman  there : 
Whose  blood  proclaims  our  sins  forgiven, 
And  speaks  thy  rebels  up  to>heaveni 

Digitized  by  VjOOQLC 
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Newoonrt.     Ist  P.  M. 


Shed  ia  their  hearts  thy  Ioto    a  •  hroad.  And  touch  their  hal-low*d  lips      with  flra: 


Oar  God  from  all     e  •  ter  •  nl   -    ty.     World  without  end    we    woi^ship  theei 
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1st  P.M. 6 Nm» 8s. 


830      .  .    .  ]ttP.M.6KM»8«. 

^*^^    Ane^timgtstotMegloryofGod, 

DEHOLD !  the  servant  of  the  Lord, 
*^  1  wait  thy  guiding  hand  to  feel ; 
T«  hear  and  keep  thv  every  word,— 
To  prove  and  do  thy  perfect  will : 
Joyfai  flt>m  my  own  works  to  cease, 
Glad  to  fulflll  all  nghteonsnoss. 

2  And  if  thy  grace  vonohsafe  to  nse, 
The  meanest  of  thy  creatures,  me, 

The  deed,  the  tune,  the  manner  choose ; 
Let  all  my  firuit  me  found  of  thee : 

Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought, — 

By  thee  to  f^  perfection  brought. 

8  My  every  weak,  though  good  design, 
Overrule  or  change,  as  neems  thee  meet ; 

Jesus,  let  all  my  work  be  thine  I 
Thy  work,  O  Lord,  is  all  complete, 

And  pleasing  in  thy  Father's  sight; 

Thou  only  kast  done  all  things  right. 

4  Here,  then,  to  thee  thine  own  I  leave. 
Mould  as  tnou  wilt  thy  passive  <day ; 

But  let  me  all  thy  stamp  receive, — 
But  let  me  all  thy  words  obey : 

Serve  with  a  single  heart  and  eye, 

And  to  thy  glory  live  and  die. 

390       „., 

JESUS,  if  still  the  same  thou  art, 
•  If  all  thy  promises  are  sure. 
Set  up  thy  Kingdom  in  my  heart. 

And  make  me  rich,  for  [  am  poor : 
To  me  be  all  thy  treasures  given, — 
The  kingdom  of  an  inward  heaven. 

8  Thou  hastpronounoed  the  mourner  blest. 
And  lo  I  ibr  thee  I  ever  mourn ; 

1  cannot,  no,  I  will  not  rest, 
Till  thou,  my  only  rest,  return : 

Till  thou,  the  Prince  of  peace,  appear. 

And  I  receive  the  Comforter. 

8  Where  is  the  blessedness  bestow'd 
On  all  that  hunger  after  thee  ? 

I  hunger  now,  I  thirst  for  God ; 
See  the  Door  fainting  sinner,  see ; 

And  satisQT  with  endless  peace. 

And  flU  me  with  thy  righteousness. 

652  ^  lttP.M.6KiMi8fc 

^^^  Thy  name  4$  Lnvt, 

'THE  Sun  of  righteouKness  on  me 

^  Hath  risen  with  healing  in  his  wings : 

Withered  my  nature^s  strength,  from  thee 

Mv  soul  its  life  and  sncconr  brings : 
My  help  is  all  laid  up  above ; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

8  Contented  now,  upon  my  thigh 
1  halt,  till  lifers  short  journey  end ; 


All  helplessness,  all  weakness,  I 

On  thee  alone  for  strength  depend  : 
Nor  have  1  power  from  thee  to  move : 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

8  Lame  as  I  am,  I  take  the  prey ; 
Hell,  earth, and  sin,  witii  ease  overcome; 

1  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  wav. 

And,  as  a  bounding  hart,  fly  home, 
Through  all  eternity  to  prove 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

685  -.    .  Irt  p.  M.  6  WiM.  ^«M 

QPIRIT  of  truth,  essential  God, 

*^  Who  didst  thine  ancient  Paints  inspire. 

Shed  in  their  hearts  thy  love  abroad, 

And  touch  their  hallowM  lips  with  Are : 
Our  God  from  all  eternity, 
World  without  end  we  worship  thee. 

2  Still  we  believe,  almighty  Lord, 
Whose  presence  fills  both  earth  and 

heaven. 
The  meaning  of  the  written  word 

Is  by  thy  inspiration  given  : 
Thou  only  dost  thyself  explain 
The  secret  mind  of  God  to  man. 

8  Come,  then,  divine  Interpreter, — 
The  Scriptures  to  our  hearts  apply ; 

And,  taught  by  thee,  we  God  revere ; 
Him  in  three  persons  magnify : 

And  still  the  triune  God  adore. 

Who  was,  and  b,  for  evermore. 

53a  _  lit  P.M. 6 Wn« Si. 

OGOD,  what  oflTring  shall  I  give 
To  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies } 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesh  receive, 

A  holy,  living  sacrifice : 
Small  as  it  is,  'tis  all  my  store ; 
More  shouldst  thou  have  if  I  had  more. 

2  Now,  then,  my  God,  thou  hast  my  soul : 
No  longer  mine,  but  thine  I  am : 

Guard  thou  thine  own,  no^ess  it  whole ; 
Cheer  it  with  ho^>e,  with  love  infiame. 

Thou  hast  my  spint;  there  display 

Thy  glory  to  the  perfect  day. 

8  Thou  hast  mv  flesh,  thy  hallowM  shrine^ 

Devoted  solely  to  tny  will : 
Here  let  thy  light  forever  shine : 

Tills  house  still  let  thv  presence  fill. 
O  Source  of  life  !  live,  dwelt,  and  move 
In  me,  till  all  my  life  be  love. 

4  Lord,  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit^s  might : 
Since  I  am  calld  by  thv  great  name. 

In  thee  let  all  my  thoughts  unite ; 
Of  all  my  works  be  thou  the  aim : 

Thy  love  attend  me  all  my  days. 

And  my  sole  business  be  tb 
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Plymouth  Dock.     Ist  P.  M. 

L  PrU-'nereaf     Iju|h-,  be  stronjr,  he    bold;  Cast   off    your  doubtii,  dibdain  to   fear; 


=1=3= 


l^ 


^^^^a^i^^^s^m 


I  '  I  'I 


^-J-J-J- 


g;^i^4^y^^^^^^i 


Dare    t4>     be>lieve;on    Cbriat  lay     hold;     Wres-Ue  with  Christ  tn  inight-y  prayer; 


^^J!X^^_,^^- 


JQ^- 


Tell  blm,— We  will  not    lot     thee     go,        Till  we  thy  name,  thy  na  -  tiire  know. 


Dresden.     1st  F.  M. 


1.  He's   gone  1  the  spot-less    soul   is    gone,     Tri-umphant,  to     his  place  a-bove; 


^Ej^^^yafefel 


^'  1 

And,  shont-lng,   on   their  wings  he  flies,     And  gains  hto  rest    In     par  •  a  -  dlte. 
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1f1  P.  M.eZtnesSB. 
WKomfaHhJMom. 


*^€F\w  Yhe  promtMt  are  »ure. 

PRISONERS  of  hope,  be  stronpr,  be  bold ; 
Cast  off  your  doubts,  dindain  to  fear ; 
Dare  to  believe;  ou  Christ  lay  hold ; 

Wrestle  with  Christ  in  migbty  prayer; 
Tell  him. — We  wUl  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  we  tny  name,  thy  nntare  know. 

S  Hast  thou  not  died  to  pur^*e  onr  sin. 

And  risen,  thy  death  tor  us  to  plead  ? 
To  write  thy  law  of  love  within 

Our  hearts,  and  make  us  free  indeed  f 
That  we  oar  Eden  miifht  regain, 
Thou  diedst,  and  couldst  not  die  in  vain. 

8  The  promise  stands,  forever  sure, 
And  we  shall  hi  thine  image  shine, 

Parukers  of  a  nature  pure, 
Hol^j  an^lical,  divme : 

In  Suint  jomed  to  thee,  the  Son, 

As  tuou  art  with  thy  Father  one. 

IU83 

HFS  gone !  the  spotless  soni  i<«  gone, 
Triumphant  to  his  place  above ; 
The  prison  walls  are  broken  down ; 

The  angels  speed  his  swit\  remove, 
And,  shouting,  on  their  wings  he  flies. 
And  gains  his  rest  in  paradise. 

2  Saved  by  the  merit  of  his  Lord. 

Glory  and  praise  to  Christ  he  gives ; 
Yet  still  his  merciful  reward 

According  to  IjIti  works  receives ; 
And  with  tnc  seed  he  sowM  below, 
His  bliss  cttfrudly  shall  grow. 

8  Fatlier,  to  us  Touchsafe  the  erace 
Which  brought   our  friend  victorious 
through. 

Let  ns  his  shining  footstep  trace ; 
Let  us  his  steadfast  faith  pursue ; 

Follow  (his  foIVwer  of  the  Lamb, 

And  conquer  all  through  Jesus^  Name. 

4  O  mav  we  all,  like  him,  believe, 
Aud  keep  the  fttith,  and  win  the  prize  1 

Father,  prepare,  and  then  receive 
Our  hallowM  spirits  to  the  skies. 

To  chanty  with  aU  our  friends  above, 

Thy  glonons,  everlasting  love. 

ttQQ  utP.M.eKiM«8s. 

*^*''-»       nu  pHm  ^  <ntr  high  eaUimg. 

JESUS,  thy  boundless  love  to  me 
No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  de- 
O  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee,    [dare ; 

And  reign  without  a  rival  there : 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone,  I  am ; 
Be  thou  alone  my  constant  flame. 
2  O  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  but  thy  pure  love  alone : 
O  may  thy  love  possess  me  whole, — 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown : 
Strange  flames  fbr  from  my  heart  remove ; 
My  ereiy  act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 


8  Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue ; 

Dauntless  to  the  high  prize  aspire ; 
Hourly  within  my  soul  reuew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  fire : 
And  day  and  night,  be  all  my  core 
To  guard  the  sacreo  treasure  there. 

4  In  suffering  be  thv  love  my  peace ; 

In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  power; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  important  hour. 
In  death  as  life  be  thou  my  guide. 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  host  dleJ. 

Sfti  iftp.  M.  c«jid«ai 

vjvr^        Plgaaing/mr  reetming  gruee, 

A  'TIS  enough,  ray  God,  my  Goil  1 

y  Here  let  me  give  my  wanciVings  o'er; 

No  longer  trample  on  thy  blood, 

And  grieve  thy  geutlcuess  no  more ; 
No  more  thy  lingVing  au^er  move. 
Or  sin  against  thy  light  aud  love. 

2  0  Lord,  if  mercy  Is  with  thee. 
Now  let  it  unto  me  be  shown; 

To  me,  the  chief  of  siunern,  me, 
"Who  humbly  for  thy  mercy  groan: 

Me  to  thy  Father's  grace  restore, 

Nor  let  me  ever  grieve  thcc  more. 

8  Fountain  of  unexhausted  love, — 
Of  infinite  compassion, — hear: 

My  Saviour,  aud  my  Prince  above. 
Once  more  in  my  behalf  appear: 

Repentance,  faithj  and  j>nrdo:i  give : 

O  Jet  me  turn  agam  and  live ! 

47G  -  ,  1"P.  if.6WiM.8fc 

^*  •  ^^  J%«  anlepa.  t  of  Aearrn. 

TITHERE  shall  mv  woud'ring  soul  beguit 
'"    How  shall  I  all  to  heaven  aspire  I 
A  slave  redeem'd  fVom  death  ana  sin, — 

A  brand  pluck'd  fi-om  eternal  fire, — 
How  shall  I  equal  triumphs  raise, 
Or  sing  my  great  Deliverer's  praise. 

2  O  how  shall  I  the  goodness  tell. 
Father,  which  thou  to  me  hast  showed  t 

That  I,  a  child  of  TVTath  and  hell, 

I  should  be  call'd  a  child  of  God, 
Should  knowj  should  feel  my  sins  forgiveo^' 
Blest  with  this  antepost  of  heaven.  / 

3  And  shall  I  slight  mv  Father's  love, 
Or  baselv  fear  nis  gins  to  own  I 

Unmindfm  of  his  favours  prove  f 

Shall  I^  the  hallowM  cross  to  shun, 
Refhso  his  righteousness  to'  impart, 
By  hiding  it  within  my  heart  ? 

4  No :  though  the  ancient  dragon  rage. 
And  call  forth  all  his  host*  to  war; 

Though  earth's  self-righteous  sons  engage, 

Them  and  theh-  g;od  alike  I  dare ; 
Jesus,  the  sinner'sTriend,  proclaim ; 
Jesus,  to  sinners  still  the  psma,^^i^ 
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1-r 

1.  O   Love  di-Tino,  what  hast  tboa  done  I  The*  Incar-  nato  Ood  hath  died  for     me ! 


The  Bon     of     Ood   for    me    hath  died :     My  Lord,  mj  Love,  is      cm  -  oi  -  fled. 


Jefi'erson  Street     2d  P.  M. 


1.  Fa  •  ther   of    ev  -  er  •  last  -  ing  fraoe,    Thy  goodness  and    thy  truth  we  praise, 

j3,i»  ^  ^  ^  ,^  ^  ^  ,,  ^  ,0 


Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth    we   prove ;     Thou  hast,  in   hon  -  our    of   thy  Son, 

■»^    ^    -^     «  — 

.^  r  r  ^  ig"  "g^ 


The  gift  un- speak -a  -  ble  sent  down,— Spir- It     of   life,  and  power,  and    love. 

0      ,^      ^      ft    ,f§      .^      0      P     u^   ,^    ^    S    'f' 
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133  litP.  M.«IiiMi8i. 

OLOVK  divine,  what  hast  tbou  done  1 
The^  incarnate  God  hath  died  for  me  I 
The  Father^fl  oo-etemal  Son 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  the  tree  I 
The  Son  of  God  for  me  hath  died : 
My  Lord,  my  love,  is  cradfled. 

S  Behold  him,  all  ve  that  pass  by, — 
The  bleeding  Prince  of  life  and  peace  I 

Come  see,  ye  worms,  yoor  Saviour  die, 
And  say,  was  ever  ^ief  like  his  ? 

Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  applied : 

My  XiOrd,  my  Love,  is  cmdfiea: — 

8  Is  cradfled  for  me  and  yon, 
To  bring  us  rebels  bock  to  God : 

Believe.  Mlieve  the  record  trae. — 
Ye  all  are  bought  with  Jesus^  blood : 

Pardon  for  all  flows  tram  his  side ; 

My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crudfled. 

4  Then  let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross. 
And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream ; 

AH  thio^  for  him  account  but  loss. 
And  ^ve  up  all  our  hearts  to  him : 

Of  nothing  thmk  or  speak  beside, — 

My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crudfled. 


468 


Thou  didst  for  all  mankind  atone, 
And  standest  now  before  the  throne. 

2  Thou  standest  in  the  holiest  place, 
As  now  for  guiltv  sinners  slain ; 

The  blood  of  sprinkling  speaks,  and  prays, 
All-prevalent  for  helpless  man ; 

Thy  blood  is  still  our  ransom  found. 

And  speaks  salvation  all  around. 

8  We  need  not  now  go  up  to  heaven 
To  bring  the  long-sougnt  Saviour  down; 

Thou  art  to  all  already  given. 
Thou  dost  e^en  now  thy  banquet  crown;-' 

To  every  fSuthilil  soul  appear. 

And  show  thy  real  presence  here. 

■pATHEK  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  Just, 
■■•    My  Friend  and  Advocate  with  Uiee, 
Pity  a  soul  that  fain  would  trast 

In  him  who  lived  and  died  for  me : 
But  only  thou  canst  make  him  known, 
.  And  in  my  heart  reveal  thy  Son. 

2  It  drawn  bv  thine  alluring  grace, 
]     My  want  of  living  fiiith  Ifeei : 
Show  me  in  Christ  thy  smiling  race,- 


^  fimeH/yiifg  amd  ttaHmg  tpML  \     What  flesh  and  blood  can  ne'er  reveal 

FATHER  of  everlasting  grace.  Thy  co-eternal  Son  display, 

Thy  goodness  and  thy  troth  we  pnuse,   And  speak  my  darkness  mto  day. 
Thy  goodness  and  thv  troth  we  prove ; 


Thou  hast,  in  honour  of  thy  Son, 
The  ^ift  unspeakable  sent  down. — 
Spirit  of  life,  and  power,  and  love. 

2  Send  us  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son. 

To  make  the  depths  of  Godheaa  known, 

To  make  us  share  the  life  divine : 
Bend  him  the  sprinkled  blood  to*  apply ; 
Send  him  our  souls  to  sanctify, 

And  show  and  seal  us  ever  thine. 

8  So  shall  we  pray;,  and  never  cease ; 
So  shall  we  thankfully  confess 


1 8  The  gift  unspeakable  impart : 

Command  the  light  of  fath  to  shine- 
To  shine  in  my  dark,  drooping  heart — 
I     And  flll  me  with  tne  life  divme : 
:  Now  bid  the  new  creation  be ; 
I  O  God,  let  there  be  ikith  in  me  t 


i*^*'  m  P.M.  6  Hum  8s. 

I  Ur^aiO^fianem  admowUdged  wtd  lamenUd. 

OGOD,  thy  righteousness  we  own ; 
Judgment  is  at  thy  bouse  begun ; 
-^.       .  J       ^    1^  -     ,  .  With  humble  awe  thy  rod  we  hear. 

Thy  wisdom,  truth,  and  power,  and  k)ve ;  And  guilty  in  thy  sight  appear ; 
With  loy  unsneakable  adore,  We  cannot  m  thy  joSgment  stand. 


And  bless  and  praise  thee  evermore. 
And  serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above  :— 

4  Till,  added  to  that  heavenly  choir. 
We  raise  our  songs  of  triumph  higher, 

And  praise  thee  in  a  bolder  strain : 
Outsoar  the  flrst-born  seraph's  flight, 
And  sing,  with  all  the  saints  in  light, 

Thy  everUsting  love  to  man. 
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But  sink  beneath  thy  mighty  hand. 

2  Our  mouth  as  in  the  dust  we  lay. 
And  still  for  mercy,  merov  pray ; 
Unworthy  to  behold  thy  face, 
Unfkithfhl  stewards  of  thy  grace, 
Our  sin  and  wickedness  we  own, 
I  And  deeply  for  acceptance  groan. 


lat  P.  M.  6  ihm  8t.  3  We  have  not,  Lord,  thy  gifts  improved 
•w^ry^^r^  '^"^  *^  ***  otonftv  Wood.  But  basely  fVom  thy  statutes  roved ; 

irS^-i   ^^^^^  •  ^1  f™oe  ^e  oWm  Yet  do  not  drive  us  fW)m  thy  fece, 

1    Wlule  thus  thy  precious  death  we  show;  A  stifT-neokM  and  hard-hearted  race : 
Once  olrerd  up  a  spotless  Lamb  |  The  melting  power  of  love  impart : 

In  thy  great  temple  here  below,  |  Soften  the  marble  of  our  hewt.  , 
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■       1        fc     . H-. , 

^ 

1.  Lead-er      of  fkith-fUl    souU,  and  guide     Of     all    thattrav-el 

to     th«  akj, 

J       1 

^^^ 

^^E^I^fe^E  — ^ 

i^^ 

1                      1 

1        1             r 

>a/ 

On   thee     a  -  lone   our    spir  •  its  stay,     While  held    in    lifers  un   •  e  -  ven  waj. 


Admah.     2d  F.  M. 


It  9  't^~ 
1.0   Ood,  of  good  the*  nn-fathoDi'd  sen,     Who  would  not  give    his   heart  to     the«! 


m^^=jdE^umMmM 


sf — g    ■  &> 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and     miml,    With  all    his  strength  to  thee    n  •  alte ! 
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fioi^  1*tP.M.6lMc*8*. 

^*^  •   Pj^Hawondflnm^er* ;  komuteeu-dbtnmd. 

LEADER  of  faithful  Bonis,  and  guide 
Of  all  that  travel  to  the  skVj 
Come,  and  with  ua.  e^en  us,  abide, 
Who  would  on  toee  alone  rely ; 
On  thee  ulone  our  spirits  stay, 
While  held  in  lifers  uneven  way. 

2  Stranjorers  and  pilgrims  here  below. 
This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place ; 

But  hasten  through  the  vole  of  woe. 
And,  restless  to  behold  thy  face, 

Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move, 

Our  everlasting  home  above. 

8  We've  no  abiding  city  here. 

But  seek  a  city  out  oi  sight ; 
Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer, 

Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light, — 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode, 
Whose  founder  is  the  Uving  God. 

4  Patient  the'  appointed  race  to  run, 
This  weary  world  we  cast  behind  ; 

From  strength  to  stren^h  we  travel  on, 
The  New  Jerusalem  to  find : 

Our  labour  this,  our  only  aim, 

To  find  the  New  Jerusalem. 

6  Through  thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast  borne, 
Freely  and  graciously  forgiven, 

With  songs  to  Zion  we  return. 
Contending  for  our  native  heaven ; 

That  palace  of  our  glorious  King, — 

We  find  it  nearer  while  we  sing. 

6  Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  divine. 
We  urge  our  way,  with  strength  renew'd; 

The  church  of  the  first-born  to  join. 
We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God : 

With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise. 

And  meet  our  Saviour  in  the  skies. 

"^-»"    When  I  am  weak,  then  am  J  utrong. 

TIT'ILT  tliou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 
'^  Thy  new.  unutterable  name  I 
Tell  uie,  I  slili  beseech  thee,  tell ; 
To  know  it  now  resolved  I  am ; 
Wrestliijg,  I  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  1  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

2  What  though  my  shrinking  flesh  cora- 
And  murmur  to  contend  so  long  ?  [plain, 

I  rise  r^njHiiior  to  my  pain  : 

Wiien  1  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong! 

And  wl.eu  my  all  or  strength  shall  fkil, 

I  shall  witu  the  God-man  prevail. 


?dr.  M.6KMt8s. 
Infinite  condejicenMion, 
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f\  GOD,  of  good  the'  unfathom'd  sea, 
"  Wlio  would  not  (five  his  heart  to  thee  I 

Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might ! 
O  Jei*us,  lover  of  mankind. 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mind, 

With  all  his  strength  to  thee  unite  t 


2  Thou  shin'st  with  everlasting  rays ; 
Before  the'  insufferable  blaze 

Angels  with  both  wings  veil  their  eyes : 
Yet  free  as  air  thy  bounty  streams ; 
On  all  thy  works  thy  mercy's  beams. 

Diffusive  as  thy  sun's,  arise. 

8  Astonish'd  at  thy  fh)wning  brow. 
Earth,  hell,  and  heaven's  strung  pillars 
bow; 

Terrible  majesty  is  thine ! 
Who  then  can  that  vast  love  express, 
Which  bows  thee  down  to  mo, — wIk)  less 

Than  nothing  am,  till  thou  urt  mine ! 

4  High  throned  on  heaven's  eternal  hill. 
In  number,  weight,  and  mea<%ure,  still 

Thou  sweetly  ord'rest  all  that  is; 
And  yet  thou  deign'st  to  come  to  me, 
And  guide  my  steps,  that  1,  witu  tiiee 

Enthroned,  may  reign  in  endless  bliss. 

■ti\A'7  litP.M.6HiM«8s 

*^^'  AtoUmnwIga. 

HOW  many  pass  the  guilty  night, 
In  revelling  and  frantic  mirth  I 
The  creature  is  their  sole  delight — 

Their  happiness  the  things  of  earth : 
For  us  suffice  the  season  past : 
We  choose  the  better  part  at  last. 

2  We  will  not  close  our  wakefhl  eyes, 
We  will  not  let  our  eyelids  sleep. 

But  humbly  lift  them  to  the  skies, 
And  all  a  solemn  vigil  keep : 

So  many  nights  on  sin  bestow'd. 

Can  we  not  watch  one  hour  for  God  ? 

8  We  can,  O  Jesus,  for  thy  sake, 
Devote  our  every  hour  to  thee ; 

Speak  but  the  word,  our  souN  shall  wake, 
And  sing  with  cheerful  melody : 

Thy  praise  shall  our  triad  tonguen  employ 

And  every  heart  shall  dance  for  joy. 

4  Blest  object  of  our  faith  and  love. 
We  listen  for  thy  welcome  voii-e ; 

Our  persons  and  our  works  approve, 
And  bid  us  in  thy  strcn^rth  rejoice ; 
Now  let  us  hear  the  miffhtv  cry. 
And  shout  to  find  the  Sriaegroom  nigh. 

5  Shout  in  the  midst  of  us,  O  King 
Of  saints,  and  let  our  ioys  abound  ; 

Let  us  rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  sing. 

And  triumph  in  redemption  found : 
We  ask  in  faith  for  every  soul ; 
O  let  our  glorious  joy  be  full ! 

6  O  ma}r  we  all  triumphant  rise ; 
With  jov  npon  our  nends  return ; 

And  far  aSove  these  nether  skies. 

By  thee  on  eagles'  wings  upborne. 
Through  all  yon  radiant  circles  move. 
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L  111  pralae  my    Mak  -  er  while  I've  breath.  And  when  my  voloe  la     l«»t     In    death. 


Praise  shall  eoi  •  ploy  my     no  -  bier  powers.   My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 


While  life, and  thoagbt, and be-Ing  Ust,     Or    Im-mor-tal-l    -  ty     en-duet. 


iiii "!'  rr"rririi:ir  firri^^pira 


EamsiUy. 


Saxuiders.     2d  P.  M. 


^J  Jalj  ^IjJi'lJI.  Jjl|i  JJll  JJJJ 


L  Ham-ble,and  teacb-a  -  ble,    and   mild,     O   may   I,     as       a      lit  -  tie  chlM, 
m  ,(g — (s  ,  J — _J — ,  _    „  fg — #    o  ifg- 
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OOQ  2ilP.M.«MM0  8i. 

^^^  M9trtiultngpraUe$. 

I'LL  pndse  my  Maker  while  Fve  breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thooffht,  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 


S  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  Qod :  he  made  the  sky. 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
His  tmth  forever  stands  secare ; 
He  saves  the'  opprese'd,  he   feeds   the 
poor. 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

8  The  Lord  pours  eyesiirht  on  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  nuutiojaf  mind  ; 

He  sends  the  lab'hn^  conscienoe  peace; 
He  helps  the  stranger  m  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fiitherless. 

And  grants  tne  pris'ner  sweet  release. 

4  rn  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
J^  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortali^  endures. 


2dP.M.6  2<fi«8i. 


635 

HUMBLE,  and  teachable,  and  mild, 
O  may  1,  as  a  little  child. 
My  lowly  Master's  steps  pursue  t 
Be  anger  to  my  soul  unknown ; 
Hate,  envy,  jealousy,  be  gone ; 
111  love  oreate  thou  all  things  new. 

2  Let  earth  no  more  my  heart  divide ; 
With  Christ  may  I  be  crucified  ; 

To  thee  with  mv  whole  heart  aspire : 
Dead  to  the  world  and  all  its  toys. 
Its  idle  pomp,  and  &ding  joys, 

Be  thou  alone  my  one  desire. 

8  My  will  be  swallow'd  up  in  thee ; 
Light  in  thy  light  still  may  I  see. 

Beholding  thee  with  open  face : 
Call'd  the  rail  power  of  fiith  to  prove. 
Let  all  mv  hallow'd  heart  be  love. 

And  all  my  spotless  life  be  praise. 

4  Come,  Holy  Ohost,  all-quick'ning  fire 
My  consecrated  heart  inspire, 

Sprinkled  with  the  atoning  blood : 
Still  to  my  soul  thyself  reveal : 
Thv  miffhty  working  may  I  feel. 

And  know  that  I  am  one  with  God. 

19 


l«tP.M.«ltiM»8a. 
I>miriMg  coimieHoH. 
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P^ATHER  of  lights,  fh>m  whom  proceeds 
■■•    Whate'er  thy  every  creature  needs ; 
Whose  goodness,  providently  nigh. 
Feeds  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry ; 
To  thee  I  look ;  my  heart  prepare ; 
Suggest,  and  hearken  to  my  prayer. 

2  Since  by  thy  light  myself  I  see 
Naked,  and  poor,  and  void  of  thee. 
Thine  eves  mult  all  my  thouffhts  survey. 
Preventing  what  my  lips  womd  say :       i 
Thou  seest  my  wants ;  for  help  they  call ; . 
And,  ere  I  speak,  thou  know'st  them  all. ' 

8  Fain  would  I  know,  as  known  by  thee, 
And  feel  the  indigence  I  see ; 
Fain  would  I  all  my  vileness  own, 
And  deep  beneath  the  burden  groan ; 
Abhor  the  pride  that  lurks  within. 
Detest  and  loathe  myself  and  sin. 

4  Ah,  give  me.  Lord,  thyself  to  feel ; 
Mv  total  misery  revcNal : 
An,  give  me.  Lord,  I  still  would  say, 
A  heart  to  mourn,  a  heart  to  pray : 
My  business  this,  my  only  care, — 
My  lifia,  my  every  breath,  be  prayer. 


2dP.M.6{|ii«8f 
At  ima§t  t/Okt  heamtnl§. 


820 


LORD  over  all,  sent  to  fhlfil 
Thv  gracious  Father's  sov'reign  will. 
To  thy  dread  sceptre  will  I  bow ; 
With  duteous  rev'rence  at  thy  feet. 
Like  humble  Mary,  lo  I  I  sit ; 
Speak,  Lord,  thy  servant  heareth  now. 

2  The  world,  shi,  death,  oppose  in  vain ; 
Thou,  by  thy  dying,  death  hast  slain. 

My  great  Dehv'rer,  and  my  God  I 
In  vain  does  the  old  dragon  rage ; 
In  vain  all  hell  its  powers  engage ; 

None   can   withstand   thy   conqu'ring 
blood. 

8  Senew  thine  image.  Lord,  in  me ; 
Lowly  and  gentle  may  I  be ; 

No  charms  but  these  to  thee  are  dear ; 
No  anger  may'st  thou  ever  find, 
No  pnde  in  my  unruffled  mind. 

But  fidth  and  heaven-bom   peaoe  be 
tiiere. 

4  A  patient,  a  victorious  mind. 
That  life  and  all  things  casts  behind. 
Springs  fbrth  obedient  to  thy  call ; 
A  heart  that  no  desire  can  move. 
But  still  to'  adore,  believe,  and  love. 
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g^^^^^^^^i^ 


1.  Harkl  how    the  go*  •  p«l   trampet  soonda,  As  thro'  the  world  the    ech  -  o  boands. 


ProoUim  •  ing     to      a       ru  •  lii*d  race.   That  thro'  the  rich  •  ee       of       UU  grace. 


Stn  •  ners   may  see  the    Bavloar*s  fkee,     Id     end-leas  day,    In     end-less  day. 


Lenox.     8d  F.  M. 


'^^i^^^^^M^^^^m 


"L  Blow  ye   the  trumpet,  blow    The  glad-ly    sol-emn  sound ;  Let  all   the    na-tions 


^efst^^^^^mh^,^^^^^ 


know,     To   earth's  re  -  mot-cst    bound, 


The   year  of    Ju  -  bl- 


■<^-r^:  ' 


The  year  of    Jo  -  bt  -  lee    is  come,  The 


_  tw    ai    at 
—      P 
lee  Is  oome,  The  year  of  Ja  -  bt  -  lee  Is  oome,  Betnm,  ye  nmsomM  alii  •  ners  home. 


yvM  of    in  -  ht  -  l«)e  is  come,  llt?-iiirn. 


ye    ran    >    -    soiiriMn  -  ners.  booMw 
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tVA-i  22d  P.  M  88.  88,  M. 

•^■*        Ormnueauitatthe/eet<^Jmut. 

HARK !  how  the  gospel  trampet  aonnds, 
As  through  the  world  the  echo  bouuds, 
Proclaiming  to  a  ruined  race, 
Tiiat  through  the  nches  of  His  graoe, 
binners  mav  see  the  Saviour's  face 
In  endless  day,  in  endles.  day. 

2  Hail,  Jesus !  all  victorious  Lord ! 
Bq  thou  bv  all  mankind  adored  ! 
For  us  diost  thou  the  flght  maintain, 
And  o'er  our  foes  the  victory  gain. 
That  we,  with  the«,  might  ever  reign 
In  endless  day,  in  endless  day. 

$  And  when,  through  grace,  our  course  is 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won,    [run, 
Then  crowns  unfading  we  shall  wear, 
The  glory  of  thy  kingdom  share. 
With  thee,  our  fflorious  leader,  there, 
In  endless  day,  in  endless  day. 

4  Then,  in  thv  presence,  heavenly  King, 
In  loftier  strains  thy  praise  we'll  sing. 
When  with  the  blood- bought  hosts  we 

meet, 
Triumphant  there,  in  bliss  complete, 
And  cast  our  crowns  before  thy  feet. 
In  endless  day,  in  endless  day. 


300 


^      _     *     SdP.M.  46iA28i. 
TkeJtAOM  Crmnpcf . 


"DLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
A*  The  gladly-solemn  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
Tb  earth's  remotest  bound. 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 

Betum,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Hath  full  atonement  made : 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest : 
Ye  mourof\il  souls,  be  glad : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Betum,  ye  ransom'd  siunerd,  home. 

S  Eitol  the  Lamb  of  God,— 

The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 
Bedemption  in  his  blood 
Throughout  the  world  proclaim : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Betum,  ye  ransomM  sinners,  home. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 
Your  libertv  receive, 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Betum,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

5  Ye  who  have  sold  for  naught 
Your  heritage  above, 

Shall  have  it  back  unbought. 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Ketum,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 


6  The  gospel  trompet  hear,— 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 
And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  lace: 
The  year  or  jubilee  is  come ; 
Betum,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

■  •  •  Frai$e$  to  <mt  Prophet,  Priett  amd  Kimy, 

JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 
That  ever  mortals  knew. 
Or  angels  ever  bore : 
All  are  too  mean  to  Bpeak.  his  worth,— 
Too  moan  to  set  the  Saviour  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  our  God, 

Our  tongues  shall  bless  thy  Name ; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came, — 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

8  Jesus,  our  Great  High  Priest, 
Has  sued  his  blood  and  died; 
The  guilty  conscience  needs 
No  sacnfioe  beside . 
His  precious  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  thnme. 

4  O  thou  almighty  Lord, 

Our  Conqueror  and  King, 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword. 
Thy  reigning  grace,  we  ting : 
Thine  is  the  power ;  behold  we  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet. 

77  ^  „^  .         MP.M.46t*28fc 

*  GrmhuM  and  eondtteauion. 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

-■•  His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 

The  garments  he  assumes 

Are  light  and  m^esty : 

His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright, 

No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  his  holy  Uw ; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  blees. 
His  tmth  confirms  and  seals  tlie  graoe. 

8  Through  all  hto  mighty  works 

Amazing  wisdom  shines ; 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hell. 
And  all  their  dark  designs; 
Strong  is  his  arm,  and  shall  fUlfil 
His  great  decrees  and  sov'reign  will. 

4  And  will  this  sov'reign  King 

Of  glory  condescend  ;— 
And  will  ne  write  his  name, 
My  Father  and  tty  Friend! 
I  love  nis  Name,  I  love  his  word; 
Join  all  my  powers  to  praise  the  tiord.  ^ 


HaydzL     let  F.  M. 

Ji/:Jii  .iTjJrifi^ 


Though  Joys  be   with-«r*d     all,  and  dead,    Tho*  ev  •  ery  com  -  fort    be    withdrawa ; 


On  this  my  stead-fiut  sool    re  •  lies, —    Fa-  tber,  thy  mer  •  ey     neT  •  er  dies. 


Mhcfs/ttto. 


Salisbnry.     1st  P.  M. 


1.  Conae,Omy    gnilt  -  y    bretb-ren,  come,  Groaning     be  •  neath  yoar  load       of   sin; 


WeI 


His  blAed-Ing  heart  shall  make  you  room ;  His     o  -  pen    side  shall  take   you     In : 

gl^  ja.   ^  J       :^   A     ^.   A     ^.   A    i^^g. . 


E^EiEtj*^ 


Bo  coOs  70U  now.  In  -  Titc«  you  home :  Cume,  O  my     gnllt  •  y     brctb  •  ren,  corns. 
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8l«i4fiut  reliamee  and  eon/Uemt  aiUMpatum. 

fPHOUGH  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my 
■■•        head, 

Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends 
begone, 
Though  joys  be  withered  all,  and  dead, 

Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn ; 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies, — 
Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

2  J1x»d  on  this  ground  will  I  remam. 
Though  my  heart  fiul,  and  flesh  decay ; 

This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain 
When  earth's  foundations  melt  away ; 

Mercy's  ftill  power  I  then  shall  prove. 

Loved  with  an  everlasting  Love. 


^      ^         IttP.  M.6«iMt88. 
Room  far  the  guOt^. 
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rOME,  O  mv  guilty  brethren,  come, 
^  Oroaning  beneath  your  load  of  sin ; 
His  bleeding  heart  shall  make  yon  room; 

His  open  side  shall  take  you  in : 
He  calls  you  now,  mvites  you  home : 
Come,  O  my  guilty  brethren,  come. 

8  For  you  the  purple  current  flow'd 
In  {Mrdons  ffom  his  wounded  side : 

Languished  for  you  the  Son  of  God : 
For  you  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 

Believe,  and  all  .your  sin^  forgiven 

Only  believe,  and  yours  ia  heaven. 

I JREAT  God,  this  hallow'd  day  of  thine 
^  Demands  our  souls'  collected  powers; 
fl  ^®  eniploy  in  works  divine 
Those  solemn  and  devoted  hours: 
O  may  our  souls,  adoring,  own 
The  grace  which  calls  us  to  thy  throne. 

8  Hence,  ye  vain  cares  and  trifles,  fly  I 
Where  God  resides  appear  no  more  1 

Omniscient  Lord,  thy  piercing  eye 
Doth  every  secret  thought  explore : 

0  mav  thy  grace  our  thoughts  refine. 
And  fix  our  hearts  on  things  divine  1 

73!!-.  IrtP  M.ANfwtSi. 

•  "**  t%e  wietory  that  overeometh  the  wHd. 

QUKROUNDED  bv  a  host  of  foes, 
^  StoiTO'd  bv  a  hoAt  of  toes  within, 
Nor  Bwiit  to  nee,  nor  strong  to'  oppose. 

Single  against  hell,  earth,  and  sin: 
Smgle,  yet  undismay'd,  I  am ; 

1  dare  believe  in  Jesus'  name. 

8  What  though  a  thousand  hosts  engage 
A  thousand  worlds,  my  soul  to  shake ; 

I  have  a  shield  shall  quell  their  rage. 
And  drive  the  alien  armies  back ; 

Portrav'd.  it  bears  a  bleeding  Lamb; 

I  dare  believe  in  Jesus'  name. 
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0  X^??»  ^'^o^e  wise,  paternal  love 
^  Hath  brought  my  active  vigour  down, 
Thv  choice  I  thankfblly  approve ; 

-^d,  prostrate  at  thy  gracious  throne, 

1  offer  up  my  life's  pemams,-— 

1  choose  the  state  my  God  ordains. 

2  Cast  as  a  broken  vessel  by. 
Thy  work  I  can  no  longer  do: 

Yet  while  a  daily  death  I  die. 

Thy  power  I  may  in  weakness  show: 
My  patience  may  thy  glory  raise,— 
My  speechless  woe  proclaim  thy  praise. 

^^^  Prts$ingtoteard»  the  mark, 

T  THANK  thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

^  That  thy  bright   beams  on  me  have 

shined, 
I  thank  thee,  who  hast  overthrown 
My  foes,  and  heal'd  my  wounded  mind: 

1  thank  thee,  whose  enlivening  voice   • 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  thee  r^oice. 

2  Uphold  me  m  the  doubtfril  race, 
Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray : 

Strengthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 
Still  to  press  forward  in  thy  way ; 

Mv  soul  and  flesh,  0  Lord  of  might. 

Fill,  satiate,  with  thy  heavenly  light 

8  Give  to  mme  eyes  reftreshing  tears: 
Give  to  my  heart  chaste.  haUow'd  fires  * 

Give  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fears, 
The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  hispires. 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might. 

In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God: 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  thy  fh>wn 

Or  smile,  thy  sceptre  or  thy  rod. 
What  thouffh  my  flesh  and  heart  decay: 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 


3«2  nel^^(M^hota^lS.l;^iiif:SL'^ 

the  world.  ^ 

OEE,  sinners,  in  the  gospel  glass, 

*^  The  Friend  and  Saviour  of  mankind : 

Not  one  of  all  the'  apostate  race 

But  may  in  him  sidvat  on  find : 
His   thoughts,   and   words,  and  action 

prove, — 
His  life  and  death,— that  God  is  love. 
2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  who  bean 

The  sins  of  all  the  world  away : 
A  servant's  form  he  meekly  wears. 

He  sojourns  in  a  house  of  day : 
His  gloi^  is  no  longer  seen, 
But  God  with  God  is  man  with  men. 
8  See  where  the  God  incarnate  stands. 

And  calls  his  wand'ring  creatures  homex 
He  all  day  long  spreads  out  his  hands ; 

Come,  wcMy  souls,  to  Jesns  come  I 
Ye  all  may  hide  you  in  his  breast :  | 
Believe,  and  he  will  give  yon  ro8t)QlC 
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Modtraio. 


O    nuy  we    all      the  time  re-  deem.     And  henceforth  lire   and  die    to    hlmt 


SpiriUdl^. 


DopwelL     3d  P.  M. 


and    one     in    three,      Ex  •  tnl      to       all       e  •    ter    •    m     •     ty. 
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a-f  8dP.  M.  468A28«. 

^  *  The  KNioerMl  Kinff. 

YOUNQ  men  and  maidens,  raise 
Your  tuneful  voices  lii^n  ; 
Old  men  and  children,  praise 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky  : 
Him  three  in  one,  and  one  in  three, 
£xtol  to  ail  eternity. 

S  The  universal  Ring 

Let  all  the  world  proclaim  ; 
Let  every  creature  siog 
His  atmbntes  and  name : 
Him  three  in  one^  and  one  in  three, 
£xtol  to  all  etermty. 

8  In  His  mat  Name  alone 

All  excellences  meet. 
Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  shall  forever  sit : 
Him  three  in  one,  and  one  in  three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

4  Glory  to  God  belongs ; 
Glory  to  God  be  given, 
Above  the  noblest  songs, 
Of  all  in  earth  or  heaven ; 
Him  three  in  one^  and  one  in  three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

A  V^O  ^  j,p^  taai/Ue  wOo  the  Lord. 

riSDOM  ascribe,  and  might,  and  praise, 
To  God,  who  lengthens  out  our  days ; 
Who  spares  us  yet  another  year. 
And  makes  us  see  his  goodneaa  here : 
O  mav  we  all  the  time  redeem. 
And  henoeforth  live  and  die  to  him  t 

2  How  often,  when  his  arm  was  bared, 
Ha'h  he  our  sinful  Israel  spared ; 
Let  me  alone. — his  mercv  cried, 
And  tnrn'd  the  ven^fui  bolt  aside ; 
Indulged  another  kmd  reprieve. 
And  strangely  suffered  us  to  live. 

8  Merciful  God,  how  shall  we  raise 
Our  hearts  to  pay  thee  all  thy  praise! 
Our  hearts  shall  beat  for  thee  alone; 
Our  lives  shall  make  thv  eooJuess  known ; 
Our  souls  and  bodies  shall  be  thine, 
A  living  sacrifice  divine. 

993  ?<1P.  M.4  6«A28t. 

•^  *^^         On»  fhaa  ehaM  a  thownnd. 

C  AVIOUR,  we  know  thou  art 

•^  In  everv  age  the  same : 

Now,  Lord,  in  ours  exert 
The  virtue  of  thy  Name. 
And  duly,  through  thy  wora,  increaM 
Thy  blood- besprinkled  witnesses. 

2  As  thy  command  ordains, 


W 


Thy  people,  saved  below ' 
horn  all  their 


From  all  tfioir  sinful  htains, 
Shall  multiply  and  grow ; 
And  one  into  a  thousand  rise. 
To  spread  thy  praise  through  earth*  and 
skies. 


4.'70  MP.  M.  4teA28fc 

^•^  ThsuritnMt  of  the  Spirit. 

EARNEST  of  future  bliss, 
Thee,  Holy  Ghost,  we  hail ; 
Fountain  of  holiness. 
Whose  comforts  never  foil : 
The  cleansing  gift  on  saints  bestow'd, 
The  witness  oi  their  peace  with  God. 

2  By  thee,  on  earth,  we  know 

Ourselves  in  Christ  renewed  ,* 
Brought  by  thy  grace  into 
The  family  of  God; 
Of  his  adopting  love  the  seal, 
And  faithful  teacher  of  his  wilL 

8  Great  Comforter^  descend 

In  gentle  breathings  down ; 
Preserve  us  to  the  end. 
That  no  man  take  our  crown : 
Our  Guardian  still  vouchsafe  to  be, 
Nor  sufter  us  to  go  froui  thee. 


i8t  p.  M.crinwte 

Tha  SpMC»  hallowing  ^eoL 
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GOD  of  eternal  truth  and  love. 
Vouchsafe  the  promised  aid  we  clium, 
Thine  own  great  ordinance  approve ; 
The  child,  baptized  into  thy  name. 
Partaker  of  thy  nature  make. 
And  give  him  all  thine  image  back. 

2  Father,  if  such  thy  sovereign  will, 

If  Jesus  did  the  nte  enioin. 
Annex  thy  hall' wing  Spirit's  seal. 

And  let  thy  grace  attend  the  sign : 
The  seed  of  endless  life  impart; 
Take  for  thine  own  this  infant's  heart 

8  Answer  on  him  thy  wisdom's  end. 

In  present  and  eternal  good ; 
Whate'er  thou  didst  for  man  intend, 

Whale'er  thou  hast  on  man  bestow'd, 
Now  to  this  favour'd  child  be  given. 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

^^    Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  of  Sabaolh, 

1 NFINITE  God,  to  thee  we  raise 

■  Our  hearts  in  solemn  songs  of  praise : 

By  all  thy  works  on  earth  adored. 

We  worship  thee,  the  common  Lord : 

The  everlasting  Father  own. 

And  bow  our  souls  before  tny  throne. 

2  Thee  all  the  choir  of  angeb  sings. 
The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  Kmg  of  kings : 
Cherubs  proclaim  thy  praise  aloud, 
And  seraphs  shout  the  triune  God ; 
And  Holy,  holy,  holy,  cry, 
Thy  glory  flllaboth  earth  and  sky. 

8  Father  of  endless  majesty. 
All  might  and  love  we  render  thee ; 
The  true  and  only  Son  adore. 
The  same  in  dignity  and  power ; 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost  declare, 
The  saints'  eternal  Comforter.  i 
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Carmarthen.     3d  P.  M.. 


1.  A- rl«e,  my  aonl,  a  •  iIm;  Shake  off  thy  guilt-  j    fttara;  The  bleeding  8«e •  rl  - 


In     mj    be  •  half  ap-peara:     Be -fore    the  throne  mj    sure-ty    standa,    Mj 

g:    ^  ^    -      ^  *    i   ^    .5  i   i    i      4. 


■f-'r — r 

Ib   writ- ten     on      hia  hands,     Mj 


is      writ  -ten     on    his  hands. 


Asbttry.     3d  P.  M. 


L  Lord     of      the     worlds  a  •  hove,     How  pleas  •  ant    and   how    Ikir       The 


bode    my    heart    as-pirea,     With  warm   de- sires     to      see       my    God. 
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**•'*  '*  Abba,  FoAtr.^' 

A  RISE,  my  soul,  arise ; 

-^  liihake  off  thy  truUty  fean ; 

The  bleeding  Suontioe 
Id  my  behalf  appears: 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  atanda, 
My  name  is  written  on  his  mmda. 

a  He  ever  lives  above. 
For  me  to  intercede ; 
His  all-redeeming  love, 
His  predooa  blood,  to  plead; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race. 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

8  Five  bleeding  wonnds  he  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary; 
.  Thev  pour  effectual  prayers, 

Thev  strongly  plead  tor  me  :— 
Forgive  nim,  O  forgive,  they  cry, 
Nor  let  that  ransomed  ainner  die. 

4  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 
His  dear  anointed  One : 

He  cannot  torn  away 
The  presence  of  ms  Son : 
His  Spirit  anawers  to  the  blood. 
And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  Qod. 

5  My  Ood  is  recondled : 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear ; 
He  owns  me  for  his  child ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear : 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 


MP.M.  4«fA28t. 
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LORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples,  are ; 
To  thine  abode  my  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires  to  see  my  Qod. 

2  0  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  Ood  appoints  to  hear  I 
0  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  1 
They  praise  thee  still ;  and  happj^lhey 
That  love  the  way  to  Zion'a  hill. 

8  They  go  fh>m  strength  to  strength, 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  teus. 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  eaoh  in  heaven  nppears : 
O  glorious  seat !  thou,  Qod  our  King, 
Bhmlt  thither  bring  our  willing  feet. 

4  The  Lord  his  people  loves : 

His  hand  no  good  withholos 

From  those  his  heart  approves. 

From  humble  contrite  souls ; 

Thrice  happy  he,  O  Qod  of  hosts. 

Whose  spirit  trusts  alone  in  thee  I 
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^,    ^.       ,  adP.M.48«4  26fc 

THOU  that  hearest  prayer, 
Attend  our  humble  cry ; 
And  let  thy  servants  share 
Thy  blessing  ttom  on  high : 
We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word ; — 
Qrant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord  I 

2  If  earthly  parents  hear 

Their  children  when  they  cry; 
If  they,  with  love  sincere, 
Their  children's  wanU  supply : 
Much  more  wilt  thou  thy  love  display. 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 

5  Our  heavenly  Father,  thou; 
We,  children  of  thy  grace ; 

O  let  thy  Spirit  now 
Descend  and  fill  the  place; 
That  all  may  feel  the  heavenly  flame,  ~ 
And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  name. 

GOD  of  my  life,  to  thee 
My  cheerful  soul  I  raise : 
Thv  goodness  bade  me  be. 
And  Btill  prolongs  my  days; 
I  see  my  natal  hour  return. 
And  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bom. 

2  A  dod  of  living  earth, 

I  glorify  thy  Name, 
From  whom  alone  my  birth. 
And  all  my  blessings  came: 
Creating  and  preserving  grace, 
Let  all  mat  is  within  me  praise. 

8  Long  as  I  live  beneath. 
To  tnee  0  let  me  live ; 
To  thee  my  every  breath 
In  thanks  and  praises  give : 
Whatever  I  have,  whatever  I  am. 
Shall  magnify  my  Maker's  Name. 

4  My  soul  and  all  its  powers 

Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be : 
All,  all  my  happy  houni 
I  consecrate  to  thee: 
Me  to  thine  image  now  restore, 
And  I  shall  praise  thee  evermore. 

6  1  wait  thy  will  to  do, 
As  angels  do  in  heaven ; 

In  Christ  A  creature  new. 
Moat  graciously  forgiven : 
I  wait  thy  perfect  will  to  prove, 
All  .sanctified  by  spotless  jots. 

6  Then,  when  the  work  is  done. 
The  work  of  fhith  with  power. 
Receive  thv  fkvour'd  son. 
In  death^s  triumphant  hour ; 
Like  Moses,  to  thyself  convey. 
And  kiaa  my  raptured  soul  jmr, 
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1.  Wbero     is      the    Sav-iour   now.      Whose  smiles    I     onoe    pos-sess'd?       Till 


^^^^^- 


Oakland.     3d  P.  M. 


And  spore  us     yet     »n-oU»-er     year. 
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876  8dP.M.4«fA28t. 

8mHi^  rtttonHom. 
WHEKE  is  the  Saviour  now, 
**    Whose  smiles  I  onoe  possessed  f 
Till  he  Teturn,  I  bow, 
Bj  heavy  grief  oppressed : 
My  days  of  Dfi^piiiess  are  gone, 
And  I  am  left  to  weep  alone. 
2  Where  can  the  mourner  go, 

And  tell  his  tale  of  ^rief  y 
Ah,  who  can  soothe  his  woe, 
Ah,  who  oan  give  relief! 
Earth  cannot  heal  the  wounded  breast, 
Or  give  the  troubled  conscience  rest. 
8  Jesus,  thy  smiles  impart ; 
Mv  gracious  Lord,  return, 
Bina  ud  my  broken  heart. 
And  Did  me  cease  to  mourn : 
Then  shall  this  night  of  sorrow  flee, 
And  peace  and  heaven  be  found  in  thee. 

1056  8dP.M.46f  A28a. 

ntbarrm/lff-trm. 

n^HE  Lord  of  earth  and  sky, 
•^  The  God  of  ages,  praise. 
Who  reigns  enthroned  on  mgh, 
Andent  of  endless  days, — 
Who  lengthens  out  their  trials  here. 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year, 
a  Barren  and  witherM  trees. 

We  cumberM  long  the  ground ; 
No  fhiit  of  holiness 
On  our  dead  souls  was  found ; 
Tet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  spare. 
Another  and  another  year. 
S  When  justice  bared  the  sword 

To  out  the  fig-tree  down. 
The  pity  of  the  Lord 
Cned, — Let  it  still  alone : 
The  Father  mild  inclines  his  ear. 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

4  Jesus,  thy  speaking  blood 
From  God  ootainM  the  grace. 

Who  therefore  hath  bestowed 
On  us  a  longer  space ; 
Thou  didst  in  our  behalf  appear. 
And,  lo    we  see  another  year. 

5  Then  dig  about  the  root ; 
Break  np  our  &|]ow  ground ; 

And  let  our  gracious  fVnit 
To  th  V  groat  praise  abound ; 
O  let  us  all  thy  praise  declare. 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear. 

1110  SdP.M.4«fA28i. 

JESUS,  accept  the  praise 
^  That  to  thy  Name  belongs ; 
Matter  of  all  our  lajrs. 
Subject  of  all  our  songs ; 
Through  thee  we  now  together  came, 
And  part  exulting  in  thy  Name. 


2  In  flesh  we  part  awhile, 
But  still  in  spirit  joinM^ 
To*  embrace  the  happy  toil 
Thou  hast  to  each  ussignM ; 
And  while  we  do  thy  blessed  will. 
We  bear  our  heaven  about  us  still. 

8  0  let  us  thus  go  on 

In  all  thy  pleasant  ways, 
And^  armed  with  patience,  run 
With  joy  the*  appointed  race : 
Keep  us  ana  every  seeking  soul, 
Till  all  attain  the  heavenly  goaL 

4  There  shall  we  meet  again. 

When  all  our  toils  are  o'er. 

And  death,  and  grief,  and  pain, 

And  parting  are  no  more ; 

We  shall  with  ail  our  brethren  rise 

And  see  thee  in  the  flaming  skies. 

6  O  happy,  happy  day. 

That  calls  thy  exiles  home. 

The  heavens  shall  pass  away. 

The  earth  receive  its  doom : 

Earth  we  shall  view,  and  heaven,  destroyed, 

And  shout  above  the  fiery  void. 

6  According  to  his  word. 
His  oath,  to  sinners'  given. 

We  look  to  see  restored 
The  ruined  earth  and  heaven : 
In  a  new  world  his  truth  to  prove, 
A  world  of  righteousness  and  love. 

7  Then  let  us  wait  the  sound 
That  shall  our  souls  release. 

And  labour  to  be  found 
Of  him  in  spotless  peace : 
In  perfect  holiness  renewM, 
Adorned  with  Christ,  and  meet  for  Gk>d. 

171  SdP.  M.4  6iA28i. 

Ottr  gnai  Bigh  PHmt. 

SEE  where  our  great  High  Priest 
Before  the  Lord  appears, 
And  on  his  loving  breast 
The  tribes  of  Israel  bears : 
Never  without  his  people  seen. 
The  Head  of  all  believing  men. 

2  With  him,  the  Comer-stone, 

The  living  stones  conjoin; 
Christ  and  bis  Church  are  one, — 
One  body  and  one  vine ; 
For  us  he  uses  all  his  powers. 
And  all  he  has,  or  is,  is  ours. 

8  The  path  of  Christ  our  Head 
The  members  all  pursue. 

By  his  good  Spirit  led 
To  a(i  and  suffer  too : 
Like  him,  the  toil,  the  cross,  sustain, 
Till,  glorious  all,  like  him  we  reign,  i 
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Newman.     3d  F.  M. 


1.  A  -  wake,  jt  saints,  a  •  wakel     And     hall    this     la  -  cred    day:        la 

3^    :e    ^ 


loft-iest  songs  of     praise     Tonr       Jo/ •  fhl     horn -age     pay:  Come 


bless    the    day     that  Ood  hath  blest.  The  type  of  heaven's  e  •  ter  •  nal     rest. 


AlUffro  Mod. 


Haxwich.     3d  P.  M. 


y       thy    choice  to'  ap-prove,      Thy     proT   -  1  -  dence   to'  o  -  bey ;        En  - 


ter    In  -  to    thy    wise     de  -  sign.      And    sweetly   lose  thy    will      In      thine. 
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ajj^  3dP.M.46f  A38«. 

*''**^  Jo^ul  komofft, 

A  WAKE,  ye  saints,  awsko  I 

-u.  And  hau  this  saored  day : 

In  loftiest  son^  of  praise 

Yoar  joyftil  nomage  pay : 

Come  bless  the  day  that  Ood  hath  blest, 

The  type  of  heaven^s  eternal  rest. 

2  On  this  aoraicions  mom 
The  Lord  of  life  arose ; 

Ho  bnrst  the  bars  of  death. 
And  vanquished  all  onr  foes ; 
And  now  he  pleads  onr  oaose  above, 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  his  love. 

S  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  I 

Heaven  with  hosannas  rings, 
And  earthj  in  humbler  straint». 
Thy  praise  res^ponsive  t>ings : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 

GREAT  King  of  glory,  come. 
And  with  thy  frvour  crown 
This  temple  as  tny  home,— 
This  people  as  thine  own : 
Beneath  tnis  roof,  O  dei^  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

3  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 
Our  interceding  cries, 

And  grateftil  praise  ascend. 
Like  incense,  to  the  skies : 
Here  may  thy  soul-converting  word 
With  £futh  be  preachM,  in  fiiith  be  heard. 

8  Here  may  our  unborn  sons 

And  daughters  sound  thy  praise. 
And  shine,  like  polishM  stones, 
Through  long  Hucoeeding  days: 
Here,  Lorcf,  display  thy  saving  power. 
While  temples  stand  and  men  adore. 

4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 
Receive  thy  truth  in  love : 

Here  Christians  join  the  pong 
Of  the  redeemed  above ; 
Till  all,  who  humbly  seek  thy  Ifece, 
Rejoice  in  thy  abounding  grace. 


M  P.  V.  4  6f  A  2  81. 
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THOU  God  of  truth  and  love, 
We  seek  th^  perfect  way. 
Beady  thy  choice  to'  approve, 
Thy  providence  to'  obey  ; 
Enter  into  thy  wise  deAiorn, 
And  sweetly  lose  our  will  in  thine. 

8  Why  hast  thou  cast  our  lot 
In  the  same  age  and  place  ? 


And  why  together  brought 
To  see  each  other's  faoe  ;— 
To  join  with  softest  sympathy, 
And  mix  onr  friendly  souls  in  thee  f 

8  Didst  thou  not  make  us  one, 

That  we  might  one  remain ; — 
Together  travel  on, 
And  bear  each  other's  pain ; — 
Till  all  thy  utmost  goodness  prove, 
And  rise  renew'd  in  perfect  love  ? 

4  Surely  thou  didst  unite 
Our  kindred  spirits  here, 

That  all  hereafter  might 
Before  thy  throne  appear ; — 
Meet  at  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb, 
And  all  thy  gracious  love  proclaim. 

5  Then  let  us  ever  bear 
The  blessed  end  in  view, 

And  join  with  mutual  care, 
To  fight  our  passage  through ; 
And  kinaly  help  each  other  on, 
Till  all  receive  the  starry  crown. 

6  O  may  thy  Spirit  seal 
Our  souls  unto  that  day  I 

With  all  thy  fulness  flU, 
And  then  transport  away, — 
Away  to  our  eternal  rest, 
Away  to  onr  Redeemer's  breast 


137 


MP.M.4  6iA28i. 
Olonf  to  gtory't  King. 


GOD  is  gone  up  on  high. 
With  a  triumphant  noise, — 
The  clarions  of  tne  sky 
Proclaim  the'  angelic  joys : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  smg; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

2  All  power  to  our  great  Lord 

Is  by  the  Father  given ; 
By  angel  hosts  adored. 
He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

8  High  on  his  holy  seat. 

He  bean  the  righteous  sway ; 
His  foes  beneath  nis  feet 
Shall  sink  and  die  away : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoioe  and  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

4  Till  all  the  earth,  renew'd 

In  righteousness  divine. 
With  fUl  the  hosts  of  God, 
In  one  great  chorus  join. 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  ana  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King«  , 
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•tart  -  Ing  at     the   mMnlicht  cry —  Be  -  hold the  heavenly  Bridegroom  nli^  1 

at  the   midnight  ory— Be  -  hold  the  heavenly  Bride  •  groom     nigh! 
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«    J  Let    earth    and  henren  a  •  gree,  An  -  gels    and   men       be     joined,  \ 

'  "^To      oel  -    e  -  bnite  with    ine  The     Bav-iour    of        man-  kind:  j 


To'  a-dore  the    all  -  a   -   ton  -  Ing  Lamb,  And  bless  the  sound  of      Je  •  sos'  name, 
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1050    ^^,«,^,«S:-«*"*- 

YE  \nrffin  souls,  arise ; 
With  aU  the  dead  awake ; 
Uoto  BolvatioQ  wise, 
Oil  in  your  vessels  take ; 
Dpstarting  at  the  midnljc^ht  cry — 
Behold  the  heavenly  Bndegroom  nigh ! 

S  He  oomes,  he  comes,  to  call 

The  nations  to  his  bar, 
And  take  to  glory  all 
Who  meet  K>r  gloiy  are : 
Made  ready  for  your  full  reward ; 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  your  Lord. 

8  Go,  meet  him  in  the  sky. 
Your  everlasting  Friend ; 
Your  Head  to  glonfy, 
With  all  his  saints  ascend : 
Ye  pare  in  heart,  obtain  the  grace 
To  see,  without  a  veil,  his  fkce. 

4  The  everlasting  doors 
Shan  soon  the  saints  receive, 

With  seraphs,  thrones,  and  powers, 
In  glorious  joy  to  live; 
Far  from  a  world  of  grief  and  sin. 
With  God  eternally  shut  in. 

5  Then  let  ns  wait  to  hear 

The  trumpot^s  welcome  sound : 
To  see  our  Lord  anpeor, 

M^  we  be  watcnmg  found  : 
And  when  thou  doet  the  heavens  bow, 
Be  found— as,  Lord,  thou  find^st  us  now. 

•'^^    Proelaimimg  the  univerml  Saviour. 

T  ET  earth  and  heaven  agree, 
■^  Angels  and  men  be  joined, 
To  celebrate  with  me 
The  Saviour  of  mankmd  : 
To*  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jeaus^  name. 

2  Jesus !  transporting  sound  1 

The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven  ; 
No  other  help  is  found. 
No  other  name  is  given. 
By  which  we  can  salvation  have ; 
But  Jesus  came  the  world  to  save. 

8  Jesus  !  harmonious  name  I 

It  charms  the  hosts  above ; 

They  evermore  proclaim. 

And  wonder  at  his  love : 

^  al*  their  happiness  to  ga»e,— 

liB  heaven  to  see  our  Jesus'  fiice. 

4  His  name  the  sinner  hears, 
And  ia  from  sin  set  ft^eo ; 


'Tis  music  in  his  ears ; 
*Ti8  life  and  victory; 
New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

5  0  unexampled  love  I 

O  all-redeeming  grace ! 
How  swiftly  didst  Uiou  move 

To  save  a  fallen  race  ! 
What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known. 
What  thou  for  all  mankmd  hast  done  f 

6  O  for  a  trumpet  voice. 
On  all  the  world  to  call,— 

To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 
In  him  who  died  for  all : 
For  ail,  my  Lord  was  crucified ; 
For  all,  for  aU,  my  Saviour  died. 

495  B-.^^     .  8dP.M.4toA28» 

^*^*^  Rt^oidng  in  pntpeet  of  mneii/UsattoH. 

VE  ransom*d  sinners,  hear, 
■■■   The  priR'ners  of  the  Lord 
And  wait  till  Christ  appear, 
According  to  his  word : 

Kejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me ; 

We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

2  In  God  we  put  our  trust ; 

If  we  our  sins  confess, 
Faithfhl  is  he  and  just. 
From  all  unricrhteousness 
To  deanse  us  all.  both  you  and  me : 
We  shall  ttom  all  our  sins  be  free. 

8  Surely  in  us  the  hope 
Of  glory  shall  appear; 
Sinners,  your  heads  lift  up. 
And  see  redemption  near : 
Again  I  sav.  Rejoice  with  me : 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

4  Who  Jesus'  sufferings  share, 
My  fellow-pris'ners  now, 

Ye  soon  the  crown  shall  wear 
On  your  triumphant  brow: 
Kcgoice  m  hope,  rejoice  with  me  ; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  ft^e. 

5  The  word  of  God  is  sure. 
And  never  can  remove ; 

We  shall  in  heart  be  pure. 
And  perfected  in  love  .* 
Bejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me ; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

6  Then  let  us  gladly  bring 
Our  saorifloe  of  praise : 

Let  us  give  thanks  and  sing, 
And  glory  in  hia  grace : 
Bejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me ; 
We  shall  ftx)m  all  our  sins  herkeB.!^ 

Digitized  by  VjOOQLc 


304 


Zebnlon.     8d  P.  M. 


Andant4. 


1  Kt  '   joioe,     the  Lord     U      King;       Tour     Lord   and  King     a  -  doro; 


Mor  •  UU,    Rire  thanks  and    sing,        And      tii  -  nmph  ev  -  er  -  more ;       lift 


ShvUy, 


Ariel     4tli  P.  M. 


1.  O     glo  -  rluuB  hopo    of    per  -  feet    love,       It  lifts  me  up  to  things  a-boTe ; 
Iff:   :-^  ^ 


It  bears  on  ea-gles*  wings ;  It  givee  my  raTishM  sonl  a  taste,  And  makes  me  for  some 


moments  feast    With  Je  •  bus'  priests  and  kings.  With  Je  •  sos*  priests     and  kings. 
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S99  SdP.M.  4  6f  A28fl. 

B^Joict  evermore,  and  in  everything  give  tfuutkt. 

p  EJOICE,  the  Lord  U  Kins?  ; 

■M'  Your  Lord  and  King  adore ; 

Hortols,  ^ive  thanks  and  sing, 
And  tnamph  evermore ; 
Lift  np  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again  1  say,  rejoice. 

5  Jesus,  the  Savionr,  reif^, 
The  Qod  of  truth  and  love ; 

When  he  had  purged  our  stains, 
He  took  bis  seat  above ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Bcjoioe,  again  1  say,  rejoice. 

8  His  kingdom  cannot  fidi, — 

He  rules  o^er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jesus  given  ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Bejoice,  again  1  say,  rejoice. 

4  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand 

Till  all  his  foes  submit. 
And  bow  to  his  command. 
And  fall  beneath  hb  feet ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
fiejoioe,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

6  He  al*  his  foes  shall  quell, 
And  all  our  sins  destroy ; 

Let  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphic  joy; 
Lilt  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice  ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

6  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come, 
And  take  h»  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home ; 
'We  soon  shall  hear  the*  arohangers  voice : 
The  trump  of  Qod  shall  sound, — ^Rejoice  i 

ACkl  4tb  P.  M.  896,  889. 

^^"  Tkegloriougkopt. 

0  GLORIOUS  hope  of  perfect  love, 
It  lifts  me  up  to  things  above ; 
It  bears  on  eagles*  wings ; 
It  gives  my  ravi^h'd  soul  a  taste. 
And  makes  me  for  some  moments  feast 
With  Jesus*  priests  and  kings. 

8  Rejoicing  now  in  earnest  hope, 
1  stand,  and  fW>m  the  mountain  top 

Bee  ail  the  land  below : 
Rivers  of  milk  and  honey  rise. 
And  all  the  t'ruits  of  paradise 

In  endleee  plenty  grow. 


4  O  that  I  might  at  once  go  np; 
No  more  on  this  side  Jordan  litop, 

But  now  the  land  pornsess ; 
This  moment  eud  my  legal  years: 
Sorrows  and  sins,  and  doubts  una  fean, 

A  howling  wUaemess. 

*""  B^joieimg  in  tUfuWmmt  of  tktpromttm, 

SINNERS,  lia  up  your  hearts, 
The  promise  to  receive ; 
Jesus  himself  imparts, — 
He  comes  in  man  to  live : 
The  Holy  Ghost  to  man  is  given ; 
Rejoice  in  God  sent  down  from  heaven. 

2  Jesus  is  glorified. 

And  g;ive8  the  Comfbrter, 
His  Spirit^  to  reside 
In  all  his  members  here : 
The  Holv  Ghost  to  man  is  given ; 
Rejoice  m  God  sent  down  nx)m  heaven. 

8  To  make  an  end  of  sin. 

And  Satan's  works  destroy ; 
He  brings  his  kingdom  in,-> 
Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy : 
The  Holy  Ghost  to  man  is  given ; 
Rejoice  in  God  sent  down  from  heaven. 

4  From  heaven  ho  shall  once  more 

Triumphantly  descend. 
And  all  nis  saints  restore 
To  joys  that  never  end : 
Then,  then,  when  all  our  joys  are  given, 
Rejoice  in  God,  rejoice  in  heaven. 

911  4th  p.  M .  888,  8B8L 

HOW  happy,  gracious  Lord  1  are  we, 
Divinely  drawn  to  follow  thee, 
Whose  hours  divided  are 
Betwixt  the  mount  and  multitude : 
Our  day  is  spent  in  doing  good. 
Our  night  m  praise  and  prayer. 

2  With  us  no  melancholy  void. 
No  moment  lingers  unemployed, 

Or  unimproved,  below : 
Our  weariness  of  life  is  gone. 
Who  live  to  serve  our  Cwd  alone. 

And  only  thee  to  know. 

8  The  winter*8  night,  and  snmmer*B  day. 
Glide  imperoeptiDly  away,— 

Too  short  to  sing  thy  praise ; 
Too  few  we  find  the  happy  hours. 
And  haste  to  join  those  neavenly  powen 

In  everlasting  hiys. 

'  4  With  all  who  chant  thy  name  on  high, 


I  And,  Holv,  holy,  holy,  cry, 

(A  bright,  hamioniouA  throng !) 


8  A  land  of  com,  and  wine,  and  oil. 
Favour  d  with  God's  pecuhar  smile, 

With  every  blcasii.g  blest ;  >, 

There  dwells  the  Lord  our  Righteousness,   We  long'thy  praises  to  repeat,'' 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace  And  ceiiseless  sing  around  thy  i 

And  everlasting  rest.  The  new  etemid  song. 
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1.  Come  on,  my  put-ners    in    4i8-treM,     My  comrftdes  ibrodgh  the  wilder  -  ne8^ 
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09A  4tl»  P-  M-  886;  868. 

l^SO  BlU$-i$k»piring  hope. 

COME  on,  mv  partners  in  distress, 
My  coraraaes  tUrough  the  wilderness, 
Who  Btill  your  bodieu  feel : 
Awhile  forget  your  ^iefd  and  fears, 
And  look  ^vond  thu»  vale  oi  tears, 
To  that  celestial  hill. 

2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space, 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place, 

The  saints^  secure  abode ; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle  pinions  rise, 
And  force  vour  passage  to  the  skies, 

And  soue  the  mount  of  Ood. 

8  Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  his  face  appear, 

And  by  his  side  sit  down  ; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure ; 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

4  Thrice  blessed,  bliss-inspiring  hope  I 
It  lilts  the  fainting  spirits  up; 

It  brinsrs  to  life  the  dead : 
Our  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past, 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  lasU 

Triumphant  with  our  Head. 

5  That  great  mysterious  Deitv, 
We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see ; 

The  beatific  sight 
Shall  fill  the  heavenly  courts  with  praise. 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blase 

Of  everlasting  lights 

Qi^n  ^th  p.  M.  886,  880. 

*"  ^  Th»  Mam  on  Calvary. 

OTHOU  who  hast  our  sorrows  borne. 
Help  us  to  look  on  thee,  and  mourn, 
On  thee,  whom  we  have  slain : — 
Have  pierced  a  thousand,  thousand  times. 
And  by  reiterated  crimes 
RenewM  thy  sacred  pain. 

2  O  ^ve  us  eyes  of  faith  to  see 
The  Man  transfixM  on  Calvary,— 

To  know  thee  who  thou  art ; 
The  One  Eternal  God  and  True  ; 
And  let  the  sight  affect,  subdue. 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

8  Lover  of  sonis, — to  rescue  mine, 
Beveal  the  charity  divine, 

That  suffered  in  my  stead  :— 
Thai  made  thv  soul  a  sacrifice. 
And  qnench'ff  in  death  those  fiaming  eyes. 

And  bow'd  that  sacred  head. 

4  The  veil  of  nnbelief  remove ; 
And  by  tliy  manift^s^ted  love, 

And  by  thv  sprinkled  blood, 
Destroy  the  love  of  sin  in  me. 
And  get  thyself  the  victory. 

And  bring  me  back  to  God. 


A\\  4th  P.  M.  f  6rt.  898. 

^  *•  -■■  Finding  the  Sa9iottr*»  vi/earioun  taeryiee. 

PROSTRATE,  with  eyes  of  faith,  I  see 
My  baviour  naiPd  upon  the  tree, 
For  me  a  victim  made ; 
Himself  presenting  to  the  skies 
The  grand  vicarious  sacrifice. 
And  on  the  altar  laid. 

2  Well  pleasing  to  our  God  above, 
His  sacrifice  of  life  and  love 

1  plead  before  the  throne : 
Father,  a  prodigal  receive. 
And  bid  a  pardoned  rebel  live,— 

The  purcnase  of  thy  Son. 

il9a  4th  p.  M.  886, 06. 

I  AND  my  house  will  serve  the  Lord : 
But  firstf  obedient  to  his  word 
1  must  myself  appear; 
By  actions,  words,  and  tempers,  show 
That  I  my  heavenlv  Master  know. 
And  serve  with  heart  sincere. 

2  I  must  the  fair  example  set ; 
From  those  that  on  my  pleasure  wait 

The  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Their  duty  by  my  life  explain. 
And  still  m  all  my  works  maintain 

The  dignity  of  love. 

8  Easv  to  be  entreated,  mild, 
Quickly  appeased  and  reconciled, 

A  foll'wer  of  my  God : 
A  saint  indeed  I  long  to  be, 
And  lead  my  faithful  family 

In  the  celestial  road. 

4  Lord,  if  thou  didst  the  wish  infiise, 
A  vessel  fitted  for  thy  use 

Into  thy  hands  receive : 
Work  in  me  both  to  will  and  do : 
And  show  them  how  believers  true. 

And  real  Christians,  live. 

i1^  4th  P.M.  886. 06. 

^  ■  *  Ptmd1ng1h*taeH/Mdl  death  Of- Christ. 

LAMB  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 
I  plead  with  thee,  my  suit  to  gain,— 
I  plead  what  thou  hast  done : 
Didst  thou  not  die  the  death  for  me  f 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary^ 
And  break  my  heart  ol  stone. 

2  Receive  the  purchase  of  thy  blood, 
My  Friend  ana  Advocate  with  God,- 

My  ransom  and  my  peace: 
My  Surety '.  thou  my  debt  hast  paid. 
For  all  my  «ins  atonement  made, — 

The  Lord  my  righteousness. 

3  O  let  thy  Spirit  shed  abroad 
The  love  of  mv  redeeming  God, 

In  this  cold  lieart  of  mine : 
O  mif^ht  He  now  de.-»cen<l,  and  real 
Forever  in  this  troiibled  breast, 

And  keep  me  ever  thinftr^  , 
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Heddlng.     4th  F.  M. 
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A4f|  4th  P.  M.  8S6,  868. 

O  *^        Death  qfa  relatiM  or/riejuL 

IF  death  our  frieuds  and  n*  divide, 
Tiiou  dost  not,  Lord,  our  sorrow  chide 
Or  frown,  our  tears  to  see ; 
HedtrainM  from  pa&iionate  excess, 
Thou  bld'nt  OB  mourn  in  calm  distress 
For  them  that  rest  in  tliee. 

2  We  foel  a  strong  immortal  hope. 
Which  bears  onr  moarnful  spirits  ap. 

Beneath  their  mountain  loud : 
BedeemM  fh>m  death,  and  ^ier,  and  ptio, 
Wo  soon  shall  And  our  friend  again 

Within  the  arms  of  Qod. 

8  Pass  a  few  fleeting  moments  more, 
And  death  the  blessing  shall  restore 

Which  death  has  snatchM  away: 
For  us  thou  wilt  the  summons  send, 
And  give  us  back  our  parted  friend, 

In  that  eternal  day. 
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The  momentota  qtmKm. 


4thP.  ir.8B8,886b 


AND  am  I  only  bom  to  die! 
And  must  I  suddenly  comply 
With  nature^s  stem  decree  ? 
What  after  death  for  me  remains  f 
Celestial  joys,  or  hellish  pains, 
To  all  eternity. 

8  How  then  onght  I  on  earth  to  live, 
While  God  prolongs  the  kind  reprieve, 

And  props  the  house  of  clay  I 
My  sole  concern,  mv  single  care. 
To  watch,  and  tremble,  and  prepare 

Against  that  fatal  day. 

8  No  room  for  mirth  or  trifling  here. 
For  worldly  liope,  or  worldly  fear. 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone : 
If  now  the  Judge  is  at  the  door, 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  before 

The*  inexontble  throne ! 

4  No  matter  wliich  my  thoughts  employ, 
A  raoment*8  misery  or  ioy  ; 

But  O !  when  both  sliiill  end. 
Where  shall  I  find  my  destinea  placet 
Sliall  I  my  everlnsting  days 

With  fiends  or  angels  spenil  f 

5  Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath. 
But  how  I  may  escape  the  death 

That  never,  never  dies ! 
How  make  mine  own  election  snre ; 
And  when  I  fiiil  on  earth,  secure 

A  mansion  in  the  skies. 

6  Jesus,  vouchsafe  a  pitying  my : 
Be  thou  my  Guide,  be  thou  my  Way 

To  glorious  i)appiness. 
Ah !  write  the  pardon  on  my  heart : 
And  whensoever  I  henoe  depart, 

Let  me  depart  in  peace. 


*^'70  4111  P.M.  886. 06. 

'^•*  Thr  gift  qf  faith, 

A  UTHOR  of  fttitli,  to  thee  I  cry,— 
•^  To  thee,  who  wouldst  not  have  me  die. 

But  know  the  trutii  and  live: 
Open  mine  eyes  to  see  thy  taoe ; 
A\ork  in  my  heart  the  saving  grace; 
The  liJ'e  eteruul  give. 

2  Shut  up  in  unbelief  I  groan. 
Ami  blindly  serve  a  God  unknown. 

Till  tliou  the  veil  remove ; 
The  gift  unspeakable  impart, 
And  write  thy  Name  upon  my  heart, 

And  inaniflBst  thy  bve. 

8  I  know  the  work  is  only  thine ; 
The  gift  of  faith  it*  all  divme ; 

But,  if  on  thee  we  call, 
Thou  wilt  that  gracious  gift  bestow. 
And  cause  our  Tiearts  to  feci  and  know 

That  thou  ha^t  died  for  alL 

4  Thou  bid*st  us  knock  ond  enter  in, — 
Come  unto  thee,  and  rest  from  sin,^ 

The  blessing  seek  and  find : 
Thou  biiPst  us  ask  thy  grace,  and  have; 
Thou  canst,  tiiou  wonld^t.  tins  moment 

Both  me  and  all  mankind.  [uve, 

5  Be  It  according  to  thy  word ; 
Now  let  mo  find  my  pnrd'iimg  Lord ; 

Let  what  I  ask  be  given : 
The  bar  of  unbelief  remove ; 
Open  the  door  of  faith  and  love, 

And  let  me  into  heaven.  ^ 

|0  4th  p.  X.  888,  88iL 

**'  The  love  <tf  Jesui. 

JESUS,  thou  soul  of  all  our  joys. 
For  whom  we  now  lift  up  our  voice, 
And  all  our  strength  exert. — 
Vouchsafe  t!ie  grace  wo  humbly  daim; 
Compose  into  n  thankfhl  fVamo, 
And  tune  thy  people's  heart. 

2  While  in  the  heavenly  work  we  join, 
Tliv  glory  bo  onr  whole  design, 

I'hv  glory,  not  onr  own:— 
Still  let  us  keep  this  end  in  view, 
An  1  still  the  pleasing  tusk  pursue. 

To  please  onr  God  alone. 

8  Theo  let  us  praise,  our  common  Lord, 
And  sweetly  join,  with  one  accord. 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim : 
Jesus,  thyself  in  u*  reveal, 
And  all  our  faculties  shall  £ed 

Thy  harmonizing  Name. 

4  With  calmly  reverential  joy, 
O  let  us  all  onr  lives  employ 

In  setting  forth  thy  love ; 
And  rabe  in  death  our  triumph  nigher, 
And  sinf  ,  with  all  the  heavenly  olMii^ 

That  endless  song  above^  \ 
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Modtraio. 


Meribah.     4th  F.  M. 


My     sins  on  Mrth     for  •  given ;         Give     me   to  prove  the  kingdom  mine. 


And    taste,  In    ho  •  li  •  ness  di  -  vine, 


The     hap  -  pi  •  ness      of    heaven. 


Holmes.     4th  P.  M. 


1.  O     God,  thj  fiiith-Ail  •  ness   I     plead :     Blj    pres  -  ent  help  in  time  of   need. 


My    great  de-  liv  •  *rer      thou  I        Haste     to  mine  aid,  thine  ear  In  •  dine, 
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4tbP.ir.886.£8(». 
The  imward  wUntmu 


I'HOU  great  mysterioas  Qod  unknown, 
Whooe  love  bath  gently  led  me  on, 
E'en  from  my  inlimt  days : 
Mine  inmost  soul  expose  to  view, 
And  tell  me  if  1  ever  knew 
Thy  justifying  grace. 

2  If  1  have  only  known  thy  fear, 
And  followed  with  a  heart  sincere, 

Thy  drawings  from  above : 
Now,  now  the  farther  grace  bestow, 
And  let  my  sprinkled  oonscienoe  know 

Thy  sweet  loigiving  love. 

8  Short  of  thy  love  I  would  not  stop, 
A  stranger  to  the  Qoepel  hope,  • 

The  sense  of  sin  forgiven : 
1  would  not.  Lord,  my  soul  deceive, 
"Without  the  inward  witness  live, 

That  ante-past  of  heaven. 

4  If  now  the  witness  were  in  me, 
"Would  he  not  testify  of  thee. 

In  Jesus  reconciled ! 
And  should  I  not  with  fiiith  draw  nigh, 
And  boldly,  Abba.  Father,  crv. 

And  know  myself  thy  cnildi 

5  Father,  in  me  reveal  thy  Son, 
And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 

How  meroiftd  thou  art ; 
The  secret  of  thy  love  reveal. 
And  by  thy  halrwing  Spirit  dwell 

Forever  In  my  heart. 

w/ifi  4tb  P.  11.866. 866. 

•^^    Ood  a  90ryprmm^  Kdp  fa  trottUe. 


OOOD,  thy  fidthfulness  I  plead : 
My  present  help  in  time  of  need. 
My  great  deliv*rer  thou  1 
Haste  io  mine  aid,  thine  ear  iudine. 
And  rescue  this  poor  soul  of  mine : 
I  claim  the  promise  now. 

S  Where  is  the  way  f  ah,  show  me  where. 
That  I  thy  mercy  may  declare, — 

The  power  that  sets  me  free : 
How  can  I  my  destruction  shun  ? 
How  can  I  from  my  nature  run! 

Answer,  O  Lord,  for  me. 

Z  One  only  way  the  erring  mind 
Of  roan,  short-sighted  man,  can  find. 

From  inbred  sin  to  fly : 
Stronger  than  love,  I  fondly  thought 
Death,  only  death,  can  cut  the  knot 

Which  love  cannot  untie. 

4  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  ftiU  of  grace ; 
Thy  love  can  find  a  thousand  ways 

To  foolish  man  unknown : 
My  soul  upon  thy  love  I  oast , 
I  rest  me.  till  the  storm  be  past, 
'  Upon  tny  love  alons. 


5  Thy  faithful,  wise,  almighty  love 
Shall  every  stumbling-block  remove. 

And  make  an  open  way  : 
Thy  love  shall  burst  the  shades  of  death, 
And  bear  me  from  the  gulf  beneath 

To  everlasting  day. 

-»yx  4th  P.M.  686, 886. 

•^•*'    Praymr/orpowtrovertemtitaHoH, 

HELP,  Lord,  to  whom  for  I  clp  I  fly. 
And  still  my  tempted  soul  stand  by 
Throughout  tne  evu  day ; 
The  sacred  watchfhiness  impart, 
And  keep  the  issues  of  my  heart, 
And  stir  me  up  to  pray. 

2  My  soul,  with  thy  whole  armour  arm; 
In  each  approach  of  sin,  alarm, 

And  show  the  danger  licur : 
Surround,  sustain,  and  strengthen  me, 
And  fill  with  godly  jealousy 

And  sancti^iug  fear. 

8  "Whenever  my  careless  hands  hang  down, 
O  let  me  see  thy  gathering  frown. 

And  feel  thy  warning  eye: 
And  starting,  cry,  from  rmn's  brink,— 
Save,  Jesus,  or  I  yield,  I  sink; 

O  save  me,  or  I  die. 

4  If  near  the  pit  I  rashly  stray, 
Before  I  wholly  fall  awa^. 

The  keen  conviction  dart ; 
Recall  me  by  that  pitying  look. 
That  kind,  upbraiding  glance,  which  broke 

Unfaithful  Peter's  heart. 

6  In  me  thine  utmost  mercy  show. 
And  make  me,  like  thyself  below. 

Unblamable  in  grace : 
Ready  prepared  and  fitted  here, 
Byperfect  holiness,  to*  appear 

Before  thy  glorious  ikoe. 


4th  P.  M.  886.  886L 
Thtpurt  in  hmrt  Aatt  tt  God, 
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SAVIOURyon  me  the  grace  bestow. 
That,  with  thy  children,  I  may  know 
My  sins  on  earth  fonriven ; 
Give  me  to  prove  the  kingdom  mine, 
And  taste,  m  holiness  divine. 
The  happiness  of  heaven. 

2  Me  with  that  restless  thirst  insi^re. 
That  sacred,  infinite  desire. 

And  feast  my  hungry  heart ; 
Leas  than  thyself  cannot  suffice ; 
My  soul  for  all  thy  ftilness  cries,— 

For  all  thou  hast  and  art. 

8  Jesus,  the  crowning  flrraoe  impart; 
Bless  me  with  purity  of  heart. 

That  now  benolding  thee. 
I  soon  may  view  thy  open  face. 
On  all  thy  riorious  beauties  gaie, 

And  Ood  forever  see. 
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Bremen.     4tii  F.  M. 


1.  O    love     di  •  Tine,  how  sweet  thou  art  I  When  shall  I      flod  mj  will  -  lug  heart 


Lollard.     4th  F.  M. 


1  Thou  God  of  power,  tboa  God  of    love,    Whose  glo  -  rj   fills  the  realms  a  -  hov^ 


Thrice    ho  •  I7,      to    their  God  moat  High,    Thrice    ho  -  I7,     to    their  King. 
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eroQ  4tb  P.  M.  880, 8d6. 

^^4>0     PoMting  a/Ur  Hhtftdn^*  of  lot*. 

OLOVE  divine,  how  Bweet  thou  art ! 
When  flUall  I  find  inv  williug  heart 
All  taken  up  by  tliec  f 
I  thirst,  I  fiiint,  1  die  to  prove 
The  greutue:<9  of  redeeming  love,^ 
The  love  of  Christ  to  uxe. 

5  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell ; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable ; 

The  first-born  sous  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  iis  depths  to  see; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  the  breadth,  the  height. 

8  God  only  icnows  the  love  of  Oodj 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  lieart: 
For  love  1  i»igh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine ; 

Be  nunc  this  better  part. 

4  O  that  I  oonld  fbrever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet  I 

Be  this  my  happy  choice  : 
My  only  care,' delight,  and  oliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this 

To  bear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 

6  O  that  I  coald,  with  fhvoar'd  John, 
Becline  my  weary  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeemer's  breast : 
From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  flree, 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 

My  everlasUng  rest. 

7  1  "y  4th  p.  M.  866, 88S. 

POME,  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  divine ; 
^  Come,  Jesus,  m  thy  name  to  joiii 

A  happy,  chosen  band ; 
Who  faiu  would  prove  thine  utmost  will, 
And  all  thy  righteous  laws  fnlfll, 

In  love's  benign  command. 

8  If  pure  essential  love  thoa  art, 
Thv  nature  into  every  heart, 

Thv  lovin?  self,  inspire : 
Bid  all  our  simple  souls  be  one, 
United  in  a  bond  unknown, 

Baptized  with  heavenly  fire. 

8  Still  may  we  to  our  centre  tend, 
To  spread  thy  praise  our  common  end, 

To  help  each  other  on ; 
Companions  through  the  wilderness, 
To  snare  a  moment's  pain,  and  seise 

An  everlasting  crown. 

.4  Jesns.  oar  tender'd  souls  prepare ; 
Infuse  the  softe^^t  social  care, — 

The  warmest  charity  : 
The  bowels  of  onr  bleeding  Lamb, 
The  virtues  of  thy  wondrous  name. 

The  heart  that  was  ib  thee. 


5  Supply  what  every  member  wants ; 
To  found  the  fellowship  of  baiuts, 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  supply ; 
So  shall  we  all  thy  love  receive, 
Together  to  thy  glory  live, 

And  to  thy  glory  die. 


31 


4tbP.M.888,8SB. 
OodP*  gloriouM  prttenee. 


THOU  God  of  power,  thou  God  of  love. 
Whose  glory  fills  the  realms  above, 
Whose  praise  arcbangeU  sing, 
And  veil  their  faces  while  they  cry. 
Thrice  holy,  to  their  God  most  High, 
Thrice  holy  to  their  King  :— 

2  Thee  as  onr  God  we  too  wonld  claim, 
And  bless  the  Saviour's  precious  name. 

Through  whom  this  grace  is  given : 
He  bore  the  curse  to  sinners  due, 
He  forms  their  ruin'd  souls  anew. 

And  makes  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

8  The  veil  that  hides  thy  glory  rend. 
And  here  in  saving  power  descend, 

And  fix  thv  blest  abode ; 
Hero  to  our  nearts  thyself  reveal. 
And  let  each  waiting  spirit  feel 

The  presence  of  our  God. 

lOR^  4th  P.M.  888,881 

LO I  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas,  I  stand. 
Secure,  insensible : 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Bemovcs  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 
Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

2  O  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  m^  thonghtfhl  heart 

Eternal  things  impress : 
Give  me  to  fbel  their  solemn  weight. 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate. 

And  wake  to  righteousness. 

8  Before  me  plaoe,  in  dread  array. 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendons  day, 

when  thou  with  cloud?*  shalt  come 
To  jodffe  the  nations  ot  thy  bnr ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  8hall  The  there. 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  i 

4  Be  this  my  one  grcot  business  her»» 
With  serious  industry  and  fear 

Eternal  bliss  to'  ensure  ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil, 
And  sufiTer  all  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

5  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  reoeive, 
Transported  ft-om  this  vale,  to  live 

Ann  reisTi  with  thee  above, 
Where  faith  is  swcetlv  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight. 

And  everlasting  love. 
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Q-retna.     4th  P.  M. 


m 


1.  Ex  •  cept  the  Lord   con  •  doct  the  plan.      The    bettt  coDcert  •  ed  schemes  are  Tain, 

T  f  V 


^   ^  ^ pi^i-i — 1^-1 — n T  I     ^  I 


And     nev*er    can     sac  •  ceed; 


We     spend  our  wretched  strength  for  oao^t; 


HH       I    I    ! ^ 


■^d=i^^^^^ 


But       if      oar  works  in     thee  be  wrought,  They  shall  be   blest     in  -    deed. 


JJithioto. 


Chardon.     4th  P.  M. 


w^ 


^ 


1.  But  can    It     be      that   I  should  prove     For-«v-er  fklth  •  ftil    to    thy    lore, — 


ue--   *- 'g -.-I 


^^^^^^^^^ 


fe^p^^^W 


It  lifts  my  droop«  ing  Bpir>  its     up ;  It      gives      me      back     my  peace. 


^ — "  i    " — r 
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4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

EXCEPT  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan, 
The  best  concerted  Bcheme*  are  varn, 
And  never  can  succeed ; 
"We   spend   our   wretched   atrength    for 

naught ; 
But  if  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 
They  shall  be  blest  indeed. 

8  Lord,  if  thou  didst  thyself  inspire 
Our  souls  with  this  intense  desire, 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim ; 
Thy  glory  if  we  now  intend, 
O  let  our  deeds  begin  and  end 

Complete  in  Jesus'  name. 

8  In  Jesus'  name  behold  we  meet, 
Far  from  an  evil  world  retreat, 

And  all  its  frantic  wavs ; 
One  only  thing  resolved  to  know. 
And  square  our  useful  Uvea  below. 

By  reason  and  by  grace. 

4  Not  in  the  tombs  we  pine  to  dwell, 
Not  in  the  dark  monastic  cell, 

By  vows  and  grates  confined ; 
Freely  to  all  ourselves  we  give. 
ConsirainM  by  Jesus'  love  to  live 

The  servants  of  mankind. 

5  Now,  Jesus,  now  thy  love  impart. 
To  govern  each  devoted  heart. 

And  fit  us  for  thy  will : 
Peep  founded  in  the  truth  of  grace. 
Build  up  thy  rising  Church,  and  place 

Themy  on  thenill. 

6  O  let  our  love  and  faith  abound ; 
O  let  our  livej»,  to  all  around. 

With  purest  lustre  shine ; 
That  all  around  our  works  may  see, 
And  give  the  glory.  Lord^  to  thee. 

The  heavenly  ligat  divme. 

;S1t  4UiP.M.886,8a 

Oil  Th4ble$$edJu>p€. 

BUT  can  it  be  that  I  should  prove 
Forever  faithful  to  thy  love,— 
From  sin  forever  cease  ? 
1  thank  thee  for  the  blessed  hope; 
It  lifts  my  drooping  spirits  up ; 
It  gives  me  back  my  peace. 

9  In  thee,  0  Lord^  I  put  mv  trust ; 
Liighty,  and  mercifhl,  and  Just, 

Thy  sacred  word  is  past ; 
And  1,  who  dare  thy  word  believe. 
Without  committing  sin  shall  live,— 

Shall  live  to  Qod  at  last 

8  I  rest  in  thine  almighty  power ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  is  my  tower 

That  hides  my  life  above : 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  my  helper  be ; 
My  confidence  is  all  in  thee. 

The  faithfhl  God  of  love. 


B 


4  Wherefore,  in  never-oeasiiig  prayer, 
My  soul  to  thy  continual  care 

1  faithfully  commend; 

Assured  that  thou  through  life  wilt  save, 
And  show  thyself  beyond  the  grave 
My  everlasting  Friend. 

5>**'>  Gratitude  epinetd  by  living  to  Ood'»  glory. 

>E  it  my  only  wisdom  here 

^  To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear, 

With  loving  gratitude : 
Superior  sense  may  I  display 
By  shunninff  every  evil  wav. 

And  walkmg  in  the  good. 
2  O  may  I  still  from  shi  depart : 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart, 

Jesus,  to  me  be  ffiven : 
And  let  me  through  thy  Spirit  know 
To  glori^  my  God  below, 

And  find  my  way  to  heaven. 

«|AOQ  4th  P.  M.  886, 8861 

tU3&9  Inttmecfptaet. 

A  NATION  God  delights  to  bless. 
Can  all  our  raging  foes  distress. 

Or  hurt  whom  thev  surround  I 
Hid  from  the  general  scourge  we  are. 
Nor  see  the  bloody  waste  of  war, 

Nor  hear  the  trumpet's  sound. 
2  O  may  we.  Lord,  the  grace  improvi, 
By  lab'rinff  for  the  rest  of  love— 

The  soul-composing  power ; 
Bless  us  with  that  internal  peace, 
And  all  the  fhiits  of  righteousness, 

Till  time  shall  be  no  more. 

110^  4th  p.  M.  886.  686. 

TokeM<:/tkeJadffwt«t4  a  towee  of  Joy  to  tht  b€Heptr. 

HOW  happy  are  the  little  flock, 
Who,  safe  beneath  their  guardian-rock. 
In  all  commotions  rest  I 
When  war's  and  tumult's  waves  run  high, 
Unmoved,  above  the  storm  they  lie. 
They  lodge  in  Jesus'  breast. 

2  The  plague,  and  dearth,  and  din  of  war, 
Our  Saviour's  swift  approach  declare. 

And  bid  our  hearts  urise  : 
Earth's  basis  shook  confirms  our  hope ; 
Its  cities'  fall  but  lifts  us  up. 

To  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 
8  Thy  tokens  we  with  joy  confess. 
The  war  proclaims  the  Trince  of  peace, 

The  earthquake  speaks  thy  power ; 
The  famine  all  thy  fulness  brings, 
The  plague  presents  thy  healing  wings, 

And  nature's  final  hour. 
4  Whatever  ills  the  world  befall 
A  pledge  of  eAdless  good  we  call, 

A  sign  of  Jesus  near: 
His  chariot  will  not  long  delay ; 
We  hear  the  rumbling  wheels,  and  pray,— 
I     Triumphant  Lord,  appear. 
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Moderate. 


^-A-r-' ^— 4 l-T-H N     I     n — U-rJ —  t      J      -J-r-l » 1     »      i_r 


cT' 


1.  Jc-su5,    ful  -  fil   our  une     de-sirCf    And  ^p^ca(l  tho  siiark  uf  liv-ing  fire  Through 


^^^^^^mmg^^^^^^^ 


-I — J. 


4-h-^ fi--UzJ 


ev-  ery  h«lluwM  brvast:  Blew  with  <li-vinc  con-form- 1  -  tjr.     And  give   n«  i»ow  to 


^si^ii^^^^p^i 


i  I 

find    In    thee     Our    ev  •  er  -  hist- Ing     reat,         Our      ev  -  er  -  lasi-ing    rest. 


Bennett     4th  F.  M. 


^p^i^^^^^ 


1.  How  hnp-py      Is     the      pll  -  griin*8  lot;     How  free  from  ev  -erjr   anzlons  thought. 


pl^ 


^^^ 


fepai 


V    ■!        '      ^f 


-J-r-C: 


t-Jj- 


^EjE^^^^^J-^^^ri^-gTEl 


From  world-ljr    hope  and     fear!       Con -fined  to      nel  -  tlicr  conrt  nor    cell, 

CI  j5 


SPip^^^lii 


His    eoul    dl9-da<n>  on     earth  to     dvcll,       H«     on   -  I7      w>-]i>nrnslifn. 


^#Pi^^^^^pgi^^ 
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7|0  4th  P  M.886,r89. 

■  •-'  Divine  conformity. 

JKSUS.  fulfil  our  one  desire 
And  spread  the  spark  of  living  fire 
TliruUih  every  hiulow'd  breast: 
Bless  witli  divine  conformity, 
And  give  us  now  to  find  in  thee 
Oar  evorloating  rest. 

2  0  that  we  now  the  'power  might  foel, 
To  do  on  earth  thy  blessed  will, 

As  angels  do  above : — 
To  walk  in  thee,  the  Trath,  the  Way, 
And  ever  perfectly  obey 

Thy  sweet  constraining  love. 

Q  J.  1  4tb  P.  M.  836,  886. 

*'"*  *  The  pilgrim'a  happy  loL 

HOW  happy  i^i  tlie  pilgrim's  lot; 
How  free  fio-n  every  anxious  thought, 
From  worldly  hope  and  tear ! 
Confined  to  neither  court  nor  cell, 
Hl4  soni  dindains  on  earth  to  dwell, 
He  only  sojourns  here. 

2  Tliis  liAppineHs  in  part  is  mine, 
Already  saved  from  low  design, 

From  every  creature-'ove ; 
Blest  wii'i  the  scorn  of  finite  good. 
My  sonI  U  lightened  of  its  load, 

'And  seeks  the  things  above. 

8  There  is  my  house  and  portion  fair; 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there, 

And  my  nbidin?  home  ; 
For  me  my  older  brethren  stay, 
And  angels  b'jckon  me  away, 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

4  I  come,  thy  servant,  Lord,  replies: 

1  come  to  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 
And  claim  m^  heavenly  rest ! 

Soon  will  the  pilgrim's  j-mrncy  end ; 
Then,  O  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
Keceive  me  to  thy  breast ! 

OCX  4th  P.M.  886,  888. 

«^^*^         LangHi»hinff/or  dativenmce. 

0  CONQUER  this  rebellious  will  1 
Willing  tlion  art,  and  ready  still ; 
Thy  help  is  alwayn  nigh  : 
The  hardness  from  my  heart  remove, 
And  give  me,  Lord.  0  give  me  love. 
Or  ut  thy  feet  I  die. 

2  To  thee  I  lift  my  mournful  eye : 
Why  am  I  thu.n  ?  O  tell  me  why 

I  cannot  love  my  God. 
Tiie  hindrance  must  be  all  in  me : 
It  cannot  in  my  Saviour  be  :— 

Witness  that  streaming  blood. 

8  It  cost  thy  blood  my  heart  to  win. 
To  buy  me  from  tl»e  power  of  sin. 

And  make  me  love  ajrain : 
Come,  then,  my  Lord,  thy  right  assert; 
Take  to  thyself  my  ransomed  heart, 

Nor  bleeid  nor  die  in  vain. 


tt  1  fi  4th  p.  M.  £86. 886. 

^^  *  ^  LookUg  unto  Je.*tu. 

ARE  there  not  in  the  labourer's  day 
Twelve  hours  in  which  he  safely  may' 
His  calling's  work  pui"8ue  ? 
Though  sin  and  Satan  still  are  near. 
Nor  sm  nor  Satan  can  I  fear. 
With  Jesus  in  my  view. 

2  Light  of  the  world  !  thy  beams  I  bless  ; 
On  tTieCj  bright  Sun  of  righteousness. 

My  Ikith  has  fix'd  its  eye : 
Guided  by  thee,  through  all  I  go. 
Nor  fear  the  rum  spread  below. 

For  thou  art  always  nigh. 

8  Ten  thousand  snares  my  paths  bese^ 
Vet  will  I,  Lord,  the  work  complete. 

Which  thou  to  me  hast  given  f 
Regardless  of  the  pains  I  feel. 
Close  by  the  gates  of  death  and  hell, 

I  uiige  my  way  to  heaven. 

IQ  4th  P.M. 886, 886. 

*  •^  The  glory  of  Hii>  grace. 

LET  all  on  earth  their  voices  raise. 
To  sing  the  Great  Jehovah's  praise, 
And  bless  his  holy  Name : 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know, 
Hi-^  wonders  to  the  nations  show, 
His  saving  grace  proclaim. 

2  He  framed  the  ^lobe ;  he  built  the  sky ; 
He  mode  the  shining  worlds  on  high, 

And  reigns  in  glory  there  : 
His  beams  are  majest^r  and  lij^^ht; 
His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright  1 

His  dwelling-place,  how  fair ! 

8  Come  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour. 
When  earth  shall  feci  his  saving  power, 

All  nations  fear  his  name : 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness, 

His  saving  grace  proclaim. 

a*y9  4th  p.  M.  886. 886. 

"  •  '*'  The  agedpVgrim, 

THY  mercy  heard  my  infant  prayer ; 
Thy  love,  with  kind,  paternal  care, 

Sust-ainM  my  childish  days : 
Thy  goodness  watch'd  my  ripening  youthf 
And  formM  my  heart  to  love  thy  truth. 

And  flird  my  lips  with  praise. 
2  And  now,  in  ug%  and  grief,  thy  Name 
Doth  still  my  languid  heart  infliune. 

And  bow  my  faltering  knee : 
O.  yet  this  bosom  feels  the  fire : 
This  trembling  hand  and  drooping  lyre 

Have  yet  a  strain  for  thee ! 

8  Yes:  broken,  tuneless,  still,  0  Lord, 
This  voice,  transported,  ahall  record 

Thy  goodness,  tried  so  long : 
Till,  sinking  slow,  with  calm  aecayi 
Ita  feeble  murmurs  melt  away 

Into  a  seraph's  song.        C"  f^f^n\o 
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3fod0rato  Legato, 


C9korv#.  Fkui§r. 


I    (  Depth  of  mer-cy !  can  there  be         Mer-cy  still  reserved  for  me  ?    ( 
•  (  Can  my  God  his  wroth  furbear,      Me,  the  chief  of  filnner:^  *i»areJ  j   God    Is  love!  I 


=fe 


^mm 


^=fej=^ 


r-  r- 


i    1   I 

know,  I  f«el ;  Jesns  weeps,  and  loves  me  still ;  Je-sos  weeps,  He  weeps  and  lores  me  stilL 


Norwich.     5th  P,  M. 


^Ed^fed^^d^i^l^j^ 


Poor  and     vile     in      my    own    eyes,      On  •  ly        in       thy    wis-dom    wise? 

-^=L_^_«_« I ! L 


^^^1^^ 


Von  Weber.     5th  P,  M. 


1.  Bav-lonr,      of     the      sin  •  sick    soul.     Give   me     faith    to     make  mo    whole; 


i^i^^^g^^^^ 


T^  -  ,    _  .   _ 

Fin  •  ish      thy   great  work     of    grace ;    Cut      It      short  in      rlght-eous  •  ness. 


m 


^^^^^m^^^^^-^^^ 
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^^*»       Mercy  for  A«  fAi«/<jr«n»Mr«. 

T\EPTH  of  mercy  I  can  there  be 

^  Mercy  still  reserved  for  me! 

Can  my  God  his  wrutli  forbear? 

Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 

2  I  have  long  withstood  his  graoe ; 

Lonjjr  provoked  him  to  his  face ; 

"Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls  ; 

Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  fklls. 

8  Now  incline  me  to  repent ; 

Let  me  now  my  sins  lament ; 

Now  mv  fool  revolt  deplore, 

Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

4  Kindled  bis  relentiugs  are ; 

Me  be  now  delights  to  spare ; 

Cries,  how  shalll  give  tnee  up ? — 

Lets  the  lifted  thander  drop. 

6  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands ; 

Shows  bis  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands ; 

God  is  love !  1  know,  1  teel ; 

Jeans  weeps,  and  loves  me  still. 


50^ 


W 


^    ^  SthP.M.4Mn«7«. 

Per/eel  nOmiuioii. 

^HEN,  iny  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resignM  to  thee  I 
Poor  and  vile  in  mine  own  eyes, 
Only  in  tby  wisdom  wise  ? 

2  Only  thee  content  to  know. 
Ignorant  of  all  below  ? 
Only  guided  by  tby  light? 
Only  piighty  in  thy  might? 
8  So  I  may  thy  Spirit  know, 
Let  bim  as  he  li^teth  blow : 
Let  the  manner  be  unknown, 
So  I  may  with  thee  be  one : — 
4  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holiness ; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove, 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

1224  6thP.M.4I6iM7B. 

^  ^^  ChH$t  livtih  in  UK. 

LOVING  Jesurt,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  thy  gracious'  hands  I  am  ; 
Make  me,  Saviour,  wh&t  thou  art; 
Live  thyself  within  my  heart. 
2  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praise ; 
Serve  thee  all  my  happy  days ; 
Then  the  world  shall  aiways  see 
Christ,  the  holy  child,  in  me. 

/too  6lhP  M  iUnmU. 

4^«9t7    CiiMhmithtwnkinHghteotunM. 

SAVIOUR  of  the  sin-nick  soul, 
Give  me  faith  to  make  me  whole: 
Finish  thy  great  work  of  grace ; 
Cat  it  short  iu  righteousness. 
2  Speak  the  second  time, — Be  clean  I 
Take  away  my  inbred  sin ; 
Every  i^tnmbling-block  remove; 
Cost  it  out  by  )>erf^t  love. 


8  Nothing  less  will  I  recjuire ; 
Nothing  more  cau  I  desire : 
None  but  Christ  to  me  be  given  ; — 
None  but  Christ  in  earth  or  heaven. 
4  O  that  I  might  now  decrease  I 
O  that  all  I  am  might  cease ! 
Let  me  into  nothing  fall: 
Let  my  Lord  be  all  in  all  I 

JESUS,  shall  I  never  be 
•*  Firmly  grounded  upon  thee  ? 
Never  by  thy  work  abide  ? 
Never  in  thy  wounds  reside  ? 
2  O  how  wavVing  is  my  mind, 
TossM  about  with  every  wind ; 
O  how  quickly  doth  my  heart 
From  the  living  God  depart. 
8  Jesus,  let  my  nature  feel 
Thou  art  God  unchangeable : 
Jah,  Jehovah,  great  lAM, 
Speak  into  my  soul  thy  Name. 
4  Grant  that  every  moment  I 
May  believe  and  feel  thee  nigh ; 
Steadfa.-tly  behold  thy  face, 
'Stablisb'a  with  abiding  grace. 

pRINCE  of  peace,  control  my  will ; 

■l    Bid  tljis  struggling  heart  be  still; 

Bid  my  fears  and  doubtings  cease, — 

Hush  my  spirit  into  peace. 

2  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  thy  blood, 

Open'd  wide  the  gate  to  God : 

Peace  I  ask— but  peace  must  be, 

Lord,  in  being  one  with  thee. 

8  May  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  ; 

Mi.y  thy  will  and  mine  be  one : 

Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart ; 

Now  thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

4  Saviour:  at  thy  feet  I  fall : 

Thou  my  life,  my  God,  my  all  I 

Let  thy  nappy  servant  be 

One  for  evermore  with  thee  I 

'yft'r  6ihP.  M.4/<iM.7«. 

*  "  •  Wtak  and  heiptev. 

CON  of  God,  thy  blessing  grant; 

^  Still  supply  my  every  want; 

Tree  of  life,  thine  influence  shed  : 

From  thy  fulness  I  am  fed. 

2  Tend'rest  branch,  alas  !  am  I, — 

Wither  without  thee,  and  die ; 

Weak  as  helpless  infancy : 

0  confirm  my  soul  in  thee  I 

8  Unsustain'd  by  thee,  I  fall : 

Send  the  help  for  which  I  call : 

Weaker  than  a  bniihed  reed, 

Help  I  every  moment  need. 

4  All  my  hopes  on  thee  depend ; 

Love  me,  save  me  to  the  end ; 

Give  me  persevering  grace ;    ^ 

Take  the  everlasting  praise.  jOOqI^ 


820  Pleyel's  Hymn.     5tli  P.  M, 

Flouing. 
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1.  Host  •CD,      bin  -  Iter,     to      bo     wlaol     Stay    not     for      tbe     mofro%r''8    snn: 
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Wis-doin      if      you   6tUl     do  -  spbCf     Ilftril-er        U        it      to      be      won. 


^^^^^^g^- 


Purity.     5th  P.  M. 


B3= 


1.  Ho  •  ly   Lamb,  who  theo    re  -  ceive.        Who    in    theo     b«  •  gin     to     live. 


^' 
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^g^«E3Ei^E:^.^EiE 


Day    and    uight  they    cry     to     thee, —       As     thoa   art,     so       IvT    us      b«  * 


Moderato. 


Gottschalk.     5th  P.  M. 

r,  I  ,  rj  J 


P^^M^^^ 


Hear,    O      bear  my     ar  -  dent   cry, —      Frown  not,   lest      I     faint    and    die. 
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HASTEN,  sioner,  to  be  wine  I 
Stay  not  for  the  Edorrow^e  Bon : 
'Wisdom  if  you  still  despise, 

Harder  is  it  to  be  wod. 
8  Uasten,  meroy  to  implore  I 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow*s  son, 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o^er 

Ere  this  evening^s  stage  be  ran. 
8  Hasten,  sinner,  to  retaru ! 

8tay  not  for  the  morrow^s  son, 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  &il  to  barn 

Ere  salvatiou*s  work  bt  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  ble^t ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow  s  son, 

Lest  perdition  tboe  arre;it 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

534  „    ^     ,  6ihF.U,ilkmT. 

flOLY  Lamb,  who  thee  receive, 
•"  Who  in  thee  begin  to  live. 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  thee,— 
Aa  thoa  art,  so  let  ns  be  I 

5  Jesus,  see  my  panting  breast; 
See,  I  pant  in  thee  to  rest; 
Gladly  would  1  now  be  clean ; 
Cleanse  me  now  from  eveiy  sin. 
8  Fix,  0  fix  my  wavering  mind; 
To  thV  cross  my  spirit  bind : 
Earthly  passions  far  remove ; 
Swallow  up  my  soul  in  love. 

4  Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
Full  of  sin  and  misery, 
Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  God ; 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood  I 

SOVREIGN  Ruler,  Lord  of  all. 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  1  fail; 
Hear,  O  hear,  my  ardent  cry,— 
Frown  not,  lest  1  fiunt  and  die. 
2  Vilest  of  the  sons  of  men,— 
Worst  of  rebels,  1  have  been ; 
Oft  abused  thee  to  thy  face,— 
IVampled  on  thy  richest  grace. 
8  Justly  miffht  thy  vengeful  dart 
Pierce  this  bleeding,  broken  heart ;— 
Justly  might  thy  kindled  ire 
Send  me  to  eternal  fire. 
4  Bat  with  thee  is  mercy  f(»nnd, — 
Balm  to  heal  my  every  wound ; 
Soothe,  O  soothe  this  troubled  breast,— 
Give  the  weary  waud'rer  rest. 

DEATHLESS  spirit,  now  ari^e; 
^  Soar,  thou  native  of  the  skies- 
Pearl  of  price,  by  Jesus  bought. 

To  lua  glorious  likeness  wrought : 

21 


2  Go  to  shine  before  the  throne ; 
Deck  the  Mediator's  crown ; 
Go,  his  triumphs  to  adorn ; 
Made  for  God,  to  God  return. 

8  Angels,  joyfhl  to  attend, 
Hov'nng  round  thy  pillow  bend ; 
Wait  to  catch  the  signal  given, 
And  convey  thee  quick  to  heaven. 

4  Burst  thy  shackles ;  drop  thy  day ; 
Sweetly  breathe  thyself  away ; 
Sin^ngj  to  thy  crown  remove. 
Swift  of  wing,  and  fired  with  love. 

6  Shudder  not  to  pass  the  stream : 
Venture  all  thy  care  on  Him — 
Him,  whose  dying  love  and  power 
Stiird  its  tossing,  hush'd  its  roar. 

6  Safe  is  the  expanded  wave, — 
Gentle  as  the  summer's  eve ; 
Not  one  object  of  his  care 
Ever  sufferd  shipwreck  there. 

7  See  the  haven  full  in  view: 
Love  divine  shall  bear  thee  tnroogh : 
Trust  to  that  propidous  gale ; 
Weigh  thine  anchor,  spread  thy  saiL 

8  Saints  in  glory,  perfect  made, 
Wut  thy  passage  throagh  the  shade; 
Swiftly  to  their  wish  be  given ; 
Kindle  higher  joy  in  heaven. 

9Afi  OthP.lf.4MMi7i^ 

^'^^         LitOe  (MM  hroMght  to  Jmu$, 

JESUS,  kind,  inviting  Lord, 
We  with  joy  obey  thy  word, 
And  in  earliest  infancy 
Bring  our  little  ones  to  thee. 

2  Born  they  are,  as  we,  in  sin , 
Make  the*  unconscious  lepers  dean ; 
Purchase  of  thy  blood  they  are,— 
Let  them  in  thy  glory  share. 

112    ^       .  ftthP.  M.4Kii«7t. 

^■'^    EtenialpraUe$toaMMo9lHi^ 

npHEE  to  laud  in  songs  divine 

J-  Angels  in  thy  presence  join : 

We  with  them  our  voices  raise, 

Echo  thine  eternal  pndae. 

2  Holv,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Live,  by  heaven  and  earth  adored : 
Thus,  with  them,  we  ever  ciy. 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  I 


Pfoytrybr  Oe  ChimJC$  taelhitUm. 
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AN  thy  Church,  O  power  divine, 
^  Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shine 
Till  the  nations,  from  afar. 
Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star. 
2  Then  shall  God,  with  lavish  baad. 
Scatter  blessings  o'er  the  Und ; 
And  the  worl<rs  remotest  bound 
With  the  voice  of^|«U^^r,g0^g[g 


322 

Mod4raio, 


Hendou.     5th  P.  M. 


1  HftsUn,  Lord,  the  gtorioua  time,  When,  beneatb  Mee-ai  •  ab's  swaj,    Ev-eiy  na  -  tton. 


I    I  I 

ev-ery  ollme,  Shall  the  gos-pel  call     o   -    bey,    Shall  the    gos  -  pel    call    o  -  bey. 


The  Cross.     5th  P.  M. 


f=^      I         K-J-    J   I  -I- 


P 


^g^n^ini 


1.  Oo,     ye  ines  •  sen  •  gers     of    Q<>d;     Like     the  beams  of   tnorn-lng     fly; 


^^^^^P^g^^^S 


I 
Take    the  won  •  der  •  work   lug     rod ;  Wave     the  ban    nor  •  cross    on      high. 


^t       I P^ 

■'* «-y — -> — 


^g^iirtSg^^pi 


I  8.  Oo      to 


many     a       trop  -  to     isle        In      the     bos  •  om     of      the    deep, 


Where  the  skiea  for  •  er  •  ar    smile.   And  the' oppr«e»M  for  -  ev    -    er    weep. 
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^^^^^  ChrUCi  wi9€nal  reign. 

HASTEN,  Lord,  the  glorioaii  time, 
WheD^  beneatb  Mettsiiab^s  swuy, 
Every  nation,  overy  clime, 
Suall  the  goepel  call  obey. 

2  Mightiest  kings  hi8  power  Bhall  own ; 

Heathen  trib^  his  Name  adore ; 
Satan  and  his  host,  overthrown. 

Bound  in  chains,  shaJ  hurt  no  more. 

8  Then  shall  wars  and  tamults  cease ; 

Then  be  banishM  grief  and  pain ; 
BighteoQsness,  and  loy,  and  peace, 

Undistorb'd,  shall  ever  reign. 

4  Bless  wCj  then,  oar  gracioos  Lord ; 

Ever  praise  his  gloriotis  Name ; 
All  his  mighty  acts  record, — 

All  his  wondroos  love  proclaim. 


984 


Tkthanner  qf  tha  e 


MbP.X.4NiM»7a. 


GO,  ye  messengers  of  Ood ; 
Like  the  beams  of  morning,  fly. 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod^ 
Wave  the  banner  oroM  on  high. 

5  Oo  to  many  a  tropic  isle 
In  the  bosom  of  the  deep. 

Where  the  skies  forever  smile, 
And  the*  oppressed  forever  weep. 

8  0*er  the  pagwi^s  night  of  care 
Poor  the  living  liffht  of  heaven ; 

Chase  away  his  wild  despair ; 
Bid  him  hope  to  be  forgiven. 

4  Where  the  golden  gates  of  day 

Open  on  the  palmy  East, 
Hkrn  the  bleeding  cross  display ; 

Spread  the  Goepel^s  richest  feast. 

A€\  Mb  P.  M.  4  Kn 

^^       G<Mt$ghriouaperf9eHon$ecUltnMle(L 

GLORY  be  to  God  on  high, 
Ood,  whose  glory  fills  the  Hky ; 
Peace  on  earth  to  man  forgiven, 
Man,  the  well-beloved  of  Heaven. 

8  Sovereign  Father,  heavenly  King, 
Thee  we  now  presume  to  sing ; 
Glad  thine  attribates  confess, 
Glorious  all,  and  numberless. 

8  Hail,  by  all  thy  works  adored  I 
Hail  the  everlasting  Lord  I 
Thee  with  thankful  hearts  we  prove, 
God  of  power,  and  God  cf  love. 

4  Christ  onr  Lord  and  God  we  own, 
Christ,  the  Father's  only  Son ; 
Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  slain, 
Saviour  of  offending  man. 

6  J<^ns,  in  thy  name  we  pray, 
Take,  O  take  our  sins  away ; 
Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow^ 
Hear,  the  world's  atonement,  Thou ! 


•  7f. 


6  Hear,  for  thou,  O  Christ,  alone, 
Art  with  thy  great  Father  one ; 
One  the  Holy  (^host  with  thee ; 
One  supreme  eternal  Three. 

A^A  Bihr.U.ilinmU. 

^'-'^  LoM  to  ths  Samioar. 

HARK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord ; 
Tis  thv  Saviour, — hear  his  word, — 
JeHUs  (ipeaiks,  he  speaks  to  thee : — 
s>ay,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  mu  ? 

2  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  still  so  fkint, 
Yet  1  love  thee  and  adore : 

0  for  graoe  to  love  thee  more  ! 

1  *  V  Womdtrfml  Cotmttttor. 

BRIGHT  and  joyfbl  is  the  mom, 
For  to  us  a  cluld  is  born ; 
From  the  highest  realms  of  heaven. 
Unto  us  a  Son  is  given. 

S  On  his  shoulder  he  shall  bear 
Power  and  majesty,  and  wear. 
On  his  vesture  and  his  thigh. 
Names  most  awi^l,  names  most  high. 

8  Wonderftil  in  counsel  He, 
Christ,  the'  incarnate  Deity ; 
Sire  or  ages,  ne'er  to  cease ; 
King  of  Kings,  and  Prinoe  of  peace. 

4  Come  and  worehip  at  his  feet ; 
Yield  to  him  the  homage  meet ; 
From  the  manger  to  the  throne, 
Homage  due  to  God  alone. 

6  to  &UiP.ll.4NiM«7a. 

'  ^  B^oiebtg  In  hop$. 

JESUS  come«  with  all  his  grace, 
Comes  to  save  a  fallen  race ; 
Object  of  our  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  comes  to  lift  us  up. 

2  Let  the  living  stones  cry  out ; 
Let  the  sons  of  Abrah'm  shout : 
Praise  we  all  our  lowly  King: 
Give  him  thanks,  rejoice,  ana  sing. 

8  We  are  now  his  lawful  right ; 
Walk  as  children  of  the  light ; 
We  shall  soon  obtain  the  grace, 
Pure  in  heart,  to  see  hb  &ce. 

4  We  shall  gidn  our  calling's  priie ; 
After  God  we  all  shall  rise ; 

Fiird  with  joy,  and  love,  and  peace, 
Perfected  in  holiness. 

5  Let  us  then  rejoioe  in  hope : 
Steadily  to  Christ  look  up ; 
Trust  to  be  redeemed  fVom  sin, 
Wait  till  he  appear  within. 

8  Hasten,  Lord,  the  perfect  day; 
Let  thy  every  servant  say, — 

1  have  now  obtained  the  power, 

Bom  of  God,  to  sin  no  morp;^  ^^^T^ 

'  Digitized  by  vIjOOQ  Lc 


Eve.     5th  P.  M. 


Free  from  care,  from    la  •  boar  free.         Lord,    we  would  commune  with  thee. 


m^^E^m^^^E^i^^^E^i 


Virginia.     5th  P.  M. 


sJ   \^ — »-*-^ ^to-^g^ o — «*'   ■  ■        ■^-  ■ » — E^- 

1.  Ch>d     of   LoTe,  who  hear  •  est  prayer.  Kind  •  \j    for       thy    peo  •  pie    oar«, 


^m 


Holley.     5th  P.  M. 


■-gH»- 


J 1-+1 


^m^^^^^^^m 


L  Fa  -  ther    of       e   -   tor  -  nal  prace,  Glo    -    rl  -  Or      thy  •  self     in     me; 


m^^^^^m^= 


Sweet  -  ly    bonm  -  Ing       In    my     face     May     the  world  thine  im  •  age     aet. 
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£t||fi  6lbP.  M.4NiM»7s. 

^^  '^     Svemhtg :  CommtmioH  toUk  God. 

SOFTLY  now  the  li^ht  of  day 
Fades  upon  oar  si^bt  awav  ; 
Free  from  care,  from  laboar  free, 
Lord,  we  would  oommune  with  thee. 

£  Soon  from  us  the  light  of  day 
8liall  forever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  us,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 

4\J*3       0/ one  kmrt  and  0/ one  mind, 

JESUS,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee ; 
Let  U9  in  thy  name  agree  ; 
Show  thyself  the  Prince  of  reaoe ; 
Bid  our  jars  forever  cease. 

2  By  thy  reconciling  love, 
Every  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Each  to  each  uuite,  endear ; 
Come,  and  spread  thy  banner  here. 

8  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, — 
Conrteouj*,  pitiful,  and  kind  : 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word, — 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care ; 
Each  the  other *s  burden  boar ; 
To  thy  Church  the  pattern  give ; 
Show  how  true  beUevers  live. 

5  Free  from  anger  and  ftx>m  pride, 
Let  us  thus  in  Ood  abide ; 

All  the  depths  of  love  express,— 
All  the  heights  of  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  the  family  above ; 

On  the  wings  of  amrels  fly ; 
Show  how  true  believers  die. 

if  OO        j^g^  ckriM  the  wmer-ekme. 

ON  this  Stone,  now  laid  with  prayer. 
Let  thy  church  rise  strong  and  fiur; 
Ever,  Lord,  thy  Name  be  known, 
"Where  we  lay  this  corner-stone. 

2  Let  thy  holy  Child,  who  came 
Han  from  error  to  reclaim, 
And  for  sinners  to  atone, 
Bless,  with  thee,  this  corner-stone. 

8  May  thy  Snirit  here  give  rest 
To  the  heart  by  sin  oppressed. 
And  the  seeds  of  truth  be  sown, 
AVhere  we  lay  thid  comer-stone. 

4  Open  wide,  O  God,  thy  door. 
For  the  outcast  and  the  poor, 
"Who  can  call  no  house  tneir  own. 
Where  we  lay  tliis  comer-stone. 

5  By  wise  master-builders  squared. 
Here  be  living  stones  prepared 
For  the  temple  near  thy  ttirone ;— > 
Jesus  Christ  its  corner-stone. 


filCk  MhP.M.  4I<Mi7fc 

tJlCF  The  image  <^  Ood, 

FATHER  of  eternal  grace. 
Glorify  thyself  in  me ; 
Sweetly  beammg  in  my  lace 

May  the  world  thine  image  see. 
2  Happy  only  in  thy  love, 

Poor,  unfriended^  or  unknown : 
Fix  my  thoughts  on  things  above ; 
Stay  my  heart  on  thee  alone. 

8  To  thy  gracious  will  resign* d^ 

All  thy  will  by  me  be  done  ^ 
Give  me.  Lord,  the  perfect  mmd 

Of  thy  well-belov^  Son. 

4  Counting  gain  and  glory  loss. 
May  I  tread  the  path  he  trod : 

Die  with  Jesus  on  the  eroes. — 
Bise  with  hun  to  live  witn  God. 

XCa  Stta  P.  M.  4  Hnmltk 

.-30  »      j^  hmtOU^  ondproleeHan. 

GOD  of  Love,  who  hearest  prayer. 
Kindly  for  thy  people  care. 
Who  on  thee  alone  depend  : 
Love  us,  save  us  to  the  end. 

2  Save  us,  in  the  prosperous  hour. 
From  the  flattering  tempter^B  power; 
From  his  unsuspected  wiles, — 
From  the  world  s  pemicions  smileB. 

8  Save  us  ttom  the  great  and  wise, 
Till  they  sink  in  their  own  eyes. 
Tamely  to  thy  yoke  submit. 
Lay  their  honour  at  thy  feet. 

4  Never  let  the  world  break  in ; 
Fix  a  mighty  gulf  between ; 
Keep  us  little  and  unknown, 
Prized  and  loved  by  God  alone. 

5  Let  us  still  to  thee  look  up,— 
Thee,  thy  Israel's  strength  and  hope ; 
Nothing  know,  or  seek,  beside 
Jesus,  and  hun  crucifled. 


187 


5thP.lf.4liiiif7ft 
Bamettpf  eternal  reft, 

GRACIOUS  Spirit— Love  divine  I 
Let  thy  light  within  me  shine ; 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove; 
Fill  me  with  thy  heavenly  love. 

2  Speak  thy  pardoning  grace  to  mt; 
Set  the  burdenM  sinner  free; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God: 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blooa. 

8  Life  and  peace  to  mc  impart ; 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart ; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast,^ 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

4  Let  me  never  fr*om  thee  stray  ; 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine ; 


826 


St.  LoTiia     5th  P.  M. 


1.  Thftnk  and  pralM  Jo  -  ho  •  vah*s  Name,       For     hia   xner-  dei,  firm    and  enrp, 


^aM^'UiJ-T^ 


From   e  -  ter  -  ni      ty      the  aame,         To      e  •  ter  -  nl  •  ty       en  •   dare. 


Valdivia.     5th  P.  M. 


Christ,  a- while  to    mor  •  tals    given,        Re  •  as-oends  hia     na   •   tlve     hearen. 


Berlin.     5th  P.  M. 

n,  I — u-n — f^ — f2.J?i 


1.  Day    of   Ood  I  thon   blesa*  ed      day,  At     thy    dawn  tht«  grave  gare  way 


To     the  power    of    Him  with -in, 


Who  hod,     tin  -  less,  bled  for      aln. 
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1  ft  aih  P.  M.  4  Ifpw  7«. 
' ^            Let  Mat  ptofit  praix  Him. 

THANK  aud  praise  JeliovaliV  X:.me, 
For  his  mercies,  flnn  aud  buru  * 
From  eteruity  the  Kame, 
To  otemity  endure. 

5  Let  the  ransoiiiM  thus  rejoice, 
Gather'd  out  of  every  laud; 

Aa  the  |>eonle  of  his  choice, 
PluckM  rrom  the  destroyer^B  baud. 

Z  Let  the  elders  prai»e  the  Lord, 

Him  let  all  the  peoi>le  praise, 
Wheu  they  meet,  with  o.»e  accord, 

Id  his  courts  on  holy  days. 

4  Praise  him,  ve  who  kuow  his  love : 
Praise  him  from  the  depths  beueatn ; 

praise  him  in  the  heights  above ; 
Praise  your  Maker,  all  tbat  breathe. 

6  For  his  truth  and  mercy  stand. 
Past,  and  present,  and  to  be, 

Like  the ^ears  of  his  right  hand, 
Like  his  own  eternity. 

9AA  sihP.  M  4NiMi7s. 

*^^  Lift  and  immortaHig  brouyht  to  Ngkt. 

DAY  of  God  !  thou  blessed  day. 
At  thy  dawn  the  grave  gave  way 
To  the  power  of  Him  within, 
'Who  bad,  sinless,  bled  for  sin. 

2  Thine  the  radiance  to  illume 
First,  for  man,  the  dismal  tomb, 
When  its  bars  their  weakness  ownM, 
There  revealing  death  dethroned. 

8  Tlieu  the  Sun  of  riehteousnem 
Kose,  a  darkened  world  to  bless, 
Bringing  up  fh>m  mortal  night 
Immortality  and  light. 

4  Day  of  glory,  day  of  power. 
Sacred  be  thine  avery  hour, — 
Kmblem,  earnest,  of  the  rest 
Tiiat  remoinetb  for  the  blei«t. 

OllfS  rth  P.  M.  4  Him  7s. 

^^^  Prater  and  praUe. 

LORD  of  hoHts  !  to  thee  we  raise 
Here  a  hoose  of  prayer  and  praise : 
Tiiou  thy  peopled  hearts  prepare, 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  aud  prayer. 

%  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 
With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread: 
Here,  in  hope  of  plory  blest. 
May  the  dead  be  mid  to  rest. 

5  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand, 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land: 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure, 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

4  Hallelujah ! — earth  and  sky 
To  the  jovful  sound  reply : 
Hallelnjan !  hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 


150  .u^Mio.*^?""'- "••«-'• 

HAIL  the  day  that  sees  him  ri^e, 
RavishM  m>m  oar  wishful  eyes! 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Reasoeuds  his  native  heaven. 

2  There  the  pompous  triumph  waits : 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in. 

8  Circled  round  with  nnjrel  powers, 
Their  triumphant  Lord  and  onrE, 
Conqu'ror  over  death  and  mu,— 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  Him  though  highest  heaven  recelvta, 
Still  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  his  throne. 

Still  he  calls  mankind  his  ov^n. 

5  See,  he  lifts  his  hands  above  t 
See,  he  shows  the  priutK  of  love  1 
Harkf  his  gracious  lips  bej*tow 
Bleaaings  on  his  Church  below ! 

Q^9  MhP.  M.4UiMi7a 

*  •  *  DiMxmtng  (V  Lord"*  body. 

JESUS,  all-redeeming  Lord, 
Magnify  thy  dying  word  ; 
In  thine  ordinance  appear ; 
Come,  and  meet  thy  folPwera  here. 

2  In  the  rite  thou  hast  enjoined, 
Let  us  now  our  Saviour  find  ; 
Drink  thy  blood  for  sinners  shed, 
Taste  thee  in  the  broken  bread. 

8  Thou  our  faithful  hearts  prepare ; 
Thou  thy  pardoning  grace  ueclare: 
Thou  that  nast  for  sinners  died. 
Show  thyself  the  Crucified  I 

4  All  the  power  of  sin  remove ; 
Fill  us  with  thy  perfect  love ; 
Stamp  us  with  the  stump  divine ; 
Seal  our  soula  forever  thme. 


Oth  P.  M.  i  linm  U 

EwnUt  adoration. 


41 


HEAVENLY  Father,  sov'reign  Lord, 
Be  thy  glorious  Name  adored ! 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  Goodness,  hail  I 

2  Though  unworthy  of  thine  ear. 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear ; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring. 
When  around  thy  throne  we  sing. 

3  While  on  earth  ordaiuM  to  stajr, 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  f'v  way. 
Till  we  come  to  dwell  will)  thee. 
Till  we  all  thy  glory  see. 

4  Then,  with  angel-harps  agidn, 
We  will  wake  a  nobler  strain  ; 
There,  in  jovfhl  songs  of  praiM^ 


gk 
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Aston.     5th  F.  M. 


FlaveL     5tli  F.  M. 


Copnal     5th  F.  M. 


Earth  sbsll  quake  with  in-ward  wan,         Na-  tiona  with  per-plax  -  i     •     ty. 
J    J.  a>!   ..  fj     li  ft    ft  A- 
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NOW  miiy  He  who  from  the  dead 
Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
JeMus  ChrUt,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  Boulu  in  oafety  keep. 

2  Bfay  he  teach  us  to  fnlfll 
What  is  pleasing  in  hii^  sight; 

Make  us  perfect  in  liis  will. 
And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 

8  To  that  great  Redeemer's  praise. 

Who  the  covenant  sealM  with  blood. 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 

Load  thanksgivings  to  our  God. 

*  A^^     THbutaqTpnUM  at  parting. 

(CHRISTIANS,  brethren,  ere  we  part, 
^  Every  voice  and  every  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raiste 
One  last  hymn  of  gratefbl  praise. 
2  Though  we  here  should  meet  no  more. 
Yet  there  is  a  brighter  shore ; 
There,  released  Arom  toil  and  pain, 
There  we  all  may  meet  again. 
8  Now  to  thee,  thou  Ood  of  heaven. 
Be  eternal  gloiy  eiven  : 
Gratefhl  for  thy  love  divine, 
May  our  hearts  be  ever  thine. 

1  104.  ftthP.M.4HfiM7a. 

*  *  V*  Signtt^appnaehingJttdgmtiU. 

IN  the  son.  and  moon,  and  stars. 
Signs  ana  wonders  there  shall  be ; 
Eartn  shall  ^uake  with  inward  wars, 

Nations  with  perplexity. 
S  Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep,         * 

ToesM  with  stronger  tempests,  rise ; 
Wilder  storms  the  mountains  sweep. 

Loader  thunders  rock  the  skies. 
8  Dread  alarms  shall  shake  the  proad, 

Pale  amazement,  restless  fear ; 
And,  amid  the  thunder  cloud, 

Shall  the  Judge  of  men  appear. 
4  But  thouffh  fh>m  his  awful  face 

Heaven  snail  fade,  and  earth  shall  fly, 
Fear  not  ye,  his  chosen  race, 

Your  redemption  draweth  nigh. 

^^'^^  A  ble$Hmff{ntohedoa  teachers. 

MIGHTY  One,  before  whose  &ce 
Wisdom  had  her  glorious  seat. 

When  the  orbs  that  people  space- 
Sprang  to  birth  beneath  thy  feet; 

8  Source  of  truth,  whoso  rays  alone 
Light  the  mighty  world  ot  mind ; 

God  of  love,  who  iVom  thy  throne 
Kindly  watchest  all  mankind : 

8  Shed  on  those,  who  in  thy  Name 
Teach  the  way  of  truth  and  right, 

Shed  that  love's  undying  flame. — 
Shed  that  wisdom's  guiding  light. 


lO^O  SihP.  M.4liii«7s. 

M.  V^V      g^g  womdere  on  the  deep. 

THEY  that  toil  upon  the  deep. 
And  in  vessels  light  Hnd  trail, 
O'er  the  mightv  waters*  sweep. 
With  the  biilow  and  the  guie,— 

2  Mark  what  wonders  Gud  p>  rfonns. 
When  he  spe.\k8 :  and,  uucmflned, 

Rush  to  battle  all  his  storm.-*, 
In  the  chariots  of  the  wind. 

8  Up  to  heaven  their  bark  is  whirl'd. 
On  the  mountain  of  the  wave ; 

Down  as  suddenly  'tis  hurPd 
To  the'  abysses  of  the  grave. 

4  Then  unto  the  Lord  they  cry ; 
He  inclines  a  gracious  ear. 

Sends  deliv'ranoe  from  on  high. 
Rescues  them  fh>m  all  their  fear. 

5  O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 
For  his  goodness  to  their  race ; 

For  the  wonders  of  his  word. 
And  the  riches  of  his  grace. 

*93  ca^,     5lhP.M.4ll.-.7* 

WHEN  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 
'■    God  descend,  in  migesty. 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law, 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2  When,  !a  ecstaoy  sublime, 
Tabors  glorious  steep  I  climbs 
At  the  too  transporting  light. 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  signt. 

8  When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest, 
Shinert  in  my  Redeemer's  face. 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 

4  Here  I  would  forever  stay, — 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away ; 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me, 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvary. 


1037 


Embarkimq. 


6lhP.M.4f(Mt7a 


LORD,  whom  winds  and  seas  obey. 
Guide  us  through  the  watery  way ; 
In  the  hollow  of  thy  hand 
Hide,  and  bring  us  safe  to  land. 

2  Jesus,  let  our  fiiithfhl  mind 
Rest,  qn  thee  alone  reclined ; 
Eveiy  anxious  thought  repress ; 
Keep  our  souls  in  perfect  peace. 

8  Keep  the  souls  whom  now  we  lea?* ; 
Bid  them  to  each  other  cleave ; 
Bid  them  walk  on  life's  rough  sea: 
Bid  them  come  by  fiuth  to  thee. 

4  Save,  till  all  these  tempests  end. 
All  who  on  thy  love  depend ; 
Waft  our  happy  spirits  o'er ; 
Land  ns  on  the  heavenly  skera..  ^^l^ 
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Wilmot     5th  P.  M. 

-K. 


Spirited. 


Boyrah.     6th  P.  M. 


'p^Ey^j^^^db^y^^^y^i 


1.  Christ,  th«  Lnnl,    It  risen    to-day,        Sou    of  men    and    an  -  gets  say: 


^:,=j=J-'    J-.4 


^&;g^^i^^^^^ 


Baise  yoor  Jojri  and    tri  •  omphs  high ;     Sing,  ye  heavens, — and  earth,  re  •  ply. 


BameaUy, 


Comfort.     5th  P.  M. 

-ff..J 


1.  Sons      of  Qod,    trl  -  atnpb-ant     rise ;     Shout  the*  ac-coQipIish*d  sao  •  rl  -  fice ; 


Shout  your  aina      In     Christ  for  •  given, — Sons     of     Qod,    and   beira    of   heaven. 
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CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  we  joomev  let  as  sing ; 
8ing  our  Saviours  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 
8  We  are  travMing  home  to  God, 
In  the  wav  our  fatners  trod ; 
They  are  nappy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 
8  O  ye  banishM  seed^  be  glad ; 
Christ  our  Advocate  is  m^e : 
Us  to  save  our  flesh  assumes, — 
Brother  to  oar  souls  becomes. 
4  Fear  not,  brethren ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land ; 
*  Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  andismay'd  go  on. 
6  Lord !  obedientiv  we'll  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below : 
Only  thou  our  leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 

1.j^9  SthP.  M.  4NIIM7S. 

* •^ *'  Ifvotmtgtr wiik  Bim  tetHhattreign  leith Him, 

C HEIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day. 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say : 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  nigh  ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens,— and  earth,  reply. 
2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, — 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won : 
Lo !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 
Lo  I  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 
8  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal,— 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell : 
Death  in  vain  forbid;*  his  rise  ; 
Christ  hath  open'd  Paradit^. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King ; 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  stmg  ? 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Where's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave  f 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led, 
Follow  our  exalted  Head ; 

Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  sides. 

19^  WhV.H.AUnml: 

'  '^*'  The  8uH  o/HghteotuneMg. 

HARK:  the  herald  an^ls  »ing,— 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled. 
2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations  rise, — 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies ; 
With  angelic  hosts  proclaim, — 
Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem. 
8  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, — 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord ; 
Veil'd  in  flesh  the  Gmlhead  see ; 
Hail,  incarnate  Deity  I 
4  Hail,  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  peace  I 
Hail  the  San  of  righteousness  I 


Light  and  life  to  all  he  brin^,— 
Risen  with  healing  in  his  wiugs. 
5  Come,  Desire  of  nations,  come  I 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home ; 
Second  Adam  from  above. 
Reinstate  as  in  thy  love. 

XO»  Pardon   pince— ytory. 

SONS  of  God,  triumphant  rise : 
Shout  the'  accomplish'd  sacrifice ; 
Shout  your  sins  in  Cnrist  forgiven, — 
Sons  of  God,  and  heirs  of  heaven. 
2  Love's  mysterious  work  is  done ; 
Greet  we  now  the  atoning  Son ; 
Heal'd  and  qulcken'd  by  nis  blood. 
Join'd  to  Christ,  and  one  with  Goa. 

8  Him  by^  faith  we  taste  below. 
Mightier  joys  ordain'd  to  know ; 
When  his  atmost  grace  we  prove, 
Rise  to  heaven  by  perfect  love. 

9  «,  ,         .  SthP.M.  4I6Mt7fc 
*^         8aint$  and  amgdt  eoer  praiting  God,. 

SONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  halleluiahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun. 
When  he  spake  and  it  was  done. 
2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mora. 
When  the  rrince  of  Peace  was  bom ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 
8  Saints  below  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  fhith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 
4  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then,  araid  etemal  joy. 
Songs  of  praise  theur  powers  employ. 

\f\±  6th P.M.  4 Km* 7s. 

HOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Word, 
God  the  Comforter,  receive 
Blessings  more  than  we  can  give. 
2  Join'd  with  those  beyond  the  sky, 
Worshipping  the  Lord  most  high. 
We  our  hearts  and  voices  raise. 
Echo  his  eternal  praise. 

8  Three  in  one,  and  one  in  three, 
One,  in  simplest  unity, — 
God,  incline  thy  gracious  ear; 
Us,  thy  lisping  creatures,  hear. 

4  Thee,  while  man,  the  earthbora,  sings, 
Angels  shrink  within  their  wings : 
ProHtrate  seraphim  above 

Breathe  unnttt^rable  love. 

5  Fain  with  them  our  souls  would  vie , 
Sink  as  low  and  mount  as  high ; 

Fall,  o'erwhelm'd  with  love,  or  soar; 
Shout,  or  silently  adore  1    f^ r>.r^ri\o 
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Horton.     5tii  F.  M. 


^^^— J-H— g-tJ     '  I  i  r  H  .^  ■!  lO  J 


1.  Come,  iny  spoU  thy  suit     pre-pAr«;  Je  -  sas   loves   to     aiT^  swer  prarer: 


Ha     him- self      in  -  vitU  thee  near,  Bida  thee    uk   him,  w^U  to   bear. 


Prayer.     5tli  P.  M. 


^^^^^^^^^m 


1.  Fa-ther,     at     thy     foot  •stool    see       Those  who  now   are    one     In      thee; 


F^^jpFTp^ 


Draw   na      by     thy    grace     a  •  lone:     Give,    O      give     as       to     thy     Bim. 

•ga-    g-     fa- 


i        'I  1^^ _fl_ 


-I '-I T 


SUwly, 


Grace.     5th  F.  M. 


!=F^=--^ 


B^^^=^^^^^^mm^ 


CC      do     not     oiir  suit    dis  -  dain ;        SGul   we    seek    thee.  Lord,   in    Tain  t 
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erei7  Mb  P.  M.  4  Knw  ?•. 

*'^  '  MwemirvgemukU  to prajf. 

POME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 
^  Jesas  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  himself  invites  thee  near, — 
Bids  thee  ask  him,  waits  to  near. 

2  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest : 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 
Ttiere,  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  withoat  a  rival  reign. 

8  While  I  am  a  pil^im  here, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  oheer; 
As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  fKend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

4  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  taith,— 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 


APi'  Wh1».M.4l6M»7«. 

^^  Th»  Lord  OHT  r^&faOMfUM. 

IN  thy  presenoe  we  appear; 
Lord  r  we  love  to  worship  here, 
When,  within  the  veil,  we  meet 
Thee  upon  thy  mercy-seat. 


»y  1  X  5«h  P.  y. '  limm  '•, 

•    ^*^  Om in  ChrUtJmtu and toilkmeh  other. 

FATHER,  at  thy  footstool  see 
Those  who  now  are  one  in  thee : 
Draw  us  by  thy  grace  alone : 
Give,  0  g^ve  us  to  thy  Son. 

2  Jee(tis,  Friend  of  human  kind, 
Let  us  in  thy  name  be  joinM ; 
Each  to  each  unite  and  bless ; 
Keep  us  still  in  perfect  peace. 

8  Heavenly,  all-alluring  Dove, 
Shed  thy  overshadowing  love ; 
Love,  the  sealing  grace,  impart ; 
Dwell  within  our  single  heart. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  to  us  what  Adam  lost ; 
Let  us  in  thine  image  rise ; 
Give  OS  back  our  Paradise. 

ftiy  StbP.M.  4lftM»7t. 

^  *  For  a ^ciMTol  hleanng. 

LORD,  we  come  before  thee  now. 
At  tny  feet  we  bumbly  bow ; 

0  do  not  our  suit  disdain  ; 

Shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord,  in  vain  I 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion  now  descend ; 

1  ill  our  heiirts  with  thy  rich  grace. 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praises. 

8  Send  some  meeenge  fVom  tbv  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peuce  afford; 
J^t  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  neart. 

4  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn ; 
Ii€t  the  time  of  joy  return : 

Tho^e  that  are  cast  down  lift  up ; 
Make  them  strong  in  &ith  and  nope. 

5  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee,  a  gracious  God  i«nd  kind : 
Heal  the  sick,  the  c:  ptive  iVee; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  iti  th ^e. 


3  While  thy  glorious  Name  is  sung. 
Touch  our  hps,  and  loose  our  tongue ', 
Then  our  joyful  souls  shall  bless 
Thee,  the  Xord  our  righteousness. 

3  While  to  thee  our  prayers  ascend, 
Let  tliine  ear  in  love  attend ; 
Hear,  tor  Jesns  intercedes; 
Hear  us,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads. 

:  4  While  thy  word  is  heard  with  awe, 
i  And  we  tremble  at  the  law, 
I  I^t  thy  Gospel's  wondrous  love 
i  Every  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

6  While  thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  through  thy  nam«, 
In  their  voices  let  us  own 
Jesus,  speaking  fh>m  the  throne. 
6  From  thy  house  when  we  return. 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  bum ; 
That  at  evening  we  may  say, — 
We  have  walk^  with  God  to-day. 


f  th  p.  If.  4 1 

The  mind  Aat  woe  in  ChrieL 


535 

JESUS,  plant  and  root  in  me 
All  tlie  mind  that  was  in  thee ; 
Settled  peace  I  then  shall  find ; 
Jesus'  is  a  quiet  mind. 
2  Anger  I  no  more  shall  feel, — 
Always  even,  alwavs  still ; 
Meekly  on  my  Goo,  reclined ; 
Jesus'  is  a  gentle  mind. 
8  I  shall  suffer  and  fiilfil 
All  my  Father's  gracious  will 
Be  in  all  alike  resign'd ; 
Jesus'  is  a  patient  mind. 

4  When  'tis  deeply  rooted  hert, 
Perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear ; 
Fear  doth  servile  spirits  bind ; 
Jesus'  is  a  noble  mind. 

5  I  shall  nothing  know  beside 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified  : 
Perfectly  to  him  be  join'a ; 
Jesus'  is  a  loving  mind. 

6  I  shall  triumph  evermore ; 
Gratefully  my  God  adore ; 
God  HO  good,  so  true,  so  kind ; 
Jesus'  is  a  thankfhl  mind. 

*^  Lowly,  loving,  meek,  and  pure, 
I  shall  to  the  end  endure : 
Be  no  more  to  sin  indinea ; 
Jesus'  is  a  constant  mind. 
8  I  shall  ftilly  be  restored 
To  the  image  of  my  Lord : 
Witn'^ssing  to  all  mankind, 
Jesus*  is  a  perfect  mind.    ^  j 
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Nnrembxirg.     6th  P.  M. 


1.  Wm  •  rjr  aoalt,  tbmt  wan  -  d«r    wide       From  the    e«n  -  trsi    point     of      blin: 


Toplady.     6th  P.  M. 


^r-    - —  -  -  ^ 

Let     the   wa    •     ter  and  the   blood,        From  tby  wound  •  ed  side  which  flowed. 


Be     of     sin     the     dou  •  ble   care,—     Save  fh>m  wrath    and  make  me  pnre. 
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343  iT,^*-.**'*"*- 

TIT'EAST  souls,  that  wmnder  wide 
*»    From  the  central  pouit  of  bUaa : 

Torn  to  Jesiu  crndfied ; 
^  Fly^  to  thoee  dear  woonda  of  hb : 

Sink  into  the  pnrple  flood ; 

Rise  into  the  life  of  God. 

S  Find  in  Christ  the  way  of  peace, 
Peace  nnapeakable,  unknown; 

By  his  pain  he  giyee  yon  ease, 
Life  by  bk  expiring  groan : 

Kise  exalted  by  bis  ^1 : 

Find  in  Christ  yoor  all  m  all. 

3  O  believe  the  record  true, 
Qod  to  yoQ  his  Son  hath  given , 

Ye  may  now  be  happy  too, 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven : 
Live  the  lii^  of  heaven  above. 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love. 

4  This  the  nniversal  bliss, 
Bibs  for  every  soul  design'd ; 

God's  original  promise  this, 

God's  great  gift  to  all  mankind : 
Blest  in  Christ  this  moment  be. 
Blest  to  all  eternity. 


409 
R 


CNmgingiotkeenm. 


OCK  of  a^,  deft  for  me, 
'  Uii  me  hide  myself  in  thee  : 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd, 

JJe  of  sm  a  double  cure,— 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow,— 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know,— 
These  for  nm  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  mast  save,  and  thou  alone : 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring : 
Simply  to  the  cross  I  ding. 

8  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
y  "««;  I  rwe  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne,— 
Kock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

525 

"TATHEB,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
JL    One  in  Three,  and  three  in  One, 
As  by  the  celestial  host.  ^ 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done : 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Glonous  Lord  of  earth  and  heaveo 

SyUeetof  thesinfWraoe, 
Lo !  I  answer  to  thy  call : 


XnHre  wiuteration. 


Meanest  vessel  of  thy  grace, 
Grace  divinely  free  &r  all ; 
Lo  !  I  come  to  do  thy  will, 
All  thy  counsel  to  falfll. 

8  If  so  poor  a  worm  as  I 

May  to  thy  great  glory  Uv«, 
All  my  actions  sanctifV, 

AH  my  words  and  thoughts  recelTt: 
Claim  me  for  thy  service,  claim 
All  1  have,  and  all  1  am. 

4  Take  my  soul  and  body's  powers ; 

Take  my  memory,  mind,  and  will ; 
All  my  goods,  and  all  my  hours; 

All  I  know,  and  all  I  fljel ; 
All  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do ; 
Take  my  heart,  but  make  it  new. 

714  „    a.  .    .       «hP.M.6«Mt7s. 

CENTRE  of  our  hopes  thou  art ; 
End  of  our  enlarged  desires : 
Stamp  thine  image  on  our  heart ; 
Fill  us  now  with  heavenly  fires : 
Joined  to  thee  by  love  divine. 
Seal  our  souls  forever  thine. 

2  All  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought,^ 
LevelPd  at  one  common  aim : 

Every  word  and  every  thought 
Purge  in  the  refining  flame : 

Lead  us,  through  the  paths  of  peace, 

On  to  perfect  holiness. 

8  Let  us  all  together  rise,— 

To  thy  glorious  life  restored ; 
Here  regain  our  Paradise,— 

Here  prepare  to  meet  our  Lord 
Here  enjoy  the  earnest  given : 
Travel  hand  in  hand  to  neaven. 

Gil7  6thP.  M.6NiM«7s. 

WHEREFORE  should  I  make  my  moan, 
*»    Now  the  darling  child  is  dead  1 
He  to  early  rest  is  gone, — 
He  to  paradise  is  fled : 

1  shall  go  to  him,  but  he 
Never  shall  return  to  me. 

2  God  forbids  his  lon^r  stay ; 
God  recalls  the  predouo  loan ; 

God  hath  taken  him  away 

From  my  bosom  to  his  own : 
Surely  what  he  wills  is  best ; 
Happy  in  his  will  I  rest. 

8  Faith  cries  out,— It  is  the  Lord. 

Let  him  do  as  seems  him  good! 
Be  thy  holy  name  adored ; 

Take  the  gift  awhile  bestow'd : 
Take  the  chud  no  longer  mine ; 
I  Thine  he  is,  forever  thine.      /^  ^  ^  ^T ^ 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  LC 


Georgetown.     6th  P.  M. 


p^i^ 


1.0     thou  Ood    who   bear- est  prayer.       Briery  hour  and  er  •  ery- where, 


m^^^^^^^m 


'^Mi=* 


^^^^i^^i^^: 


\..j,_A[ii^^^^ 


list  -en     to        my   fee  -  ble  breath,       Now      I    tooch      the  gates  of    death :— 


■^^^$=£^S^^^^t^l 


For    His  sake  whose  blood    I    plead,       Hear  me     In      this  hour    of     need. 

Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


Hymns. 


337 


Q^l  «thP.M.6KMt7s. 

*>*^  '^  Com*,  md  weUomt. 

FROM  th«  oroes  upliftod  bigh, 
Where  the  Saviuar  deigms  to  die, 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear 
Bursting  on  the  r»vish*d  ear  :— 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done- 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 

2  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne— 
Whv  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  I 
On  bis  piero^  body  laid, 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid , 
Bow  the  knee, — embrace  the  Son — 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  I 

8  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  bounty  stored ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  preasM. 
Thou  shalt  be  a  child  confessM, 
Never  fh>m  his  house  to  roam ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  I 

flflA  6UiP.M.6l<M»7a 

^*>**  rk*0alm<^d0MtJk, 

OTHOU  God  who  hearest  prayer. 
Every  hour  and  everywhere. 
Listen  to  mv  feeble  breath. 
Now  I  touch  the  gates  of  death  :— 
For  His  sake  whose  blood  I  plead, 
Hear  me  in  this  hour  of  neeo. 

2  Hear  and  save  me,  gracious  Lord, 
For  my  trusit  is  in  thy  word ; 
Wash  me  firom  the  stain  of  sin. 
That  thy  peace  may  rule  within ; 
May  I  know  myself  thy  child, 
Kansom*d,  pardonM,  reconciled. 

8  Thou  art  merciful  to  save ; 

Thou  hast  snatchM  me  fh>m  the  grmve ; 

1  would  kiss  the  chast'ninff  rod, 
O  my  Father  and  my  Godi 
Onlv  hide  not  now  thy  face, 
Ooa  of  all-sufficient  grace. 

4  Leave  me  not,  mv  strength,  my  trust ; 
O  remember  I  am  oust : 
Leave  me  not  again  to  stray; 
Leave  me  not  the  tempter's  prey : 
Fix  my  heart  on  things  above ; 
Make  me  happy  in  thy  love. 

Alfl  6th  P.M.  6  Km*  ?•. 

**  ^^        ITvm  If  C/U  da^  cfmOwntion. 

WHY  not  now,  my  God,  my  God  f 
Ready  if  thou  alwavs  art, 
Make  in  me  thy  mean  abo<le, — 
Take  possession  of  my  heart : 
If  thou  canst  so  greatly  bow, 
Friend  of  sinners,  why  not  now  f 

2  God  of  lore,  in  this  thy  day. 
For  thyiMilf  to  thee  I  cry , 

Dying, — if  thou  still  deli^, 
Must  I  not  forever  die  f 
Enter  now  thy  poorest  home : 
Now.  my  utmost  Saviour,  come. 
22 


CJAVIOUR,  Prince  of  IsraePs  race, 
•^  Save  me :— from  thy  lofty  throne 
Give  the  sweet  relenting  grace ; 
Soften  this  obdurate  stone  ;— 
Stone  to  flesh,  O  God,  convert ; 
Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart  1 

2  Bv  thy  Spurit,  Lord,  reprove ; 

Ail  mme  inmost  sins  reveal ; 
Sins  against  thy  light  and  love, 

Let  me  see,  and  let  me  feel ; 
Sins  that  cnicifled  my  Lord, — 
Spilt  again  thy  precious  blood. 

8  Jesus,  seek  thy  wandering  sheep; 

Make  me  restless  to  return ; 
Bid  me  look  on  thee,  and  weep. 

Bitterly  as  Peter  mourn : 
Till  I  say,  by  grace  restored.— 
Now,  thou  know'st,  I  love  thee.  Lord. 

4  Might  I  in  thy  si^ht  appear 
As  the  publican  aistressM ; 

Stand,  not  daring  to  draw  near ; 
Smite  on  my  unworthy  breast ; 
Groan  the  sinner\s  only  plea, — 
God  be  merciful  to  mo  I 

5  O  remember  me  for  good : 
Passing  through  the  mortal  vale, 

Show  me  the  atonine  biood : 

When  my  strength  aud  N>irits  fidl, 
Give  my  fiuntinf  soul  to  so* 
Jesus  oruoifled  for  me. 

THOU  faithful  God  of  love. 
Gladly  I  thy  promise  plead ; 

Waiting  for  my  last  remove,— 

Hastening  to  tne  happy  dead : 

Lo  1  I  cast  on  thee  my  care ; 

Breathe  my  latest  breath  in  prayer* 

2  Trusting  m  thy  word  alone, 

I  to  thee  my  onildren  leave : 
Call  my  little  ones  thy  own ; 

Give  them  all  thy  blessinffs,  give ; 
Keep  them  while  on  earth  theybreatfae; 
Save  their  souls  fh>m  endless  death. 

8  Whom  I  to  thy  grace  commend, 

Into  thy  embraces  take ; 
Be  her  sure,  immortal  Friend, 

Save  her,  for  my  Saviour*s  sake  I 
Free  firom  sin,  from  sorrow  tn^f 
Let  my  widow  trust  m  thee. 

4  Father  of  the  fiitherlese. 
Husband  of  the  widow,  prova  ; 

Me  and  mine  persist  to  bless; 
Tell  me  we  shall  meet  above: 

Seal  the  promise  on  my  heart ; 

Bid  me  then  in  peace  aoptrk  j 
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;s,,=^U^i=^4.„^^^ 


1  j  Uy   thy    birth,     and    by    thy    tenn;       By    thy     ba  •  man  Kricf5  and    Hmo*;     } 
A*  1  u»    xhj     cou  •  flict    ill     the     hour         Of     the     sub  •  tl«    teupter'a  power, —  | 


Sav-ionr,  look     with  pity-ing     eya;       8aT>iour,  help     me,     or       I       die; 


p^^^^^^^i^^^^^^ 


8av-ioar,   help   me,    8aT-Ioar,   help   me,       Sav-ioar,  help    me,     or     I       die. 


Maxtyn.     7th  P.  M. 


*    (    Je  -  SOS,  loT  -  er     of     my  aoul.       Let    me   to     thy    bo  -  aom      fly. ) 

-  I  While  the  near  -  er    wa  -  ters  roll.      While  the  tern-  peat  stlU       Is        hl?h ;. .  f 


^^i^iic^^ 


4- 


Hide  me,  O    my  Sat  •  lonr,      bide, 
,(0  «    rs 


Till  the  storm  of  life      is         past; 


$ 


-j \ L 


?^S^J|£S£ 
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Safe    in  -  to     the    ha  •  ven  gnide,       O      re-oeive  my  8<»ul      at 
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395  ^^.^j^riT'""^"- 

"pY  thy  birth,  aud  by  ihy  tear*; 

-^  By  thy  human  griefe  aad  leurs ; 

By  V'.y  coDflict  in  trie  hour 

i)i  the  subtle  tempter^s  power, — 

Saviour,  look  with  pitving  eye ; 

Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

2  By  the  teDdemesa  that  wept 

O'er  the  ^ve  where  Laz'rus  alept ; 

By  the  bitter  tears  that  flow'd 

Over  Salem's  lost  abode, — 

Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 

Saviour,  help  me,  or  1  die. 

8  By  thv  lonely  hour  of  prayer; 

By  the  fearful  conflict  there ; 

By  thy  cross  and  dyiuar  cries ; 

By  thy  one  ffreat  sacriSce, — 

Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 

Saviour,  help  me,  or  1  die. 

4  By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave : 

By  thy  power  the  lost  to  save; 

By  tliy  high,  migestic  throne ; 

By  the  empire  ail  thine  own,— 

Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 

Saviour,  help  me,  or  1  die. 

HT.^«^      I'^^attin  hath  done. 
EARTS  of  stone,  relent,  relent ! 
Break,  by  Jesus*  cross  subdued  I 
See  his  body  mangled,  rent, 

Stain'd  and  ooverM  with  his  blood  1 
Siiifhl  soul,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 
Crucified  the*  eternal  Son. 
a  Yes,  thy  sins  have  done  the  deed ; 

Driven  the  nails  that  flx*d  him  there; 
Crown *d  with  thorns  his  sacred  head ; 

Pinned  into  his  side  the  spear; 
Made  his  soul  a  sacrifice, 
While  for  sinful  man  he  dies. 
8  Wilt  thou  let  him  bleed  in  vain  f 

Still  to  death  thy  Lord  pursue  ? 
Open  all  his  wounds  again. 

And  the  shameful  cross  renew  f 
No  J  with  all  my  sins  1*11  part ; 
Saviour,  take  my  broken  heart. 

H  Comfort  arising  from  a  mue  of  pardon. 

APPY  houl.  who  sees  the  day. 
The  jflad  day  of  Gospel-grace ; 
TJice,  my  Lord,  thou  then  wilt  say, 

Thee  will  I  forever  praise ; 
Though  thy  wrath  against  mo  burn'd, 

Thou  dost  comfort  me  again  ; 
All  thy  wrath  a*ide  is  turn*<l,— 

Thou  hast  blotted  out  my  bin. 
S  Me,  behold ,  thy  mercy  spares ; 

JeAus  my  salvation  is ; 
Hence,  my  douljts ;  away,  my  fears ; 

JesiiA  is  become  my  peace : 
Jah,  Jehovah,  is  my  Lord, 

Ever  merciful  and  just ; 
I  will  lean  upon  his  word ; 

I  will  on  his  pxxNniae  trust. 


-^^-^  The  covenant  of  graettSgntd  and  $maed. 

JESUS  Christ,  who  stands  between 
•  Angrv  Heaven  and  guilty  men, 
Undertakes  to  buy  our  peace ; 
Gives  the  covenant  of  grace; 
Ratifies  aud  makes  it  good : 
Signs  and  seals  it  with  his  blood. 
2  Life  his  healing  blood  imparts, 
Sprinkled  in  our  peacefhl  hearts ; 
Abers  blood  for  venireance  cried ; 
Jesus  speaks  us  justified ; 
Srfoaks  and  calls  for  better  things  • 
Makes  us  prophets,  priests,  and  kings. 

■^*  TheSongiori/Ud. 

UATHEB,  glorifv  thy  Son ; 

•■■    Answer  his  all-powerful  prayer; 

Send  that  Intercessor  down ; 

Send  that  other  Comforter, 
Whom,  beliovinglv,  we  claim, — 
Whom  we  ask  in  Jesus*  name. 
2  Wilt  thou  not  the  promise  seal,' 

Good  and  faithful  as  thou  art, — 
Send  the  Comforter  to  dwell 

Every  moment  in  our  heart  f 
Yes,  thou  must  the  grace  bestow, 
Truth  hath  said  it  shall  be  so. 

JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul. 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

U  receive  my  soul  at  lost. 
2  Other  refuge  have  1  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  sonl  on  thee: 
Leave,  O  leave  me  not  aloue ; 

Si  ill  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stny'd ; 

All  my  help  from  thee  1  bring; 
Cover  my  derenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 
8  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want : 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find  : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  hply  is  thy  nam^ ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am ; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found.  •« 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart; 

BiM  to  .U  etemi^..,,^,  by  GoOglc 


340  Viola.     6th  F,  H. 

1.  O     db- close     thy  love-ly     face  I       Quicken     all     my   droop- ing    powers; 


^if^p^^^g^^g^^ 


mm^Vi^^^^^mm^m 


Gospemy  fftlnt  •  ing  soul  for     grace,        As     a     thirst  •  y   land  for    showen; 
ui — #  ,  g-j — m — m — m  ,  <g -_4i — ^  ,  /a  « — *_ 


^fegJEyj=g^J^pt=-=|EJE^^^=jg^^l 


Hut- en,  Lord,     on  more  de-Ujr:     Come,  my  Sav-loor,  come     •   ■    wajr. 


i^r)^~'|^^'^^iF^=^^l-^--B^^tf "  *  ^^=^^1^73^ 


Arda.     7tli  F.  M. 


1.  Come,  thou  high   aod     loft  •  j    Lord,       Low  -  ly,  meek.  In   •   car  •  nate  Word ; 


3:El=^g^i=i--^L^^ 


Hnm-bly  utoon    to     onrth     a  -  iraln;      Com*',  and    vis  -   It       ah  -  Ject 
a.  For    thy  •  self    our  benrti  pre- pare;      Come,  and    Ht,*  and     ban  -  quet 


^,..   man. 
quet  there. 


-J I L-L-4-r,  .       ■ !^_.,_    -     ,      rj-ah  J    J    J-^ 


Je  -  sua,   dear    ex  -  pect  -  cd     guest,       Thou   art    bid  •  den    to      the  feast: 
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^aO  0ChP.  M.6liii«7t. 

4*0  Tkt  Light  <^U/0, 

0  DISCLOSE  thy  lovely  face ! 
Quicken  all  my  drooping  powers ; 
Gaspe  mv  fWnting  soul  tor  gmce, 

As  a  tbiratv  land  for  showers : 
Hasten,  Lord,  no  more  delay ; 
Come,  my  Saviour,  come  away. 
2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom, 

Unaccompanied  by  thee ; 
Jovless  is  t&e  dav*s  return, 

Till  thy  mercy^i  beams  I  see : 
Till  thou  inward  life  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart 
8  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine ; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  divine ; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief: 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

17-10  7th  P.M. 8 Um» 71. 

•  **^  Ths/tmM  (^  mtdUft  to9«. 

(^OME,  thou  high  and  lofty  Lord, 
^  Lowly*  meek,  incarnate  Word ; 
Humbly  stoop  to  earth  again; 
Come,  and  visit  abject  man, 
Jesus,  dear  expect^  nmest, 
Thou  art  bidden  to  the  feast : 
For  thyself  our  hearts  prepare ; 
Come,  and  sit,  and  banquet  there. 
2  Jesus,  we  thy  promise  claim : 
We  are  met  in  thv  great  name : 
In  the  midst  do  tnou  appear; 
Manifest  thy  presence  nere. 
Sanctify  us.  Lord,  and  bless ; 
Breathe  thy  Spirit^  give  thy  peace ; 
Thou  thyself  withm  us  move: 
Make  our  feast  a  feast  of  love. 
8  Let  the  fhiits  of  grace  abound ; 
Let  us  in  thy  bowels  sound ; 
Faith,  and  love,  and  joy  increase, — 
Temperance  and  gentleness  * 
Plant  in  us  thv  humble  mind, 
Patient,  pitiful,  and  kind : 
Meek  ana  lowly  let  us  be, — 
Full  of  goodness,  ftill  of  thee. 
4  Make  us  all  in  thee  complete ; 
Make  us  all  for  glory  meet ; 
Meet  to*  appear  before  th^  sifl^ht. 
Partners  with  the  saints  m  light. 
Call,  O  call  us  each  by  name. 
To  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb : 
Let  us  lean  upon  thy  breast ; 
Love  be  there  our  endless  feast. 

^^'     JUSp1Ht<^  God  dtMOMhim  worn, 

ABBA,  Father,  hear  th;^  child. 
Late  in  Jesus  reconciled  ; 
Hem  and  all  the  graces  shower. 
All  tne  joy,  and  peace,  and  power; 
All  my  Saviour  a^ks  above. 
All  the  life  and  heaven  of  love. 


2  Lord,  I  will  not  let  tliee  go 

Till  the  blessing  thou  bestow : 

Hear  my  Advocate  divine : 

Lo  !  to  his  my  suit  1  join : 

JoiuM  to  his,  it  cannot  fail : 

Bless  me ;  for  I  will  prevail. 

8  Heavenly  Father,  life  divine, 

Change  my  nature  into  thine ; 

Move,  and  spread  throughout  my  Boul, 

Actuate,  ana  fill  the  whole : 

Be  it  I  no  longer  now 

Living  in  the  flesh,  but  thou. 

4  Holy  Ghost,  no  more  delay ; 

Come,  and  in  thy  temple  stay : 

Now  thine  inward  witness  bear. 

Strong,  and  permanent,  and  dear: 

Spring  of  life,  thyself  impart; 

Rise  eternal  in  my  heart. 

/^oiy  7thP.M.8K««7«. 

^®'  rormMrnggrae*. 

LIGHT  of  life,— e^raphic  fire,— 
Love  divine, — thyself  impart : 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire ; 

Shine  in  everv  drooping  neart : 
Every  mournful  sinner  cheer; 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom : 
Son  of  God,  appear  I  appear ! — 

To  thy  human  temples  come. 
2  Come  in  this  accepted  hour ; 

Bring  thv  heavenly  kingdom  in ; 
nil  us  with  thy  glorious  power. 

Booting  out  the  seeds  of  sin : 
Nothing  more  can  we  require, — 

We  will  covet  nothing  less; 
Be  thou  all  our  hearts*  desire, — 

AU  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace. 

IIOI  7thP  ii.8NiMi7^ 

^^^'^       Clothed  KitMrnmortoHl^. 

SPIRIT,  leave  thy  house  of  clay. 
Lingering  dust,  resign  thy  breath ; 
Spirit,  cast  thy  chains  away ; 

Dust,  be  thou  dissolved  in  death: 
Thus  the  mighty  Saviour  speaks, 

While  the  faithflil  Christian  dies: 
Thus  the  bonds  of  life  be  breaks. 
And  the  ransomM  captive  flies. 

2  Prisoner,  long  detained  below. 

Prisoner,  now  with  freedom  blest 
Welcome  rrom  a  world  of  woe ; 

Welcome  to  a  land  of  rest : — 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sinir. 

As  thej  bear  the  soul  en  high, 
While  with  hallelujahs  ring 

All  the  regions  of  the  sky. 

8  Grave,  the  guardian  of  our  dust, 

Grave,  the  treasury  of  the  skies, 
Every  atom  of  thy  trust 

Rests  in  hope  again  to  rise  : 
Hark !  the  juagment-trumpet  calls^ 

Soul,  rebuild  thy  house  of  day ; 
Immortality  thy  walls,     . 

And  eternity  thy  day.   (^^^rflr> 
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t  Who   are  ihea©    ar-ray'd    in    white,       Brighter     than    the     noon-day  aanf 

m      0        a-r-^ 0 «-- ^ a?-J  ,  .#  '  -^ m- 


Theae   are  they  who    bore    the  croea,       No  >  bly   for     their    Mas  •  t«r  stood; 


Fern  HilL     7th  P.  M. 


Fin», 


-    (Je  •  8U8     Is        our    common   Lord,      He    oor     lov-lng    Sav-lour      Is;      i 
I  ay     his  death      to      life     re -stored,    MIs-ery     we     exchanfre    for    bliss:— J 
D.  aOn  •  ly      to        be  -  liev  •  ers  shown, — Glo-rlous    and    an -speak -a  •  ble. 


Bliss     to      car  •  nnl  minds  nn-known,      O     ^tis    more    than  tongae  can  tell; 
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WHO  are  these  nrrayM  in  white, 
Brighter  than  the  nooD-day  aunf 
Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light ; 

Nearest  the  eternal  throne  f 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross ; 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood ; 
SaCrers  in  his  righteoos  caase ; 

FolPwers  of  the  dying  God. 
S  Out  of  great  distress  they  oame : 

Washed  their  robes,  by  faith,  below, 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb,— 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow ; 
Therefore  are  they  next  the  throne; 

Serve  their  Maker  day  and  night : 
God  resides  among  his  own. 

God  doth  in  his  saints  delight. 

QQ4  7th  P.  M.S  MUM  71. 

JESUS  is  our  common  Lord ; 
He  oar  loving  Savioar  is ; 
By  his  death  to  life  restored. 

Misery  we  exchange  for  bliss ; 
Bliss  to  carnal  minds  onknown ; 

O  'tis  more  than  tongne  can  tell ; 
Only  to  believi-rs  shown, — 
Giorioos  and  unspeakable. 

S  Christ,  onr  Brother  and  onr  Friend, 

Shows  Qs  his  eternal  love : 
Never  shall  our  triumphs  end, 

Till  we  take  our  seats  above. 
Let  us  walk  with  him  in  white ; 

For  our  bridal  day  prepare ; 
For  our  partnership  in  light, — 

For  our  glorious  meeting  there. 

1  tU\9  7tb  P.  ai.  8  Htm  7s. 

SEE  how  great  a  flame  aspires, 
Kindled  by  a  spark  of  grace  I 
Jesus*  love  the  nations  fires. — 
Sets  the  kingdoms  on  a  blaze. 
To  bring  fire  on  earth  he  came ; 
Kindled  in  some  hearts  it  is : 
O  that  all  might  catch  the  flame^ 
All  partake  the  glorious  bliss  1 

S  When  he  first  the  work  begtm, 

Smidl  and  feeble  was  his  day : 
Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run ; 

Now  it  wins  its  widening  way : 
More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows, 

Ever  mighty  to  prevail ; 
Bin's  strongholds  it  now  overthrows. — 

Shakes  the  trembling  gates  of  helL 

8  Sons  of  God.  your  Saviour  praise  I 

He  the  door  nath  openM  wide ; 
He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace ; 

Jesus'  word  is  glorified. 
Jesas,  migh^  to  redeem. 

He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought ; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  him,— 

Him  who  spoke  a  world  from  naught. 


4  Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise. 

Little  as  a  human  hand  f 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies,— 

HangH  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land ; 
Lo !  the  promise  of  a  shower 

Drops  already  from  above ; 
But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 

All  the  Spirit  of  his  love. 

UQfi  7th  P.  M.  8  Umm  7«. 

LIFT  your  eves  of  faith,  and  see 
Saints  ana  angels  join'd  in  one : 
What  a  countless  company 

Stand  before  yon  dazzling  throne  I 
Each  before  his  Saviour  stands, 
All  in  whitest  robes  array'd : 
Palms  they  carry  in  their  hanas. 
Crowns  of  glory  on  their  head. 

2  Saints,  begin  the  endless  song ; 

Cry  alond,  in  heavenly  lays, — 
Glory  doth  to  God  belong; 

God  the  glorious  Saviour  pndse : 
All  salvation  from  him  came, — 

Him  who  reigns  enthroned  on  high : 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. — 

Let  the  morning  stars  reply. 

8  Angel  powers  the  throne  surround ; 

Next  the  saints  in  glory  they ; 
Lnird  with  the  transporting  sound, 

They  their  silent  homage  pay : 
Prostrate  on  their  face,  befors 

God  and  his  Messiah  fall : 
Then  in  hymns  of  praise  adore, — 

Shout  the  Lamb  that  died  for  aU. 

696  *^„»-t'"'"'«'^'' 

GLORY  be  to  God  above- 
God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Make  we  mention  of  hui  love ; 
Publish  we  his  praise  below : 
Caird  together  by  his  grace. 

We  are  met  in  Jesnr  name ; 
See  with  joy  each  other's  face, 
Foll'wers  of  the  bleeding  Lamh. 

2  Let  us  then  sweet  counsel  take, 

How  to  make  our  calling  sura ; 
Our  election  how  to  make, 

Past  the  reach  of  hell,  seeure: 
Build  we  each  the  other  up ; 

Pray  we  for  our  faith's  increase ; 
Solid  comfort,  settled  hope. 

Constant  Joy,  and  lasting  peaot. 

8  More  and  more  let  love  abound; 

Let  us  never,  never  rest, 
Till  we  are  in  Jesns  found. 

Of  our  paradise  posseas'd : — 
He  removed  the  flaminir  sword, 

Calls  us  b-tck,  from  Eden  driven; 
To  his  imige  here  restored, 

Soon  he  takes  us  up  toiwayaiL^i^ 
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HtDdM,  and  heart's 


date       the  joys    a  •  bove,- 


, —    Oel  -  e  •  brate  the  feast      of         lore. 

A.     J. 


Amboy.     7th  P.  M. 

Jojf^U^  Animated, 


^    ( Watchman,  tell        «<»      of    the    nieht.     What  iu    signs   of   prom  •  Ise      are.  » 
*•  I  Trav-'ier,     oVr      yon  tnoantuiirs  height     See    the     glo- ry -bram.inf      star,  j 
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Watchmai)^  does     its    beaa-teoos  ray       Aaght  of    bop«      or     Joy     fore  -  tell  1 


Trar-ler,     ye^        |t  brings  the    day—    Prom-ised  day     of      la    -    rm    -    eL 
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<yi(2  7thP.  M.8iiMi7t. 

•  *^^  Witmmg€$/orJt»Ha. 

pOME,  and  let  us  sweetly  join, 
^  Christ  to  praise  iu  hjinas  divine : 
Give  we  all,  with  one  accord, 
Glory  to  oar  common  Lord : 
lianas,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raise ; 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days ; 
Ante-date  the  joys  above,— 
C^ebrate  the  feast  of  love. 

2  Strive  we,  in  affection  strive ; 
I^t  the  purer  flame  revive ; 
Sach  as  m  the  martyrs  glowM, 
Dvlng  champions  for  their  God  : 
We  Ukc  them  ma^  live  and  love ; 
Call'd  we  are  their  joys  to  prove ; 
Saved  with  them  from  future  wrath; 
Partners  of  like  predous  faith. 

8  Sing  we  then  in  Jesus*  Name, 
Now  as  yesterday  the  same ; 
One  in  every  time  and  pUoe, 
Full  for  all  of  truth  and  grace : 
We  for  Ghristf  our  Master,  stand, 
lights  in  a  benighted  land : 
We  our  dyinz  Ix>rd  confess ; 
We  are  Jesur  witnesses. 

J  \9%Jn>        n^  Watdmum*»  report, 

WATCHMAN,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

''    What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 

TravMer,  o*er  yon  mountain's  height 

See  the  glory-beaming  star 
Watchman,  does  its  beauteou:*  ray 

Aught  or  hojpe  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Trav*Ter,  yes,  it  brings  the  day^ 

Promised  day  of  liraeL 

2  Watchman,  tell  us  '  f  the  night ; 

Higher  vet  that  star  ascends. 
TrayMer,  olessedness  and  light. 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman,  will  its  beams,  alonCj 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  f 
Traveler,  ages  are  its  own : 

See,  it  bursts  o*er  all  the  earth. 

8  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night. 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
TravUer,  darkness  takes  its  flight; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wand^ing  cease ; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveler,  lo  I  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lol  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 

1004  -.  7th  P.M. 8 Una 7t. 

HABK I  the  song  of  jubilee ; 
Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar. 
Or  the  fhlness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore : 
Hallelujah  !  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign ; 
Halleli^ah  !  let  the  word 
£aho  round  the  earth  and  main. 


peaks— 'tift 


2  Hallelinah  !— hark !  the  sonnd, 

From  the  centre  to  the  skie<i. 
Waits  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies : 
See  Jehovah's  banners  ftirl'd ; 

Sheath'd   his   sword:  he.  s] 
done. 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

8  He  shall  reign  fVom  pole  to  polo 

With  illimitable  sway ; 
He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll, 

Yonder  heavens  have  pass'd  away: 
Then  the  end  ;— beneath  his  rod, 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall; 
Hallelujah  !  Chriat  in  God, 

God  m  Christ,  is  all  in  ail. 

-tfiXO  TthP.M.SKiMtTfc 

ArJl9^  Bttroi»peetc/aytar. 

TITHILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 
"    Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run. 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 
Fix'd  m  an  eternal  state. 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait. 

But  how  little — ^nono  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find : 
As  the  lightening  fVom  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind,— 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise ; 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

8  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love : 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told. 

May  we  reign  with  thee  above. 

1078  7thPMR«iM»7a 

HARK  !  a  voice  divides  the  sky : — 
Happy  are  the  faithful  dead  I 
In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die, 

They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed ^ 
Them  the  Spirit  hath  declared 

Blest,  unutterably  blest ; 
Jesus  is  their  ^reat  reward, 
Jesus  is  their  endless  rest. 

2  FoUow'd  b^  their  works  they  go, 

Where  their  Head  is  gone  before; 
Reconciled  by  grace  below, 

Grace  hath  open'd  mercy's  door ; 
Jut^tifled  through  faith  alone, 

Here  they  know  their  sins  foigiven ; 
Here  they  laid  their  burden  down, 

Hallow'd,  and  made  meet-for  * 
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m-     'w     -m-  ,    -m-   -zT        - 
1.  Sio  •  nera,  tarn,  while  God      is    near;     Dare    not  think  him     in   -   sin  •cere: 
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Now,  eVn  now,  jour  8a v  •  iour  stands;     All  daj   long    he  spreads  bis      hands; 
i>.s.  Me,  who    life      to     none    de  •  ny:     Why  will    ye      re  -  solve    to       die? 


Nassau.     7tli  P.  M. 


«  (  Christ,  from  whom  all    bleM-ings  flow.         Per  fH!t-  ing    the   saints  be  •  low,  I 
•]    Hear  as,     who     thy     na  -  ture  share,—   Who  thy    mys-tlc     b<»d  -  y      aret  ) 
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Join    as     in      one    spir  •  it      Join;         Let    ns     still     re  -  oetre    of    thine: 
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QXft  7th  P. Its  16m* ;•. 

•>^"  T0Hd*r  expodulation. 

SINNERS,  turn,  while  God  is  near; 
Dare  uot  think  him  insincere; 
Kow.  e'en  now,  your  Saviour  stands ; 
All  day  long  he  spreads  his  hands ; 
Cries,— Ye  will  uot  happy  be ; 
Hoy  ye  will  not  oome  to  nie, — 
Me,  who  life  to  none  deny : 
"Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  f 
2  Turn,  he  cries,  ve  sinners,  turn: 
By  his  life,  your  God  hath  sworn ; 
He  would  have  you  turn  and  live; 
Be  would  all  the  world  receive. 
If  your  death  were  his  deliirht, 
Would  he  you  to  life  invite  ? 
"Would  he  ask,  beseech,  and  cry, — 
"Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  I 
8  "What  could  your  Redeemer  do. 
More  than  he  hath  done  for  you  f 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  be  more  than  shed  his  blood  f 
After  all  his  flow  of  love, — ' 
All  his  drawings  ft-om  above, — 
"Why  will  ye  your  Lord  deny  ? 
Why  will  ye  reeolve  to  die  f 

CHRIST,  ftx>m  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Perfecting  the  saints  below, 
Hear  us,  who  thy  nature  share, — 
"Who  thy  mystic  body  are. 
Join  us,  in  one  spirit  join ; 
Let  us  still  receive  of  thine : 
Stiirfor  more  on  thee  we  call, 
Thou  who  flllest  all  in  all. 

2  Move,  and  actuate,  and  gtude : 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide : 
Placed  according  to  thv  will, 
Let  us  all  our  work  fulfil : 
Never  from  our  oflSce  move : 
Needful  to  each  other  prove : 
Let  us  daily  growth  receive, — 
More  and  more  in  Jesus  live. 

a  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
T uuchM  with  softest  sympathy ; 
Kifidly  for  each  other  care ; 
1  very  member  feel  its  share. 
Many  are  we  now  and  one, 
*  e  who  Jesus  have  put  on : 
Names,  and  sects,  and  parties  fiJl : 
Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  in  aU. 

LO  !  the  prisoner  is  released, 
LightenM  of  his  fleshly  load. 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest, 

He  is  gatherM  into  God  1 
I/> !  the  pain  of  life  is  past, 

All  his  warfkre  now  is  o'er: 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  oast ; 
Grief  and  soflTring  are  no  mors. 


2  Join  we  then,  with  onel^coord, 

In  the  new  and  joyful  sonjr : 
Absent  tVom  our  loving  Lord, 

We  shall  not  continue  long; 
We  shall  quit  the  house  of  day, 

We  a  better  lot  shall  share. 
We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day. 

Meet  our  happy  brother  there. 

*^"^  The  Litany. 

SAVIOUR,  when,  in  dust,  to  thee 
Low  we  DOW  the*  adoring  knee, — 
When,  repeutant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  streaming  eyes, — 
O,  by  all  thy  pain  and  woe 
SuflferM  once  Tor  man  below. 
Bending  ftx>m  thy  throne  on  high, 
Hear  us  when  to  thee  we  cry. 

2  By  thine  hour  of  dark  despair. 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer ; 
By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear,  and  tortMng  scorn ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veird  the  skies 
O'^er  the  dreadful  sacrifice, — 
Jesus,  look  with  pitving  eye ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry. 

8  By  the  deep,  expiring  groan ; 
By  the  sad.  ecpnlchral  stone ; 
By  the  vault  whose  dark  aboae 
H^ld  in  vain  the  rising  God, — 
O,  ftt)m  earth  to  heaven  restored 
Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord. 
Saviour,  Prince,  exalted  high. 
Hear,  0  hear,  our  humble  cry. 

QB;s  7thP.I«.8llii«TC 

*i^*J  WhywmydUr 

SINNERS,  turn ;  wl  y  will  ye  die! 
God.  your  Maker,  u^ks  :^ou  why  f 
God,  wno  did  your  being  give. 
Mode  you  with  himself  to  live ; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands ; 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  bands,— 
Whv,  ye  thankless  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die  f 

2  Sinners,  turn ;  why  will  ye  diet 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why  f 
He,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve. 
Died  himself,  that  ye  mi^ht  live. 
"Will  ye  let  him  die  in  vain  t 
Crudty  your  Lord  a^n  f 
"Why,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  wh^ 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  t 

8  Sinners,  turn ;  why  will  ve  die  f 
Go<i,  the  Spirit,  asksyou  why  I 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  stroye, 
Uryed  you  to  embrace  his  love. 
Will  ye  not  hisfrrace  receive! 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  I 
Oye  dying  sinners,  why^^ 
Wt,  will  y.  fo^y«  die(;;QQg[g 
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When  from  fleah  the    spir  -  lt«     freed,        Hns  •  tens  homeward    to       re  -  tarn. 


Mor  •  tals  cry,—  A     man     is     dead ;       An  •  gels  sing,—  A    child    is    bom ! 


Alvan.     8tb  P.  M. 


r  -  . 

1.  Lid  yourhead^Jre    fHends  of   Je  -  sos.     Part-ners  In      his     pa  -  tience  here : 


Christ,  to     all      be  •  liev  -  ers     pre  -  cions.    Lord    of   lords,  shall  soon    ap-p«ar: 


Mark  the    to  •  kpn%  Mark  the    to  -  kens     Of    his    heayenly    klng-dom  near. 
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WHY  should  we  lament  the  lot 
Of  a  saiot  in  Christ  deceased  f 
Let  the  world,  who  know  us  not, 

Call  as  hopeless  and  uublest :    * 
When  from  flesh  the  spirit,  iVeed, 

Haptens  homeward  to  return, 
Mortals  cry, — A  man  is  dead ! 
Angels  sing, — A  chDd  is  bom ! 

2  Bom  into  the  world  above, 

They  oar  happy  brother  ^reet ; 
Bear  tiim  to  the  throne  of  love, 

Place  him  at  the  Savioar^s  feet : 
Je^us  smiles,  and  says, — Well  done  I 

Good  and  faithful  servant  thou  1 
Enter  and  receive  thy  crown ; 

Heign  with  me  triumphant  now. 

8  Angels  catch  the*  A{>proving  soundf 

Bow,  and  bless  the  just  award ; 
Hail  the  heir  with  ^lory  crownM, 

Now  rejoicing  with  his  Lord, — 
Fuller  joys  ordained  to  know, 

Waiung  for  the  genVal  doom. 
When  the  archangel's  tramp  shall  blow — 

Rise,  ye  dead,  to  judgment  come! 

1  1  OQ  8th  p.  M.  87,  87.  47. 
R  a  \»o  ||r«  aUotSaaappmr  with  Bin  in  gUyry- 

LIFT  your  heads,  ye  fViends  of  Jesus, 
Partners  in  his  patience  here : 
Cbrist,  to  all  believers  precious, 
Lord  of  lords,  shall  bOon  appear : 
Mark  the  tokens 
Of  his  heavenly  kingdom  near. 

2  Sun  and  moon  are  both  confounded, 
DarkenM  into  endle^^s  night, 

When,  with  an^el-hosts  snrroanded, 
In  his  Father^s  glory  bright, 

BeamA  the  Saviour, 
Shines  the  everlasting  light. 

8  See  the  stars  from  heaven  falling; 

Hark,  on  earth  the  doleful  cry : 
Men  on  rocks  and  mountains  calling. 

While  the  frowning  Judge  draws  nigh: 
Hide  us,  hide  us, 

Bocka  and  mountains,  firom  his  eye  t 

4  With  what  different  exclamation 
Shall  the  saints  his  banner  see  1 

By  the  tokens  of  his  passion, 
By  the  markn  received  for  me, 

All  discern  him : 
All  with  shouts  cry  out,— Tis  He ! 

6  Lo !  'tis  He !  our  hearts'  Desire, 
Come  for  hi«  esponsed  below ; 

Come  to  join  us  with  his  choir. 
Come  to  make  onr  joys  overflow : 

Palms  of  vict'ry, 
Crowns  of  glory,  to  bestow. 


•790  7thP.  lf.8KiMi7iu 

WHILE  we  walk  with  God  in  light, 
God  our  hearts  doth  still  unite: 
Dearest  fellowship  we  prove, — 
Fellowship  in  Jesus'  love  : 
Sweetlv  each,  with  each  combined, 
In  the  Douds  of  duty  join'd, 
Feels  the  cleansing  blood  applied,— 
Daily  feels  that  Christ  hath  died. 

2  Still,  0  Lord,  our  faith  increase ; 
Cleanse  ^m  all  unrighteousness ; 
Thee  the'  unholy  cannot  see; 
Make,  0  make  us  meet  for  thee : 
Every  vile  atfection  kill : 
Boot  out  every  seed  of  ill ; 
Utterly  abolish  bin ; 
Write  thy  law  of  love  within. 

8  Hence  may  all  our  actions  flow; 
Love  the  proof  that  Christ  we  know; 
Mutual  love  the  token  be. 
Lord,  that  we  belong  to  thee : 
Love  thine  image,  love  impart : 
Stamp  it  now  on  every  heart : 
Only  love  to  us  be  given : 
Lord,  we  ask  no  other  heaven. 

1  tan  8th  P.M.  87. 87,  C« 
ll^U       For  (M  SpiriVt  in/UeMC 

pOME,  thou  soul-transforming  Spirit; 

^  Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed ; 

Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit : 

Baise  the  weak,— the  hungry  reed ; 
From  the  Gospel 

Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2  O  may  all  enjoy  the  blessing 
Which  thy  word^s  design'd  to  give  ; 

Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing. 
Joyfully  the  truth  receive. 

And  forever 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  live. 

^O  PthP.M.87,87.<r. 

■**^  ffeaventyjoy  antieipated. 

IN  thy  name,  0  Lord,  assembling, 
We,  thy  people,  now  draw  near : 
Teach  us  to  reioice  with  trembling : 
Speak,  and  let  thy  servants  hear ; 

Hear  with  meekness, — 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  fear. 

2  While  OUT  days  on  earth  are  lengthcn't^ 
May  we  give  them,  Lord,  to  V\ek  : 

Cheer'd  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened, 
May  we  ron,  nor  weary  be  ; 

Till  thy  glory 
Without  cloud  in  heaven  we  see. 

8  There,  in  worship  purer,  sweeter. 

All  thy  people  shall  adore  ; 
Sharing  then  m  rapture  jfreater 

Than  they  could  conceive  befl>r« : 
Full  enjoyment, — 

Full  and  pure,  for  evermore,        i 
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Zion.     8th  P.  M. 


1.  Lo  I  Ho  comes,  with  olunds  de- ficend-Ing,      Once   for    fa  -  your'd  f4n  -  ners  slain ; 


Thousand  thoof and  saints,  At-tend-Ing,     Swell  the  tri  umph  of    his   train:     Hal-1»- 


^PW^^^^^^^^^^Hf-ft 


ChcruM, 


In-  Jah  :  Ood  appears  on  earth  to  reign,    Hol-le  •  lu  -  Jah !  God  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

N 


JffeUuo99, 


Fenwiok.     8th  P.  M. 


1.  Haric  I  the  voice   of     love  and    mor  -  ej     Sounds  a  •  loud  from  Cal  -  ra  •   ry ; 


K-r—^. 


Seel  it    rends  the   rocks  a  •  sun  -  der,   Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the      skj; 
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1111 


8th  P.  M.  87.  87,  <7. 


LO !  He  comos,  with  clouds  desoending, 
Once  for  I'avoarM  siuoert)  slain ; 
Thoui^od  thousand  saints,  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  ot'  hid  train: 
Halleligah  1 
God  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

8  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  him, 

Pierced  and  naird  him  to  the  tree, 
Deeply  wailing^ 

Shall  the  trne  Messiah  see. 

8  All  the  tokens  of  his  passion 
6till  his  dazzling  body  boars :  * 

Qiuse  of  endless  exultation 
To  his  ransom'd  worsnippore; 

With  what  rapture 
Qaze  we  on  tho^e  glorious  scars. 

4  Yea.  Amen !  let  all  adore  thee, 
High  on  thine  eternal  throne; 

Baviour.  take  the  power  and  glory; 
Make  thy  righteous  sentence  known : 

Jah!  Jehovah  I 
Ckim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own. 

119      -,     .  8th  p.  M  .87,  87.  <7. 

M  u.%^       Worthip  the  ntw-honk  Savioitr. 

ANGELS,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 
Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth  ; 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth  : 

Come  and  worship,— 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  king. 

8  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 
Watclilng  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 

God  with  man  is  now  residing ; 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  light : 

Come  and  worship, — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  king. 

8  Snffes,  leave  your  contemplations, — 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar : 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations  ; 

Ye  ha^e  seen  his  natal  star : 
Come  and  worship, — 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  king. 

4  Ssinta,  before  the  altar  bending, 
Watchinsr  lonir  in  hope  nnd  fear. 

Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  his  temple  shall  nppear : 

Come  and  worship, — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  king. 

5  Sinners,  wrnner  with  true  repentance, 
Doom'd  for  jruilt  to  endless  pains, 

Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, — 
Mercy  calls  you,— break  your  chains : 

Come  and  worship, — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  king. 


ARK  I  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 


fl 


Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary  ; 
See  !  it  rends  the  rocks  aHuucier, 
Shakeji  me  earth,  and  veil:,  ihe  bky: 
It  is  fluish'd  :—  ^  * 

Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2  It  is  finish'dl  O  what  ^.easnre 
Do  these  precious  words  afford  ! 

Heavenly  blessings,  without  lnea^nre, 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  ihe  Lord : 

It  Is  finish 'd  : — 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 

8  Tnne  your  harpe  anew,  ye  seraphs: 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme ; 

All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name; 

It  is  fini>h'd : — 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

OTHOU  God  of  my  salvation. 
My  Redeemer  from  all  sin  ; 
Moved  by  thy  divine  compassion, 
Who  hast  died  my  heart  to  win, 

I  will  praise  thee : 
Where  shall  I  thy  praise  begin  t 

2  Though  unseen,  I  love  the  Saviour; 

He  hath  brought  salvation  near; 
Manifests  hb  pard'ninff  favour; 

And  when  Jesus  doth  appear. 
Soul  and  body 

Shall  his  glorious  image  bear. 

8  While  the  angel  choirs  are  crving, — 

Glory  to  the  treat  I  AM, 
I  with  them  win  still  be  vying — 

Glory  !  glory  to  the  Lamb ! 
O  how  precious 

Is  the  souna  of  Jesna'  name  1 

4  Angels  now  are  hov'rinsr  ronnd  ua, 
Unoerceived  amid  the  thronsr; 

Wond'ring  at  the  love  that  crown'd  ns, 
Glad  to  join  the  holy  sone: 
Hallelujah,  * 

Love  and  praise  to  Christ  belong  I 


1140 


8UiP.M.8r,87.« 


GREAT  Jehovah  I  we  adore  Ihee,- 
Qod  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  join'd  in  glory 
On  the  same  etemal  throne : 

Endless  praiaea 
To  Jehovah.  Thr«e  in  Oi 
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Hamden.     8th  P.  M. 


*    (  Ouide  me,    O      thou  zr^at  Je  -  ho  -  vth,        Pll-grini  thro'  this  bar  -  wn     Und ;  \ 
^      ^l     I     am    weuk,    but  ihuu  art     uright-j;       Hold  me    with  thy  puwer-fdl     bud:) 


Madrid.     9th  P.  M. 


^^^^^^m 


^m 


;^^i 


JS-4- 1- 


jzrg-|^._J_J      I 


^rP5 


Alt    the  8av  -  ionr's  dy  •  log  mer  •  It, 


All   his     8Qf  •  Trlngs  for  man  •  kin< 


^^^^m 


m^mw^^^m^^m^ 


I  0%t     I        IK ,    |.. 1 , ^ 


Now     w  -  Veal      hia  great    sal  •  va  •  tlon         Un  •  to      cv    -    ery  fkitb-ful   heart 


^^^^^ 
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17OG  Ml  P.  M.  87.  87, 87, 87. 

*  *^^^        WorU^f  pl*iamre$  ntivumeed, 

VAIN  are  all  terrealrial  pleasures ; 
Mix'd  with  dross  the  purest  gold, 
Seek  we  then  for  heavenly  treasures, — 

Treasures  never  waxing  old. 
Let  our  best  affections  centre 

On  the  thiuffd  around  the  throne : 
There  no  thief  can  ever  enter ; 
Moth  and  rust  are  there  unknown. 

2  Earthly  joys  no  longer  plea.'te  us : 

Here  would  we  renounce  them  all ; 
Seek  our  only  rest  in  Je^m^ — 

Him  our  IJord  and  Master  call. 
Faith,  our  laoffuid  spirits  cheering, 

Points  to  brighter  worlds  above ; 
Hds  as  look  for  his  appearing ; 

Bids  OS  triumph  m  nis  love. 

8  May  our  li^ht  be  always  burning. 

And  our  loins  be  girded  round, 
Waiting  for  our  Lord's  returning.— 

Longmg  for  the  welcome  sound. 
Thus  the  Christian  life  adorning, 

Never  need  we  be  afraid, 
Should  he  come  at  night  or  morning, 

Early  dawn,  or  evening  shade. 

a«ra  9lh  p.  M.  W,  87.  87, 87. 

^'^^    Tke  Spfriet  f»i1dbe$ting  O^ienem. 

pOME,  thou  everlasting  Spirit, 
^  Bring  to  every  thankful  mind 
AH  the  Saviour's  dying  merit. 

All  his  safTrinffs  for  mankind : 
True  recorder  of  nis  passion. 

Now  the  living  fiuth  impart; 
Now  reveal  his  ^at  salvation 

Unto  every  fiuthAil  heart. 

2  Come,  thoa  Witness  of  his  dying ; 

Come,  Remembrancer  divine ; 
Let  us  feel  thy  power  applving 

Christ  to  everjT  »oul,  and  mine ; 
Let  us  groan  thme  inward  groaning ; 

Look  on  Him  we  pierced,  and  grieve ; 
All  partake  the  grace  atoning, — 

All  the  sprinkled  bloo.l  receive. 

Ifyy  9thP.M.87,87. 


OLT  Ghost  I  dispel  our  sadnej^ ; 
Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night ; 


Come,  thou  Source  of  ioy  and  gladness'. 

Breathe  thy  life,  ana  spread  thy  light. 
2  Hear,  O  hear  our  supplication. 

Blessed  Spirit  I  God  of  peace! 
Best  upon  this  congregation 

With  the  fulness  of  thy  grace. 
8  Author  of  our  new  creation, 

May  we  all  thine  influence  prove ; 
Make  our  sools  thy  habitation,— 

Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love. 
4  Source  of  sweetest  consolation. 

Breathe  thy  peace  on  all  below  ; 
Bless,  O  bless  this  congregation ; 

On  each  soul  tliy  grace  bestow. 
83 


95^0  MiP.M.87,87,8r.8r. 

**'*'  OiaUiHUumifidUoflm 

GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  Gk>d : 
He,  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 

Form'd  thee  for  his  own  abode ; 
On  the  Rock  of  ages  founded. 

What  can  shake  thv  sure  repose  t 
With  salvation's  waifs  surrounded, 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foea. 
2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  fh>m  eternal  love. 


Still  snpply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove : 
Who  can  fiiint  while  such  a  river 
Ever  flows  our  thirst  to'  assuage  ? 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fidls  from  age  to  age. 
8  Round  each  habitation  hov'ring, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear ! 
For  a  glory  and  a  cov'ring. 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near : 
He  who  gives  us  daily  manna. 

He  who  listens  when  we  cry, 
Let  him  bear  the  loud  Hosanna 

Rising  to  his  throne  on  high. 

fiQ9  PthP.M.87.87.#. 

^*'*    ThspagHm'tgttiattMdgmardkm. 

GUIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  &is  barren  land : 

1  am  weak — but  tnou  art  mighty ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerfhl  hand : 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountun. 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 

Let  the  fiery.  clou<ly  pillar, 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 
Strong  Deliv'rer, 

Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 
8  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside : 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current; 

Land  me  sare  on  Canaan's  side ; 
Songs  of  praises 

I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

HOLT  Spirit  1  Fount  of  blessing, 
Ever  watchibl,  ever  kind ; 
Thy  celestial  aid  possessing, 

Prison'd  souls  deliv'rance  find. 
Seal  of  truth,  and  bond  of  union. 

Source  of  li^ht,  and  flame  of  love. 
Symbol  of  divme  communion. 

In  the  olive-bearing  dove : — 
2  Heavenly  Guide  from  paths  of  emr. 

Comforter  of  minds  distreas'd, — 
When  the  billows  fill  with  terror. 

Pointing  to  an  ark  of  rest : 
Promised  Pledge  I  eternal  Spirit  1 

Greater  than  all  gifts  below,— 
May  our  hearts  thy  grace  inherit; 
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«  t  Lordf  dia  •  miss  as     with  thj    bleM-tng,      Fill  oar  hearts  with  Joy    and  peace;) 
(  Let     OS      each,  tbjr    love  pos  •  seas  -  io(^       Tri-umph    in      r«  •  d«!«in-iiig    grac« ;  ) 


OmMy. 


Fern  Dell.     9th  P.  M. 


Sin  and  want    we   come  eon- feas  -  ingr;     Thoa  canst  save  and  thou    canat    henL 
^  ^  ^    g    ..  Tf    #    .<i_T*-    rs — <a — ^^a_ 


m    m  ^- 


^Ei^S^. 


I     I 


Animated. 


Harwell     9th  P.  M. 


m^^ 


3t 


^=^^^^-- 


the  wbi 


«  j  Thou,  who    on       the  whirlwind  rid  -  eat,        At  whose  wonl  the  thiin-der  roars,    I 
)  Wtio     In     niaj    •   ea  •  ty    pre  •  aid  -  eat        OVr   the     o  -  cc.nns  and  ibeir  shores:  f 
D.  a  Come    to     of   -    (^r   onr  de  -  vo  •  Uon,      And     to  give     this  lioose  to   thee. 


u  ^  ^  'i   r 

dren  of  the    aesi 
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11  9<7  «h  P  M.  87. 87.  «7. 

^^*   For tSe/ubteu €f peat* and jo^. 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  th}*  ble;*sing ; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  aud  peace ; 
Let  as  each,  thy  love  pudscssiug, 
Triumph  in  rcdeemuig  grace ; 

0  refresh  us, 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 
2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adorution, 
For  thy  GospelV  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fhiits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  aud  lives  abound ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 
8  S0|  whene'er  the  signal's  given 

Us  from  eartli  to  call  uway, 
JBorne  on  angeW  wings  to  heaven, 
Olad  the  summons  to  obey,. 

May  w<  ever 
Seign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 
AOQ  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

SAVIOUK,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 
£re  repcie  our  spiritM  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 

Thou  canst  save  and  thou  canst  heal. 
2  Though  destruction  walk  around  as, 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
An^i  guards  from  thee  surround  as ; 
We  are  safe  if  thou  art  nigh. 

1  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee ; 

Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  thy  people  be. 

i  Shoold  swift  death  this  night  overtake  as, 
And  command  us  to  the  tomb. 

May  the  mom  in  heaven  awake  us, 
Clad  in  bright,  eternal  bloom. 

971  WhP.  M.r.«»7.87.«7. 

THOU,  who  on  the  whirlwind  ridest. 
At  whose  word  the  thunder  roars. 
Who  in  majesty  presidest 

O'er  the  oceans  and  their  shores ; 
Prom  those  shores,  and  from  the  ocean, 

We,  the  children  of  the  sea, 
vome  to  oflfer  our  devotion. 
And  to  give  this  house  to  thee. 

2  When,  for  business  on  great  waters, 
We  go  down  to  sea  in  ships, 

And  oar  weeping  sons  and  daughters 

Hang,  at  parting,  on  oar  lips ; 
This  our  Bethel  shall  remind  ns 

That  Jehovah  heareth  prayer ; 
And  that  those  we  leave  behind  as 

Are  thy  faithful  church's  care. 
t  When  in  port,  each  day  that's  holy 

To  this  house  we'll  press  in  throngs ; 
When  at  sea,  with  spirit  lowly. 

We'll  rep^  its  sacred  songs. 
Outward  bound,  shall  we,  in  sadness, 

Lose  its  flag  behind  the  seas ; 
Homeward  bound,  we'll  greet  with  gladness 

Its  first  floating  on  the  breeze. 


H 


4  Homeward  bound ! — with  deep  emotion. 

We  remember,  Lord,  that  life 
Is  a  voyage  o'er  an  ocean 

Heaved  by  many  a  tempest's  strife. 
Be  thy  statutes  so  engraven 

On  our  hearts  and  minds,  that  we. 
Anchoring  in  death's  quiet  haven. 

All  may  make  our  home  with  thee. 

2rj  Wh  P.  M.  87.  87 

'*'*'  The  Triunt  God  glorified. 

GLORY  to  the'  almighty  Father, 
Fountain  of  eternal  love,  . 

Who,  his  wandering  sheep  to  gather 

Sent  a  Saviour  from  above. 
2  To  the  Son  all  praise  be  given, 

Who,  with  love  nuknown  before. 
Left  the  bright  abode  of  heaven. 

And  our  sin  and  sorrows  bore. 
8  Equal  strains  of  warm  devotion 

Let  the  Spirit's  praise  employ ; 
Author  of  each  pure  emotion ; 

Source  of  wbdom,  peace,  and  joy. 
4  Thus,  while  our  glad  hearts,  ascending, 

Glorify  Jehovah's  Name, 
Heavenly  songs  with  ours  are  blending : 

There  the  theme  is  still  the  same. 

Q  9lh  P.  M.  87,  87. 

^  morytolkeLamb. 

ARK    the  notes  of  angels,  singing, 
Gloi7»  g^ory  to  the  L^b  1 
All  in  heaven  their  tribute  bringing, 

Raising  high  the  Saviour's  name. 
2  Ye  for  whom  his  life  was  given. 

Sacred  themes  to  you  belong : 
Come,  assist  the  choir  of  heaven ; 

Join  the  everlasting  song. 
8  Fill'd  with  holy  emulation. 

We  nnite  with  those  above : 
Sweet  the  theme — a  free  salvation — 

Fruit  of  everlasting  love. 
4  Endless  life  in  him  possessing. 

Let  us  pnuse  his  precious  name ; 
Glory,  honour,  power,  and  blessing, 

Be  forever  to  the  Lamb. 

101A  9th  P.M.  87.  87 

lYREAD  Jehovah !  God  of  nations  1 
l^From  thy  temple  in  the  skies, 
Hear  thv  people's  supplications ; 

Now  for  their  deliv'ranoe  rise. 
2  Lo!  with  deep  coutrilion  taming, 

In  thy  holy  place  wo  bend ; 
Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning ; 

Hear  as,  spare  as,  and  defend. 
8  Though  oar  sms,  oar  hearts  confonnding, 

Long  and  load  for  vengeance  call. 
Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding ; 

Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  them  aU. 
4  Let  that  merer  yeil  transgression ; 

Let  that  blood  our  gailt  efface : 
Save  thy  people  fVom  oppression ;      , 

Save  from  spoil  thy  holy  place.  JQIc 


856 
* 


Dublin.     8th  P.  M. 


1.  Come,  ye     sin  -  nen,  poor  and  need  •  j,     Weak  and  wounded,     eick  and    sore; 


Je  •  ana    read  •  j    stands  to     sare  yon.     Full   of       pit  •  y,     love,  and  power : 


NettletoxL     9th  P.  M. 


,  j  Come,  tbon  Fount  of      ev-ery  blew-Ing,     Tnne  my  heart    to     sing  thy  grraee:  ) 
^' I  Streams  of  mer  •  oy,    nev-er     ceas  •  Ing,      Call  for  songs    of     loud-est    praise.) 


r* •■ 
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»***  ThtitHkMom, 

POME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
^  Weak  and  woanaed,  sick  and  sore ; 
Je8a:»  reader  stands  to  save  yoa, 

Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power : 
He  la  able, 

He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more. 
2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome 

Ood^s  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief  and  true  repeutanoe, — 

Every  ^ce  that  brings  you  nigh. 
Without  money, 

Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  bay. 
8  Let  not  conMteuce  make  you  linger 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream : 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 

Is  to  feel  vour  need  of  him : 
This  he  ^ves  ^ou, — 

^Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 
4  Come,  ve  weary,  heavy-laden. 

Braised  and  mangled  by  the  &11 , 
If  vou  tarry  till  yoiTre  better, 

You  will  never  come  at  all ; 
Not  the  righteous, — 

Siuners  Jesus  came  to  call. 
6  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Your  Reaeemer  prostrate  lies ; 
Ou  the  bloody  tree  behold  htm  1 

Hear  him  cr^\  before  he  dies, 
It  is  finisnM  ! — 
I     Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

6  Lo !  the'  incarnate  God,  ascending, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood : 

Venture  on  him, — venture  freely ; 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels,  JoInM  in  concert 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  Iieaveo 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name : 

Hallelujah  I 
Sinners  here  may  do  the  same. 

Q01  9th  p.  M.  87, 87,  87. 87. 

^^^^^      HUhtrlo  hath  the  Lord  Mptdiu. 

'POME,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
^  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace : 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Suug  by  flaming  tongues  above : 
Praise  the  mount — Vm  flxM  u))on  it : 

Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love  1 

8  Here  Pll  raise  mine  Ebenezer ; 
Hither  by  thy  help  Pm  come ; 

And  1  hope,  by  thy  ffood  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'nng  frt>m  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  bis  prodous  blood. 


8  O I  to  grace  how  ^^reat  a  debtor 

Daily  rm  constnuoM  to  be ! 
Let  thv  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandMng  heart  to  thee: 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love : 
Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it ; 

Seal  it  xbr  thy  courts  above. 
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9lhP.M.87,87,87,W 
Om-  PoMchal  Lumb. 

HAIL,  thou  once  despised  Jesus 
Hail,  thou  GaUlean  King ! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Huil,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour ; 
Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  bv  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  ou  tnee  wore  laid : 
By  almiffhty  love  anointe<l. 

Thou  nast  t\ill  atonement  made. 
All  thy  people  are  forgiven. 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood 
OpeuM  is  the  mte  of  heaven  ; 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

8  Jesus,  hail  1  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  forever  to  abide : 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  aaore  thee, 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading ; 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare: 
Ever  for  us  interceding. 

Till  in  glory  we  appttar. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing 

Thou  ort  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  ^ive. 
Hclp^  ye  bright  augelio  spirits ; 

Bring  yovLT  sweetest,  noblest  lays  ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Suviour^s  merits ; 

llclp  to  chant  Immauucrs  praise. 


9lhP.  M.87  87,87,81 
Tht  heaventy  banquet. 


JESUS  spreads  his  banner  o'er  us. 
Cheers  our  famish'd  souls  with  food, 
He  the  banquet  spreads  before  us 
Of  his  mystic  flesh  and  blood. 
Precious  banquet ;  bread  of  heaven 

Wine  of  gladness,  flowing  free ; 
Moy  we  taste  it,  kindly  given. 
In  remembrance.  Lord,  of  thee. 

2  In  thy  holy  incarnation. 

When  the  anj^eU  saup  thy  birth , 
In  thy  fasting  and  teinptailon ; 

In  thy  labours  on  the  earth  * 
In  thy  trial  and  rejection ; 

In  thy  suff'rings  on  the  tree , 
In  thy  gloriotis  resurrection ; 

May  we,  Lord,  remember  ^1^m*3qTp 


1.  Zl   -on    sUnds  with  hills  8ur-rounrt-«<l«         Zl   -on,    kept   by  power  di  -  rlne: 


1^  f  f  if  p  iF-%fef4^f^^^^^i 


—X  — ^ 

All     her     foea  •hall   be    con-foand-ed.    Though  the    world    In    arms  com  -  bine 


Bavaria.     9th  F.  M. 


1    J  Love  di  •  Tine,   all     love   ex  -  cell  •  ing,     Joy    of  lieaven  to  earth  come  down,  \ 
'    i  Fix     in      us     thy    hum-ble  dwell  -  Ing,     All    thy    faith  •  fUl    uier  •  cies  crown.) 


Je-snsjthon    art     all    com  -  pas-sion,— Pure  uu-bound-ed    love  thou     art; 


Vis  -  it     us     with   thy    sal-Ta-tion;    En  -  ter     ev-ery    trembling  heart 
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OQfi  8lh  P.  M.  87,  87.  C- 

ZION  stands  with  liilU  surrounded, 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine  : 
All  lier  foes  «hull  be  confounded, 
Though  the  world  in  urnin  combine : 

ilappy  Zion, — 
What  a  lavoar'd  lot  i:*  thine  I 
2  Every  human  tic  may  perish  ; 

Friend  to  friend  unfailiiful  prove; 

Mothers  ceiu^e  their  own  to  ciiorish; 

Heaven  and  earth  at  hut  remove ; 

But  DO  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 
8  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  theo^ 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bnght, 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight : 

God  18  with  thee,— 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 

AQfi  Oih  P  M.  87. 87.  87.  87. 

^■■*'*-'  ThM  new  ereatiom. 

LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling , 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down ; 
Fix  in  us  thy  bumble  dwelling; 

All  thy  faUhful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compas!«ion, — 

Pure  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation ; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 
2  Breathe,  0  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  all  m  thee  inherit ; 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest. 
Take  away  oar  bent  to  smning ; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be ; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 
8  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  fife  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave : 
Thee  we  would  he  always  blessing, 

Serve  thee  as  thv  hosts  above, 
Pray,  and  praise  tnee  without  ceasing, 

Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 
4  Finish  then  thy  new  creation ; 

Pure  and  spotless  let  as  bo ; 
Let  ns  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  onr  place, — 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee. 

Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  praise. 

1090         -,    .  ,     ^^!li/'  M.  87. 87. 87  87. 
The  djfbtg  Chri>4ian. 

TTAPPY  Boul,  thy  days  are  ending, 
**  All  thy  moarnlng  days  below; 
Oo,— the  angel  guards  attending, — 

To  the  sight  of  Jesus  go. 
Waiting  to  receive  tiiy  spirit, 

I^ !  the  Savionr  stanits  above ; 
S'.iows  the  purchase  of  his  merit. 

Beaches  oat  the  crown  of  love. 


2  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion, 

To  thy  great  Redeemer's  breast ; 
To  his  uttermost  salvation. 

To  his  everlasting  rest. 
For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee, 

Bear  a  raomeutary  pain ; 
Die,  to  live  a  Jite  of  glory ; 

Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 

'i'AH  .  ^^  P-  M-  8^.  W.  ¥7.  87 

'*'*-' *^  God  her  everkuting  tight. 

1 II  EAR  what  God  the  Lord  hath  £poken> 
'  ""^  O  my  people,  faint  and  few, 
'  Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 
Fair  abodes  1  build  for  yon  : 
Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribula'tion 
^  Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways ; 
You  shall  name  your  walls  salvation. 
And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise. 
2  Ye,  no  more  your  suns  descending. 
Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see ; 
Butj  your  griefs  forever  ending. 

Find  eternal  noon  in  me : 
God  shall  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  yon, 
Change  to-day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory — 
God  your  everlasting  light. 

659  9lh  p.  M.  87,  87 

"PULL  of  trembling  expectation, 
-■•    Feeling  much,  and  fearing  more, 
Mighty  God  of  my  salvation, 

1  thy  timely  aid  implore. 
2  Suffering  Son  of  man,  be  near  me, 

In  my  suff'rings  to  sustain  ; 
By  thy  sorer  griefs  to  cheer  me, — 

By  thy  more  than  mortal  pain. 
8  By  thy  most  severe  temptation 

In  that  dark  Satanic  hour; 
By  thy  last  mvsterious  passion. 

Screen  me  from  the  adverse  power. 
4  By  thy  fSEiinting  in  the  garden. 

By  thy  dreadful  death,  I  pray. 
Write  upon  my  heart  the  pardon ; 

Take  my  sins  and  fears  away. 

167  9th  P.M.  87.81 

FATHER,  hear  the  blood  of  Jesus, 
Speaking  in  thine  ears  above : 
'  From  impending  wrath  release  us ; 
I     Manifest  thy  pard'ning  love. 
,  2  0  receive  ns  to  thy  favour, — 
i     For  his  only  teke  receive : 
Give  us  to  the  bleeding  Saviour, — 

Let  us  by  his  dying  live. 
8  To  thy  pard'ning  grace  receive  them, — 

Onoe  he  pray'd  upon  tb<»  tree ; 
Still  his  blood  cries  out — Forgive  them; 
I     All  their  sins  were  laid  on  me. 
\  4  Still  onr  Advocate  in  heaven, 

Prays  the  prayer  on  earth  begun, — 
I  Father,  show  their  sins  forgiven  ; 
.     Father,  glorify  thy  Son^  i 
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StockwelL     9th  F.  M. 


Enon's  Isle.     10th  F.  M. 


1.  O  when  sluUl  we  tweet -ly      re-move,      O  when  shall  we    en  •  tor     oor  rest,- 
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'^"*  The  true  Light. 

LIGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling, 
Borders  ou  the  shades  of  death, 
t'onie,  aud,  by  thyself  revealing, 
Dis:»ipate  the  clouds  beoeath. 

S  ThoQf  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator 
In  our  deepest  darkness  rise ; 

Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature,  ~ 
Pouring  day  upon  our  eyes. 

8  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing: 
Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart, 

Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Every  poor,  benighted  heart. 

4  Come,  extend  thy  wonted  favour 
To  our  ruinM,  guilty  race ; 

Come,  thou  blest,  exalted  Saviour, 
Come,  apply  thy  saving  grace. 

5  By  thine  all-atoning  merit, 
£very  burdened  soul  release : 

By  the  teachings  of  thy  Spirit, 
Guide  us  into  perfect  peace. 

^*^  ■  D«9ir1nglob0w1thChH$t,whiehU/arb«Uer. 

OWHEN  shall  we  sweetly  remove, 
O  when  shall  we  enter  our  rest,— 
Beturn  to  the  Zion  above. 

The  mother  of  spirits  distressed  ;— 
That  city  of  God  the  ffreat  King, 

Where  sorrow  and  aeath  are  no  more. 
Where  saints  our  Immanuel  sing. 
And  cherub  and  seraph  adore  f 

8  But  angels  themselves  cannot  tell 

The  joys  of  that  holiest  place. 
Where  Jesus  is  pleased  to  reveal 

The  light  of  his  heavenly  face : 
When,  caught  in  the  rapturous  flame, 

The  siff ht  beatific  they  prove ; 
And  walk  in  the  light  of  the  Lamb, 

Enjoying  the  beuns  of  his  love. 

8  Thou  know'st  in  the  spirit  of  prayer 

We  long  thy  appearing  to  see, 
Besign'd  to  the  burden  we  bear. 

But  longinff  to  triumph  with  thee : 
Tis  gfood  at  thy  word  to  be  here ; 

'Tu  better  in  thee  to  be  gone, 
And  see  thee  in  glory  appear, 

And  rise  to  a  share  hi  thy  throne. 


Ba9imf  ade^re  to  depart. 


939  ^^ 

I  LONG  to  behold  mnTirJili'd 
J   W^h  glory  and  light  from  above 
The  Kmg  m  his  beauty  dispby'd,— 

His  beauty  of  holiest  love : 
I  languish  and  sigh  to  be  there. 

Where  Jesus  hath  flxM  his  abode; 
O  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air. 

And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  God  I 


8  How  happy  the  people  1 
Secure  m  the  city  above 


2  With  him  I  on  Zion  shall  stand. 

For  Jesus  hath  spoken  the  word, 
The  breadth  of  ImmanuePs  land 

Survey  by  the  liifht  of  my  Lord : 
But  when,  on  thy  Bosom  reeling. 

Thy  fiice  I  am  strengthou'd  to  see. 
Mv  ftilness  of  rapture  1  find,— 

My  heaven  of  heavens  in  thee. 

that  dweU 

—  _.^  «»^ve! 

No  pain  the  inhabitants  feel. 

No  sickness  or  sorrow  shall  provo. 
Phvsician  of  souls,  unto  me 

Foreiveness  and  holiness  give; 
And  then  fh>m  the  body  set  free, 

Aud  then  to  the  city  receive. 

455      -.  loth  P.M.  8  »Mt  8a 

^"^^•^       Thp  votM  are  upon  nu,  O  Ocd. 

A  HOW  shall  a  sinner  perform 
V  The  vows  he  hath  vow*d  to  the  Lord  ? 
A  sinful  and  impotent  worm, 
How  can  1  be  true  to  my  word  ? 

1  tremble  at  what  I  have  done : 

O  send  me  thy  help  from  above : 
The  power  of  thy  Spirit  make  known. 
The  virtue  ot  Jesus^s  love. 

2  My  solemn  engagements  are  vain ; 
My  promises  empty  as  air; 

My  vows,  1  shall  break  them  again. 
And  plunge  in  eternal  despair  : 

Unless  my  omnipotent  God 
The  sense  of  his  goodness  impart. 

And  shed,  by  bis  Spirit,  abroad 
The  love  of  hunself  in  my  heart 

1 08ft  10(h  P  M.  8  linmBL 

IVOO  nappw  death  ofaHi^  in  the  l!^^ 

HOSANNA  to  Jesus  on  high  I 
Another  has  enter'd  his  rest : 
Another  has  'scaped  to  the  sky. 

And  lod$?ed  in  ImmanuePs  oreast; 
The  soul  of  our  sister  is  gone, 

To  heighten  the  triumph  above ; 
Exalted  to  Jesus's  throne, 
And  claspM  in  the  arms  of  his  love. 

2  How  happy  the  angels  that  fall 

Transported  at  Jesus's  name ; 
The  saints  whom  he  soonest  shall  call. 

To  share  in  the  fbast  of  the  Lambl 
No  longer  imprisoned  in  clay. 

Who  next  m>m  the  dungeon  shall  fly} 
Who  first  shall  be  summoned  away  ?-^ 

My  mereiful  Lord—Is  it  1 1 

8  0  Jesus,  if  this  be  thy  will. 

That  suddenly  I  should  depart, 
Thv  counsel  of  mercy  reveal. 

And  whisper  thv  eall  in  my  heart ; 
0  give  me  a  signal  to  know 

If  soon  thou  wouldst  have  me  lemove. 
And  leave  the  dull  body  below, 

And  fly  to  the  regioaa  abpve^^^i^ 
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Talmar.     9th  P.  M. 


£i^£:^pg^^j^^^ib^^g^ii^^^g^ 


1.  Jr  •  sua,  wbflti    our    bearU  are  bltje^Mng        O'er  the  »poiIs  Uwt   deatb  bu  von. 


1 — r^ 


Wewoub^at     this     sol-emn  mect-ing,  Colm-ly  say^— Thy  will     be        done. 

■^    -^    -f^     ^      J      J^l 


Contrast.     10th  P.  M. 


1.  How     te< dioiis  anil  tasti'less  the  hours,      When    Je  -  sos    no    lon-ger     I      see! 

^  .     Jg.     A     ^    M-    M.    M.   ^ . 

ti — r    I     i     i-    i    I,       H^lli   -r-^   ^    l"-fe-f^H 


J r-4- 


^^m^^. 


^=f=s=-t^ 


-r 


Sweet  prospects,  sweet  blrt^  and  sweet  flowers.  Have   all   lost  their  sweetDe»  to    tne  ;~> 


'^m^E^is^m^ 


^m^^ 


-I — u 


1 — r 

The      mid-summer  sun  shines  but  dim,        Tb«   fields  strive  in  vain  to   look  gay ; 

.^.    m.  M.  4^.  M.  -m.   ^  -tfs.. 


1 — t — 1 — I — \r 
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fi^a  ,  9th  P.  M. 87. 87. 

JESUS,  while  oar  hearts  are  bleeding 
O^er  the  spoils  that  death  has  won, 
Wo  would,  at  this  solemn  meeting, 

Calmly  say,— Thy  will  be  done. 
2  Though  cast  down,  we're  not  forsaken; 

Though  afflicted,  not  alone : 
Thou  diast  give,  and  tboii  hast  taken ; 

Blessed  Lord,— Thy  will  be  done. 
8  Though  to-day  we're  fiUM  with  mourning, 

Mercy  still  is  on  the  throne ; 
^ith  tny  smiles  of  love  returning. 

We  can  sing,— Thy  will  be  done. 

4  By  thy  hands  the  boon  was  given ; 
Thou  hast  taken  but  thine  own : 

Lord  of  earth,  and  God  of  heaven, 

Evermore, — ^Thy  will  be  done. 
QOT  lOtbP.  M.8ltee*8fc 

^'^  •  AO^tdMene^  of  Jmut. 

HOW  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 
When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see  1 
Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet 
nowers. 
Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me  ;- 
The  midsummer's  sun  shines  but  dim. 
The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 
December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

5  His  Name  yields  the  richest  perfhme, 
And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice ; 

His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice; 
I  should,  were  he  alwavs  thus  nigh. 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear ; 
No  mortal  so  luippy  as  I, — 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 
8  Content  with  beholding  his  face, 

My  all  to  his  pleasure  resignM, 
No  changes  of  season  or  place 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  his  love 

A  palace  a  toy  would  appear ; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  iiio  there. 

4  My  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine, 
If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my*  sung, 

Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine  ? 

Ajid  why  are  my  winters  so  long  ? 
O  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky ; 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore ; 
Or  take  mo  to  thee  up  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 

IIJ.  9th  p.  M.  87.  87. 

*  *  ^     Peaet  on  tauih-^oodwiU  to  mm. 

HABR !  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  ? 
Lo  I  the  angelic  host  rejoices  ; 
Heavenly  halleligahs  rise. 

5  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story, 
Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy : 

Glory  in  the  nif^hest,  glory. 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  I 


8  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  tVom  heaven. 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 

Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven  ! — 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  bOund. 

4  Christ  is  bom,  the  ^reat  Anointed ; 
Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing ; 

O  receive  whom  God  appointed. 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  ana  King 

5  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  him ; 
Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy  ; 

Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him,— 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 

QQ  Q  10th  p.  X.  8  Hum  V 

270£F  TkthtatmnliiJerumleni. 

AWAY  with  our  sorrow  and  fear ; 
We  soon  shall  recover  our  home ; 
The  city  of  saints  shall  appear, — 

The  day  of  eternity  come. 
From  earth  we  shall  quickly  remove 

And  mount  to  our  native  abode ; 
The  house  of  our  Father  above,— 

The  palace  of  angels  and  God. 
2  Our  mourning  is  all  at  an  end. 

When,  raised  by  the  life-riving  Word, 
We  see  the  new  city  descend, 

Adom'd  as  a  bride  for  her  Lord : 
The  city  so  holy  and  clean. 

No  sorrow  can  breathe  in  the  air : 
No  gloom  of  affliction  or  sin ; 

^fo  shadow  of  evil  is  there. 
8  By  faith  we  already  behold 

That  lovely  Jerusalem  here : 
Her  walls  are  of  jasper  and  gold ; 

As  crystal  her  buildings  are  clear; 
Immovably  founded  in  grace. 

She  stands  as  she  ever  hath  stood, 
And  brightly  her  Builder  displays. 

And  flames  with  the  glory  of  God. 

AIT  lOth  P.  M.  8 UnnU, 

^^  •  Evmimg  :  Ptr/tct  teeurity. 

TNSPIRER  and  Hearer  of  prayer. 

I-  Thou  Shepherd  mid  Guardian  divine, 

My  all  to  thy  covenant  care 

1,  sleeping  or  waking,  resi^. 
While  thou  art  my  shield  and  my  son, 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me ; 
And,  fast  as  my  minutes  roll  on. 

They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  thee. 
2  A  sov'reign  Protector  I  have. 

Unseen,  yet  forever  at  hand ; 
Unchangeably  faithful  to  save,— 

Almighty  to  rule  and  command. 
Thy  ministering  spirits  descend 

To  watch,  while  thy  saints  are  asleep; 
By  day  and  by  nicht  they  attend, 

The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep. 
8  Their  worship  no  interval  knows ; 

Their  fervour  is  still  on  the  wing ; 
And  while  they  protect  my  repose. 

They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King. 
I,  too,  at  the  season  ordain'd. 

Their  chorus  forever  shall  join ; 
And  love  and  adore,  without  end, 

Their  faithful  Creator  and^m'.no. 
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Bradley.     10th  P.  M. 


-  j  How  blest  Is  oar  broth -er,  be-  reft  Of  all  that  ooald  bnr- drn  bU  mind!  ) 
'*  (  How  e«  •  67  the  soul  that  haa  left  This  wea  -  r(  M>inr  bod  -  v  li«-himl!  f 
D.  o.  The   war     ia  the  tneoi-hera  is     o'er,     And  n«v  •  er  shall  vpx    htm  a  -  gain. 


Portland.     10th  P.  M. 


f^iJt^.j=^^^^^ 


I  Who,  meaiilj     in     Beth-le  -  hem  b4»rn.      Didst  stoop  to    re  •  deem     a   lo»t    race : 


^^ 


Once  more  to    thy   oreaturea  re  -  tarn,      And  reign    in   thy    kingdom   of    graotk 
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'i||fi>7  lOthF.  M.8IiMi8i. 

1110/  JUrmt,tmdkappg. 

HOW  blest  is  oar  brother,  bereft 
Of  all  that  could  burden  his  mind  1 
Mow  easy  the  soul  that  has  left 

This  wearisome  body  behind 
This  earth  is  affected  no  more 

With  sickness,  or  shaken  with  pain : 
The  war  in  the  members  is  o*er^ 

And  never  shall  vex  him  again. 
8  No  anger,  henceforward,  or  shame, 

Shall  redden  this  inuooeut  clay : 
Extinct  is  the  animal  flame, 

And  passion  is  vanishM  away.  1 

Tliis  languishing  bead  is  at  rest ; 

Ito  thinking  and  aching  are  o*er ; 
This  quiet,  immovable  breast 

Is  heaved  by  aflUction  no  more. 
8  The  lids  he  so  seldom  cuuid  dose, 

By  sorrow  forbidden  to  sleep, 
Now  sealed  in  their  mortal  repose, 

Have  strangely  forgotten  to  weep ; 
The  fountains  can  yield  no  supplies ; 

These  hollows  from  water  are  free ; 
The  tears  are  all  wiped  fVom  these  eyes, 

And  evil  Uiey  never  shall  see. 

ao^  lOthP.  M.SffiMfSi. 

■^'    Mtlgn{i^inBi$kbtgdomo/fraee. 

ALL  glory  to  God  in  the  sky, 
AimI  peace  upon  earth  be  restored ; 
0  Jesus,  exaltod  on  high, 

Appear,  our  omnipotent  Lord : 
Who.  meanly  in  Bethlehem  bom. 

Didst  stoop  to  redeem  a  lost  race, 
Once  more  to  thy  creatures  return. 

And  reign  in  thy  kingdom  of  grace. 
8  O  wouldst  thou  again  be  made  known, — 

Again  in  thy  Spirit  descend ; 
And  set  up,  in  each  of  thine  own, 

A  kingaom  that  never  shall  end ! 
Thou  only  art  able  to  bless. 

And  make  the  glad  nations  obey. 
And  bid  the  dire  enmity  cea^. 

And  bow  the  whole  world  to  thy  sway. 

8  0,  come  to  thy  servants  again. 

who  long  thine  appearing  to  know ; 
Tliy  quiet  and  peaceable  reign 

m  mercy  establish  below : 
All  sorrow  before  thee  shall  fly. 

And  anger  and  hatred  be  oer ; 
And  envy  and  malice  shall  die. 

And  discord  afflict  us  no  more. 

THIS,  this  it  the  Ood  we  adore. 
Our  fiuthftil,  unchangeable  fHend, 
Whose  love  is  as  great  as  his  power. 

And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end : 
^is  Jesus,  the  flnt  and  the  last, 

Whoee  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  borne ; 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  fbr  all  that^s  to  come. 


4.91  lOthP  M  HlinmBB, 

^'^  *■  Jtrdmd  dmirm/or  th*  Spirtt't  it^mmom, 

(^OME,  holy,  celestial  Dove, 
^  To  visit  a  sorrowttil  breaiit ; 
My  burden  of  guilt  to  remove. 

And  bring  me  assurance  ana  rest. 
Thou  only  hast  power  to  relieve 

A  sinner  o'erwbelmM  with  his  load  ; 
The  sense  of  acceptance  to  ^ve. 

And  sprinkle  his  heart  with  the  blood. 
2  With  me  if  of  old  thou  hast  strove, 

And  strangelv  withheld  me  iVom  sinj 
And  tried,  by  the  lure  of  thy  love. 

My  worth le»8  affections  to  win ; 
The  work  6f  thy  mercy  revive ; 

Thy  uttermost  mercy  exert ; 
And  kindly  continue  to  strive, 

And  hold,  till  I  yield  thee  my  heart. 
8  Thy  call  if  I  ever  have  known. 

And  sighM  fh>m  myself  to  get  ftree, 
And  groauM  the  unspeakable  groan. 

And  longM  to  be  happy  in  tnee ; 
Fulfil  the  imperfect  desire ; 

Thy  peace  to  my  conscience  reveal ; 
The  sense  of  thy  nivour  inspire. 

And  give  me  my  pardon  to  feeL 

qin  10lhP.lf.8MMi8a 

*^  *  ^'  Lomglmg/or  ttfll  eki$er  eommtmUm. 

'rHOU  Shepherd  of  Israel,  and  mine, 
^   The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart. 
For  closer  communion  1  pine ; 

I  long  to  reside  where  thou  art : 
The  pasture  I  languish  to  find. 

Where  all,  who  their  Shepherd  obey. 
Are  fed,  on  thy  bosom  reclined. 

And  screenM  fh>m  the  heat  of  the  day. 

2  n^s  there,  with  the  lambs  of  thy  flock, 

There  only,  I  covet  to  rest ; 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock, 

Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  thy  breast : 
'Tis  there  I  would  always  abide. 

And  never  a  moment  depart, — 
ConceolM  in  the  cleft  of  thy  side. 

Eternally  held  in  thy  heart. 


940 


N" 


lecbP.  M-Sffoatri 
ntn  $kaa  bt  no  might  thtr*. 

O  need  of  the  sun  in  that  day, 
Which  never  is  followed  by  night, 
Where  Jesus's  beauties  displar 

A  pure  and  a  permanent  lignt : 
The  Lamb  is  their  Light  and  their  Sun, 

And  lo !  by  reflection  they  shine ; 
With  Jesus  ineffably  one. 

And  bright  in  effulgence  divine. 

2  The  saints  in  his  presence  receive 

Their  great  and  eternal  reward ; 
In  Jesns,  in  heaven,  they  live, — 

They  reign  in  the  smile  of  their  Lord* 
The  flame  of  angelical  love 

Is  kindled  at  Je«UA*s  fkce ; 
!  And  all  the  enjoyment  above, 
1     Consists  in  the  rapturourgas*.      . 
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1.  Ed  -   com pnas'd  with  clouds  of  (lis- tresa,       And  read  •  y    all  hope    to    re-si^n. 


I       long   for  thy  light  and  thy  (n^c« ;       O    Go<l,  will  they  ner  -  «r    be    mine? 


Lawn.     10th  P.  M. 


.g. t     0 — af — 0 — ^  '-0  '0    'S>  '    "     'V  *   '^ — m — W0 — m- 
When  brought  in-to  bond>Age  a  •  gain,        "What  hope  of     a     seo-ond  re-Ieas«? 
I        ^     ^     ^1^.    -  -#•     «. I     ^      J     J       ^^'      -. 


J— J J 1 


-* — 1^ — m — »-^cn- 

Will    mercy     it  •  self  be     so    kind  To    dpnre   a    back-slid -er  like   me? 


1 — ^ — J — ^"  'r^^^UiJ 
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O^a  10th  P.  M.  4  Unm  8a. 

«'^*      nU  Sodt  tiWU  U  higher  than  I. 

ENCX)MPASS*D  with  clouds  of  distress, 
And  ready  all  hope  to  resign, 

1  long  for  thy  litf bt  and  thy  gmce ; 
O  God,  will  tney  never  be  mine  I 

2  If  sometimes  I  strive^  as  I  monm, 
My  hold  of  thy  promise  to  keep. 

The  billows  more  nerceljf  return. 

And  plnnge  me  again  in  the  deep. 
8  Appear,  and  my  sorrow  shall  cease ; 

The  bloNod  of  atonement  apply ; 
And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace, — 

The  Rock  that  ia  higher  than  I. 
4  0  enter  this  desolate  heart, — 

Then  rule  o'er  the  heart  thou  hast  won ; 
Kor  again  in  thine  anger  depart. 

Bat  make  it  forever  thy  throne. 

fii^f^  10th  P.  M.  3  NiM»  H. 

^  «  •  Forghtmrn  implortd. 

HOW  shall  a  lost  sinner  in  pain. 
Recover  his  forfeited  peace  I 
When  brought  into  bondage  again, 

Wtiat  hope  of  a  second  release  ? 
Will  mercy  itself  be  so  kind 

To  spare  a  backslider  like  me  f 
And  O,  can  I  possibly  find 

Such  plenteous  redemption  in  thee  f 
8  0  Jesus,  of  thee  I  inquire, 

If  still  tnou  art  able  to  save. 
The  brand  to  pluck  out  of  the  fire. 

And  ransQm  niY  soul  from  the  grave  ? 
The  help  of  thy  Spirit  restore ; 

O.  show  me  the  life-giving  blood; 
Ana  pardon  a  sinner  onco  more. 

And  bring  me  again  unto  Goa. 

1 0T^  '♦^»»  P-  ^-  *  *»«•  8^ 

■^'••'  Th0gra9«diaann4)dt/iUterror9, 

MAN  dieth,  and  wosteth  away. 
And  where  is  he t— Hark*!  finora  the 
I  hear  a  voice  answer  and  say, —      [skies, 

The  spirit  of  man  never  dies  ! 
His  body,  which  came  fh>m  the  earth, 

Muftt  mingle  a^in  with  the  sod ; — 
His  soul,  which  in  heaven  had  birth, 

Returns  to  the  bosom  of  God. 
S  No  terror  has  death,  or  the  grave, 

To  those  who  believe  in  the  Lord — 
Who  know  the  Redeemer  can  save, 

And  lean  on  the  faith  of  his  word : 
While  ashes  to  ashes,  and  dust 

We  give  unto  dust,  in  our  gloom. 
The  light  of  salvation  w«)  trust, 

Which  hangs  like  a  lamp  in  the  tomb. 
8  O  Lord  God  Almighty  I  to  thee 

We  turn,  as  our  soUce  above ; 
The  waters  may  fiul  from  the  sea. 

But  never  thy  fountains  of  love : 
0  teach  us  thy  will  to  obey. 

And  sing,  with  one  heart  and  aocord,- 
He  gave,  antl  he  taketh  away, 

Aiil  pniiscd  be  t!ic  nam*j  of  the  Lord. 


f;!^a  lOtbP  M  8ftiM*8». 

^«^  c^  Happinemt^thtm  whom  God  eorrecUth. 

now  happy  the  sorrowful  man. 

■-■■  Whose  sorrow  is  sent  from  above  I 

Indulged  with  a  visit  of  pain, — 

Chastised  by  omnipot«ut  love ; 
The  Author  of  all  his  distress 

He  comes  by  affliction  to  know, 
And  God  he  in  heaven  shall  bie»i«, 

That  over  he  suffered  below. 

2  Thus,  thus  may  I  happily  grieve. 
And  bear  the  intent  or  his  rod ; 

The  marks  of  adoption  receive, — 
The  strokes  of  a  merciful  God : 

With  nearer  aooess  to  his  throne. 
My  burden  of  felly  confess; 

The  cause  of  my  miseries  own. 
And  cry  for  an  answer  of  peace. 

3  O  Father  of  mercies,  on  me. 
On  me,  in  affliction,  bestow 

A  power  of  applying  to  thee, — 

A  sanotifiea  use  of  my  wo: 
I  would,  in  a  spirit  of  prayer. 

To  all  thy  appointments  submit ; 
The  pl^lge  of  my  happiness  bear, 

And  joyfuUy  cue  at  thy  feet. 

4  Then,  Father^  and  never  till  then, 
I  all  the  felicity  prove. 


With  Jesns  above  I  sit  down ; 
Receive  an  eternal  reward. 
And  glory  obtain  in  a  crown. 

lOftQ  loth  P.M. 8 NMf  8a 

1  XJ^U  TrimmphmU  death  <^a  brdher. 

WEEP  not  for  a  brother  deceased ; 
Our  loss  is  his  uiflnite  gain : 
A  soul  out  of  prison  released. 

And  treed  from  its  bodily  chain ; 
With  songs  let  us  follow  his  flight. 

And  mount  with  his  spirits  above, 
Escaped  to  the  mansions  of  light. 
And  lodged  in  the  Eden  of  love. 

2  Our  brother  the  haven  hath  ipin^d, 
Outflying  the  tempest  and  wind ; 

His  rest  he  hath  sooner  obtained. 
And  left  his  companions  behind, 

Still  toesM  on  a  sea  of  distress. 
Hard  toiling  to  make  the  blest  shore. 

Where  all  is  assurance  and  peace. 
And  sorrow  and  sin  are  no  more. 

8  There  all  the  ship^s  company  meet. 
Who  saird  with  the  Saviour  beneath ; 

With  shouting  each  other  they  greet. 

And  triumph  o'er  sorrow  and  death :     . 
The  Toyage  of  life's  at  an  end ; 

The  mortal  affliction  is  past : 
The  Sire  that  in  heaven  they  spend. 

Forever  au  i  'vej.s^^uJl^lqgQQglg 
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i^^,^d^^d-rj^^fe-b 


,  IBi*^  my  nnl,  wid  rtretehthy   wloo;     Thy     bet  -  tw     por-tfoa     trace: ) 
}  Klia  Iroiii  tru  •  •!    •    to  •  ty    tblnga,    ToWVl  beaTen,  thy  ns  •  tin    pbeelf 


Pilgrim.     11th  P.  M. 


r  r  1 

-(Henrk-^n     to       the     aol  •  enm  Tolce,  The  iw  -  ftil      mld-Dtfht    cry:    I 

*'(  W»it- ing    soqIa,  re  •  Jiiioo,    re -Juice,  And  see     the    Bridegroom  nigh :  f 

t  „  1^  .C- 
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935  -   .  11th  P.M.  76,76. 77. 7«. 

DISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thj  wings; 
It  Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Bite  from  transitorv  thiiiffs, 

Toward  heaven,  thy  native  place : 
8un^  and  moon,  and  stare  de<»y ; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Bise,  my  soal,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 
2  Bivera  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  coarse ; 
Fire,  asoendinff,  seeks  the  sun  ; 

Both  speed  tnem  to  their  source : 
So  a  soul  tbat^s  born  of  Ood, 

Pants  to  view  bis  glorious  fifuse ; 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode. 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 
8  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn ; 

Press  onward  to  the  prise ; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return. 

Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
There  we*ll  loin  the  heavenly  train. 

Welcomed  to  partake  the  bliss ; 
Fly  from  sorrow,  care,  and  pain, 

To  realms  of  endless  peace. 

1051         «u.i**5i'*4«"-'*""''* 

ITEABKEN  to  the  solemn  voice, 
•"  The  awful  midnight  cry ; 
Wwting  souls,  rejoice,  rejoice. 

And  see  the  Bridegroom  nigh : 
Lo.  he  comes  to  keep  his  word ; 

Light  and  joy  hb  looks  impart ; 
Go  ye  forth  to  meet  your  Lord, 

And  meet  him  in  your  heart. 

2  Ye  who  fSunt  beneath  the  load 

Of  sin,  your  beads  lift  up ; 
See  your  great  redeemin^jf  God ; 

He  comes^  and  bids  you  hope. 
In  the  midnight  of  your  grief, 

Jesus  doth  his  mourners  cheer ; 
Lo,  he  brings  vou  sure  relief; 

Believe,  ana  feel  him  here. 

^563  n   r^.  ,^ll«»»P.M.76.76.77.76. 

'  ^^  Tht  Lord  i$  thjf  Keeper. 

SEE  the  Lord,  thy  Keeper,  stand 
Omnipotently  near : 
Lo  I  he  holds  thee  by  thy  baud. 

And  banishes  thy  fear': 
Shadows  with  his  wingj*  thy  bead ; 

Guards  from  ail  impendinir  harms ; 
Bound  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 
The  everlasting  arms. 

2  Christ  shall  bless  thy  going  out. 

Shall  bless  tuy  coming  in ; 
Kindly  compass  thee  alx>ut, 

Till  thou  art  saved  from  sin ; 
Like  thy  spotless  Master,  thou, 

FillM  with  wisdom,  love,  and  power ; 
Holv,  pure,  and  perfect  now, 

Henceforth,  and  evermore. 
24 


387  *tr.«aaJi2L''-'^'*»'*»"''* 

GBACTOUS  God,  my  sins  forgive ; 
Thy  Spirit  now  impart ; 
Then  sbaU  I  in  thee  believe 
With  all  my  loving  heart : 
Always  unto  Jesus  look, — 

Him  in  heavenly  glory  see, 
Who  to  save  me  undertook, 
And  ever  prays  lor  roe. 

2  Grace,  in  answer  to  his  prayar. 

Fulness  of  ^not  bestow ; 
That  I  may  with  zealous  cure 

Perform  thy  will  below ; 
Booted  in  humility. 

Still  in  every  state  resign^, — 
Plant,  Almigbtv  Lord,  in  me 

A  meek  and  lowly  mind. 

8  Poor  and  vile  in  mine  own  eyea, 

With  self-abasinff  shame. 
Still  I  would  myself  despise, 

And  magnify  thy  name. 
Thee  let  every  creature  bless; 

Praise  alone  to  God  be  given ; 
God  alone  deserves  the  praise 

Of  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 

99  UthP.M.7fi,  76,77  ',6. 

^^        ThaTrimta  God  itfttathtutd  grace, 

MEET  and  riffht  it  is  to  sing, 
In  every  tune  and  place. 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 

The  God  of  truth  and  grace : 
Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord, 
AU  in  one  thanksgiving  join : 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 
Eternal  praise  be  thine. 

2  Thee  the  flrst-bom  sons  of  lights 

In  choral  symphonies. 
Praise  by  day,  day  without  night, 

And  never,  never  cease ; 
Angels,  and  archangels,  all 

Praise  the  mystic  Three  in  One; 
Sing,  and  stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall 

Overwhelmed  before  thy  throne. 

8  Vving  with  that  heavenly  choir, 

Who  chant  thy  praise  above. 
We  on  eagle  wings  aspire, — 
••  The  wings  of  faith  and  love ; 
Thee  they  sing,  with  jrlorv  crown'd; 

We  extol  the  slaughterM  Lamb ; 
Lower  if  our  voices  sound. 

Our  subject  is  the  same. 

4  Father,  God,  thy  love  we  praiB«| 

Which  gave  thy  Son  to  die; 
Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Alike  we  glorify ; 
Spiritj  Comforter  divine, 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given. 
Till  we  in  full  chorus  join. 

And  earth  is  tum'd  to  nearen.      t 
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^    J  Ofl         I      In      my    heart  have  said,—  Who  shall     as  -  cend     on     high,  ! 
*•    \  Mount  to  Christ,  my     glo  ■  rious  Head,    And  bring  him  from    the     ekyt  f 


Slow  and  Soft 


Geneva.     11th  P.  M. 


=^ 


-^     §t     M     m  I— 3^=}l^- 


1    j  Fa  -   ther     of     our     dy  -  Ing     Lord,         Re  -  mnm  -  her     ns     for     irooil ; » 
'•"jo        ful    -  fll      his    faith -ful      word.         And    hear    his    tfpi»ik-ing    blood.) 


Y=fi=^^T^ — *~~^^^fTi^3 


Give      us     that     for  which  he    prays ;       Fa  -  ther,    glo  -  ri  -    fy      lliy    Son ; 

-g--^-f-. .If  f  ^  r , t»- 


p-^p^^p 


z|=hi=it: 


m 


^ 


I 


'p^^^^^^^in^^p^^^ 


Show     his      truth,  and  power,  and  grace,        And      send     the    prom-ise     down. 
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AO, O  11th  P.  M.  76, 7«.  n.  7«. 

OFTI  in  my  heart  have  said,— 
Wiio  shall  ascend  on  high, 
Mount  to  Chriat,  my  glorious  Head, 

And  bring  him  from  the  »ky  ! 
Borne  on  ooutemphition^s  wing, 
Surely  I  shall  find  him  there. 
Where  the  angels  praise  their  King, 
And  gain  the  Morning  Star. 

9  Oft  I  in  my  heart  haye  said, — 

Who  to  the  deep  shall  stooo, 
Sink  with  Christ  among  the  dead, 

From  thence  to  bring  him  up  ? 
Could  I  but  rov  heart  prepare. 

By  unfeigned  humility, 
Chnst  would  quickly  enter  there, 

And  ever  dwell  in  me. 

8  But  the  righteousness  of  faith 

Hath  tanglt  me  better  thin^  : — 
Inward  turn  thine  eyes, — it  saith. 

While  Christ  to  me  it  brings : — 
Christ  is  ready  to  impart 

Liie  to  all,  for  life  who  sigh : 
In  thy  mouth  and  in  thy  heart 

The  word  ia  ever  nigh. 


llthP.ll.7«.7e,77.76. 
SeMmg  hi$  pcwtr  tmdfrnet. 


189 

FATHER  of  our  dying  Lord, 
Bemember  us  for  good ' 
O  mm  his  faithful  word, 

And  hear  his  speaking  blood. 
Give  us  that  for  which  be  prays : 

Father,  glorify  thy  Son ; 
Show  his  truth,  and  power,  and  gnoe 
And  send  the  promise  down. 

2  True  and  fkithfnl  Witness,  thou, 

0  Christ,  the  Spirit  give ; 
Haj»t  thou  not  received  him  now, 

That  we  might  now  receive  I 
Art  thou  not  the  living  Head  ? 

Life  to  all  thy  limbs  impart ; 
Shed  thy  love^  thy  Spirit  shed. 

In  every  waiting  heart 

S  Holy  Qhoet,  the  Comforter, 

The  gift  of  Jesus,  oome ; 
Glow  our  hearts  to  find  thee  near, 

And  swell  to  make  thee  room ; 
Present  with  us  thee  we  feel ; 

Come,  O  oome,  and  in  us  be  ; 
With  us,  in  us,  live  and  dwell. 

To  all  eternity. 
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«   ^^  ^    lUhP.M.7«.7«.77.76. 

JTy  Mp  eomtttk/rom  Ike  Lord, 


TO  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes. 
The  everlasting  hills : 
Streaming  thenoe  \n  finesn  supplies. 

My  soul  the  Spirit  feels : 
Will  he  not  his  help  afford? 

Help,  while  yet  I  ask,  is  given : 
God  comes  down ;  the  God  and  Lord 
Who  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 


2  Faithfhl  soul,  pray  always ;  pray. 

And  still  in- God  confide ; 
He  thy  feeble  steps  shall  stay. 

Nor  suffer  thee  to  slide ; 
Lean  on  thy  BedeemerV  breast , 

He  thy  quiet  spirit  keeps ; 
Best  in  him.  securely  rest ; 

Thy  watcnman  never  sleeps. 

8  Neither  sin,  nor  earth,  nor  hell. 

Thy  Keeper  can  surprise ; 
Careless  slumbers  cannot  steal 

On  his  all-seeing  eyes : 
He  is  IsraePs  sur^  defence ; 

Israel  all  his  care  shall  prove ; 
Kept  by  watchful  Providence 

And  over-waking  Love. 

*  ^^  The  my$liery  e/the  erott. 

GOD  of  unexampled  grace, 
Bedeemer  of  manldnd. 
Matter  of  eternal  praise 

We  in  thy  passion  find : 
Still  our  choicest  strains  we  bring; 

Still  the  joyfhl  theme  pursue ; 
Thee  the  Friend  of  sinnen  sing, 
Whose  love  is  ever  new. 

2  Endless  scenes  of  wonder  rise, 

With  that  mysterious  tree, — 
Crucified  before  our  eyes, 

Where  we  the  Saviour  see : 
Jesus,  Lord,  what  hast  thou  done  t 

Publish  we  the  death  divine ; 
Stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall,  and  own 

Was  never  love  like  thine  1 

8  Never  love  nor  sorrow  was 

Like  that  my  Jesus  show'd ; 
See  him  stretcnM  on  yonder  cross. 

And  crushM  beneath  our  load  1 
Now  discern  the  Deity ; 

Now  his  heavenly  birth  declare ; 
Faith  cries  out,— "lis  He,— 'tis  He,— 

My  God  that  suffen  there  I 

EE  the  gospel  Church  secure 
And  founded  on  a  Bock ; 
All  her  promises  are  sure ; 

Her  bulwarks  who  can  shock  ? 
Count  her  every  precious  shrine ; 

Tell,  to  after  ages  tell, — 
Fortified  by  power  divine. 

The  Church  can  never  fiiil. 

2  Zion^s  God  is  all  our  own. 

Who  on  his  love  rely  ; 
We  his  pard*ninir  love  have  known, 

And  live  to  Christ,  and  die  : 
To  the  New  Jerui*alem 

He  our  fatthftil  Guide  shall  be ; 
Him  we  claim,  and  rest  in  h^n. 

Through  aU  etemitj^  ^y  GoOglc 
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372  Hope.     12th  F.  M. 

WUh  EbeprMtUm. 


n^^^^Si^^ 


I     parauc,  Who  boaght  me  with  bis  blood :  All  thj  pleasares  I  forego ;     I     trample 


OB  thj  WMlth  and  pride ;  On  •  I j  Je  -  sob   will  I  know,  And  Je  -  sua  cm  •  ef-fled. 


Femtence.     12th  F.  M. 


f^j-^^-^^ 


^ K 


^^ 


1.  Je  -  608,       let    thy     pit  •  jrlng     eye        Gall    back     a      wandMng    sheep; 


Let     me    be      by    grace  restored;     On     me     be     all     long- sof-frlng shown; 
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ui\{\  J  •»»»  >*•  ^-  '^j  '••  *8»  "^ 

O  W  x>crenntiMd  <o  Jbio»  nathiig  fmi  Jmm 
and  him  crucified. 

VAIN,  delusive  world,  adieu, 
With  all  of  creature  good : 
Ouly  JeituB  I  pursue, 

Who  bongiit  me  with  his  blood  : 
All  thy  pleasures  I  foretro ; 

I  trample  on  thy  wealth  and  pride ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 
And  Jesus  crucified. 

8  Other  knowledge^  disdain ; 

Tis  all  but  vanity : 
Christ,  the  Lamb  of  God,  was  slain, — 

He  tasted  death  for  me. 
Me  to  save  from  endless  woe 

The  sin>atoninff  Victim  died : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

1  Here  will  1  set  up  my  rest ; 
My  fluctuating  heart 

From  the  haven  of  his  breast  • 

Shall  never  more  depart : 
Whither  should  a  sinner  go  ? 

His  wounds  for  me  stand  open  wide ; 
'  Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crodfled. 

4  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peaoe, 
And  pleasure  without  end ; 

This  is  all  my  happiness, 

On  Jesus  to  depend ; 
Daily  in  his  ^raoe  to  grow, 

And  ever  m  his  faith  abide; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  knaw, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

5  O  that  I  conld  all  invite. 
This  saving  truth  to  prove  ; 

Show  the  length,  the  breadth,  the  height, 

And  depth  of  Josus^  love  I 
Fain  I  would  to  smuers  show 

The  blood  bv  fiiith  alone  applied ; 
Only  JesuH  will  1  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

Q»ya  i?ih  p.  M.  -6, ;«,  7?. :«. 

JESUS,  let  thy  pitying  eye 
Call  back  a  wandering  sheep ; 
False  to  thee,  like  Peter,  I 

Would  fain  like  Peter  weep. 
Let  roe  by  grace  restored ; 

On  me  be  all  long-suff  ring  shown ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  mc.  Lord, 
And  break  my  neurt  of  stone. 

2  Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above, 
Repentance  to  import, 

Give  me,  through  thy  dyinflf  love, 

The  humble,  contrite  heart: 
Give  what  I  have  lon^  implored, 

A  portion  of  thy  gnef  imknown ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  neart  of  stone. 


3  For  thine  own  compassion^s  sake, 

The  gracious  wonder  show ; 
Cost  my  sins  behind  my  back. 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow : 
If  thy  bowels  now  are  stirr*d. 

If  now  I  do  myself  bemoan. 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Loni, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

LORD  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sea, 
Supreme  in  power  and  grace, 
Under  thy  protection  we 

Our  souls  and  bodies  place. 
Bold  an  unknown  land  to  try. 

We  launch  into  the  foaming  deep ; 
Rocks,  and  storms,  and  deatlis  defy, 
With  Jesus  in  the  ship. 

2  Who  the  calm  can  understand. 

In  a  believer's  breast  ? 
In  the  hollow  of  his  hand 

Our  souls  securely  rest 
Winds  may  rise,  and  seas  may  roar; 

We  on  his  love  our  spirits  stay ; 
Him  with  quiet  joy  adore 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey. 

»y»y  1  rth  P  M.  76, 76, 78, 7«. 

•  •   *        CkrMa$Aeher/romtheftonm, 

SAVIOUR,  now  in  me  perform 
The  work  thou  hast  begun ; 
Be  my  shelter  fVom  the  stonn. 

My  sliadow  fVom  the  sun : 
Weary,  porchM  with  thirst,  and  faint, 

Till  thou  the^  abiding  Spirit  breathe; 
Every  moment.  Lord,  I  want 
The  merit  of  thy  death. 

2  Never  shall  I  want  it  less 
W  hen  thou  the  gift  hu«t  given, 

Fiird  mo  with  thv  righteousness. 
And  seard  the  neir  of  heaven: 

1  will  trust  in  thee,  my  God, 
Till  I  thy  perfect  glory  sec ; 

Till  the  sprinkling  of  thy  blood 
Shall  speak  nic  up  to  thee. 

-Tfi^  llth  P.M.  75, 76, 78,  Tib 

•  ^^^  Smarting  mtdtr  Of  rod. 

FATHER,  if  thou  mu-t  reprove 
For  all  that  I  have  done, 
Not  in  anger,  but  in  love. 

Chastise  thine  hunibled  son. 
Use  the  rod^  and  not  the  sword ; 

Correct  with  kind  severity ; 

Bring  me  not  to  nothing,  Ixtra, 

But  bring  me  home  to  thee. 

2  True  and  faithfhl  as  thou  art 
To  all  thy  church  and  mo, 

Give  a  new,  believincr  heart, 
That  knows,  and  cTeaven  to  the« ; 

For  when  we  our  hearts  resijzn, 
O  Jesus,  to  be  filPd  with  thee. 

Thou  art  ours,  and  we  are  thine, 
Through  all  eternity  1 
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Bockport     12th  F.  M. 


,  j  Cast     on     the       fl  -  del   -    1   -    tj         Of     mj      re  -  deem-  log       Lord,    » 
'*  (    I       shall   bis      sal  •  va  •  Uon    see,        Ac  -  cord  •  ing      to       his       word :  f 
D.  a  Will     not    DOW     bis   «erv  -  ant  leave,     But  bring    me  through  at        last 


N^^j^td^ 


-I U 


Send    the     an  •  swer  from      a-  bove,      And    let       ns      mer  -  cj        find: 


±  e 


Think  on     us     who  think   on  thee,      And    er  •  ery  struggling  soul     re •  lease; 


mem  -  ber     Cal  -  va  -  ry,        And    bid       as      go        In       peace  * 
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7Qft  12lh  P.  M.  76,  76,  78,  76. 

•  *^^'Je»i«,  tkt  aame  yaterday,  to-daif,  and/oreMr. 

CAST  on  the  fidelity 
Of  my  redeeming  Lord, 

1  Hhali  his  salvation  see. 
According  to  his  word : 

Credence  to  his  word  I  give ; 

My  Saviour  in  distresses  past 
Will  not  now  his  servant  leave, 

But  bring  me  through  at  last 

2  Better  than  mv  boding  fears 
To  me  thou  on  hast  proved ; 

Oft  observed  my  silent  tearn, 
And  challenged  Ihy  beloved  : 

Mercy  to  my  rescue  new. 
And  death  ungraspM  his  hunting  prey: 

Pwn  before  thy  face  withdrew. 
And  sorrow  fled  away. 

8  Now  as  yesterday  the  same, 

In  all  my  troubles  nigh, 
Jesus,  on  thy  word  and  name 

I  steadfastly  rely : 
Sure  08  now  the  ^ef  I  feel. 

The  promised  joy  I  soon  shall  have ; 
Saved  again,  to  sinners  tell 

Thy  power  and  will  to  save. 

4  To  thy  blessed  will  resignM, 
And  BtayM  on  that  alone, 

1  thy  perfect  strength  shall  find, — 
Thy  foithfhl  mercies  own ; 

CompassM  round  with  soug»  of  praise. 

My  all  to  my  Bedeemer  give ; 
Spread  thy  miracles  of  grace, 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 

OHQ  1 2th  P.  M.  76, 7fi,  78. 76. 

'^'^'^  Th*  Lord'a  Supper  :  For  a  parting  bU$»ing. 

LAMB  of  God,  whose  dying  love 
We  now  recall  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find : 
Think  on  us  who  think  on  thee. 

And  every  strugjjling  soul  release ; 
O  remember  Calvhr^', 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace  I 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain, 
And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray, — 

By  thy  dying  love  to  man, — 

Take  all  our  sins  away : 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  f^ee ; 

From  oil  iniquity  release ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  I 

8  Let  thy  blood,  by  fiuth  applied, 

The  sinner^s  pardon  seal ; 
Speak  us  freely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal : 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree. 

Let  oil  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
0  remember  Colvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peaoo ! 


431  „     ,,      12th  P.M.  76, 76.  78,  •.6. 

T  ET  the  world  their  virtue  boast, — 
^  Their  works  of  righteousness ; 
I,  a  wretch  undone  and  lost. 

Am  fVeely  saved  by  grace ; 
Other  title  1  disclaim : 

This,  only  this,  is  all  my  plea  :— 

1  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

2  Happy  they  whose  loys  abound 
Like  Jordan's  swelling  stream ;  * 

Who  their  heaven  in  Christ  have  found 

And  give  the  praise  to  him. 
Meanest  folPwer  of  the  Lamb, 

His  steps  I  at  a  distance  see : 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 
8  Jesus,  thou  for  me  hast  died, 

And  thou  in  me  wilt  live ; 
I  shall  feel  thy  death  applied ; 

I  shall  thy  life  receive : 
Tet,  when  melted  in  the  flame 

Of  love,  this  shall  be  all  my  plea,  • 

I  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 


875 


_    ^  I2th  p.  M.  76. 76.  7>'.  :& 

The  dectii/ulneu  c^$in. 


JESUS,  friend  of  sinners,  hear 
•  Yet  once  again,  1  pray ; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  dear 

For  I  nave  naught  to  pay: 
Speak,  0  speak  the  kind  release ; 

A  poor  backsliding  soul  restore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 
2  For  my  selfishness  and  pride 

Thou  hast  withdrawn  thy  grace ; 
Left  me  long  to  wander  wide, 

An  outcast  from  thy  face; 
But  I  now  my  sins  confess, 

And  mercy,  mercy,  I  implore , 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 
8  Sin's  deceitful  uess  hath  spread 

A  hardness  o'er  my  heart ; 
But  if  thou  thy  Spirit  shed, 

The  stony  shall  depart : 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  tendemes«, 

And  let  me  feel  thy  soft'ninir  po  • , 

Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peaec. 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

^^  *  FoOowing  the  Lamb. 

Tc.H»,  *•  Contrast,"  p.  36i 

WHAT  now  is  my  object  and  niin? 
"'    Wliat  now  is  my  hope  and  desire  ? 
To  follow  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

And  after  his  imnge  aspire  : 
My  hope  is  all  centred  in  thcc ; 

I  trust  to  recover  thy  love ; 
On  eartli  thy  salvation  to  see, 

Andthentoen^^Unb,Q.QQg[g 


876 


Silver  HalL     12th  P.  M. 


Keep  me,    le«t       1       tarn    ft  -  gala         Out       of    the    n«r  •  row     way. 


Zalmonah.     12th  P.  M. 


«    (Stand  the* omnin  .  o.  •   tent     de-cree;      *Ve   •   ho  -  vah'e  will     be      done;    ) 
•      }     iJa  •  ture's  end     we      watt    to     see,       And     hear    her      11  •   nal     groan.    ) 
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4^G*l  ISUi  P.  M.  76, 76. 78.  7«. 

LORD,  and  is  thine  ftn^er  gone,— 
And  art  thou  pacifled  t 
After  all  that  I  have  done, 

Dost  thoa  no  longer  chide  t 
Let  thy  love  my  heart  constrain, 

And  all  my  restless  passions  sway: 
Keep  me,  lest  I  turn  again 
Out  of  the  narrow  way. 

2  To  the  cross,  thine  altar,  hind 

Me  with  the  oords  of  love ; 
Freedom  never  let  me  find 

From  thee,  my  Lord,  to  move : 
That  I  never,  never  more 

May  with  mv  mooh-loved  Master  part, 
To  the  posts  of  mero/s  door, 

0  nau  my  willing  heart  1 

8  8ee  my  utter  helplessness. 

And  leave  me  not  alone ; 
O  preserve  in  perfect  peace, 

And  seal  me  for  thine  own : 
More  and  more  thyself  reveal. 

Thy  prescDce  let  me  always  find ; 
Comioit,  and  confirm,  and  heal 

My  feeble,  sin-sick  mind. 

4  As  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
Thy  weakest  servant  keep; 

Help  me  at  thv  feet  to  lie, 

Ajid  there  forever  weep: 
Tears  of  ioy  mine  eyes  overflow, 

That  I  nave  any  hope  of  heaven ; 
Much  of  love  I  ought  to  know, 

For  I  have  much  forgiven. 

WRETCHED,  helpless,  and  distressed. 
Ah!  whither  shall  I  fly t 
Ever  gasping  after  rest,— 

1  cannot  tod  it  nigh : 

Naked,  sick,  and  poor,  and  blind,^ 
Fast  bound  in  sm  and  misery,— 

Friend  of  sinners,  let  me  And 
My  help,  my  all  in  thee. 

5  Jesus,  fall  of  truth  and  grace, 
In  thee  is  all  I  want ; 

Be  the  wand^rer^s  reeting-plaoe,— 

A  cordial  to  the  faint: 
Make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poor ; 

In  thee  may  I  my  Eden  find ; 
To  the  dying,  health  restore. 

And  eye-eight  to  the  blind. 

8  Clothe  me.  Lord,  with  holineia. 

With  meek  humility; 
Put  on  me  that  glorious  dress, — 

Endue  my  soiH  with  tliee : 
Let  thine  image  be  restored ; 

Thy  name  and  nature  let  me  prove ; 
With  thy  Ailness  fill  me.  Lord, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 


1  t  1  tt  12th  p.  M.  76,  76,  7«,  76. 

STAND  the'  omnipotent  decree ; 
Jebovah*8  will  be  done ; 
Nature's  end  we  wut  to  see. 
And  hear  her  final  groan. 
Let  this  earth  dissolve,  and  blend 

In  death  the  wicked  and  the  just; 
Let  those  ponderous  orbs  descend. 
And  grind  us  into  dust  :— 

2  Rests  secure  the  righteous  man ; 
At  his  Redeemer's  beck. 

Sure  to'  emerge  and  rise  again. 
And  mount  above  the  wreck : 

Lo  I  the  heavenly  spirit  towers. 
Like  flames  o'er  nature's  funeral  pyra ; 

Triumphs  in  immortal  powers. 
And  claps  his  wings  of  fire. 

8  Nothing  hath  the  iast  to  lose, 

By  worlds  on  worlds  destroy'd ; 
Far  beneath  his  feet  he  views, 

With  smiles,  the  flaming  void ; 
Sees  this  universe  renew'd, — 

The  grand  millennial  reign  begun ; 
Shouts,  with  all  the  sons  of  Oo<^ 

Around  the'  eternal  throne. 

4  Resting  in  this  glorious  hope. 

To  be  at  last  restored, 
Tield  we  now  our  bodies  up. 

To  earthquake,  plague,  or  sword ; 
Ust'ning  for  the  call  divine. 

The  l^est  trumpet  of  the  seven, 
SooQ  our  soul  and  dust  shall  Join, 

And  both  fly  up  to  heaven. 


6 


405  -  .  IJth  P.M.  76.76.78,7* 

,0D  of  my  salvation,  hear. 
And  hern  me  to  believe ; 
Simply  do  Inow  draw  near, 

Thy  blessing  to  receive. 
Full  of  guilt,  alas  1  I  am, 

But  to  thv  wounds  for  refdge  flae : 
Friend  of  smners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

2  Standing  now  as  newly  slain. 

To  thee  I  lift  mine  eye ; 
Balm  of  all  my  grief  and  pain, 

Thy  blood  is  always  nigh. 
Now  aa  yesterday  the  same 

Thou  art,  and  wilt  forever  be : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

8  No  good  word,  or  work,  or  thonght| 

Bring  I  to  buy  thy  grace ; 
Pardon  1  accept,  unbought,— 

Thy  proffer  I  embrace. 
Coming  as  at  flrst  I  came, 

To  take,  and  not  bestow  on  thee : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotlens  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  waa  shed  for  pe.^^^]^ 
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Smc. 
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Kison.     12th  P.  M. 

"  ■  :=3— '^ 3 — • m    *  J — ^ ™ 
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-^r^-tf—^gr 


I   j  ?:iv -ioiir.  m«<»      luc    from     a  -  bove.      Nor    Ruf  -  fer    in«      to         dio;  ) 
'•  (  L\U\  nnl   Imp  -  |»i  -  nr**,  aiul   love.      Drop  fnun    tlijr    gr»-cluu«      t-yc :  ) 


wmmh'd^sm^^^^Mm^ 


'^^^^^^m 


gpeak  the    r«  •  con  -  dl  •  iDg  word.     And    let     thy  mer  •  cy    oielt   me  down ; 
I  I 


.^^^3^^^^j3 


,^ir-?=^^^'5= 


-N 1 N. 


\Ii±z--;g: 


-m — a- 


Turn,  and  look     up  -  on       me.  Lord,     And  break   my  heart    of       stone. 

I       ^     '       ^      ■        ^     I 


Bradshaw.     27th  P.  M. 

!       !       >^J — J     J   .    Pfc   ■ ,  1     ■    »     » 


m^^im^^^- 


1.  The  Lord    is     my     Shepherd,    no      want  shall    1     know;       I        feed  in    gre^a 

M.     ^.     A      M'-^^       Si      J3.^ 


Still 


is^ 


-  ters     flow,       Be  •  stores  me  when  wandering,  re  -  deems  when  op-  pressed. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Hymns. 


879 


fUA  Q  27th  P.  M.  4  UfMt  1  la. 

'^^  ^  tUjnieiHy  in  the  tnre  of  the  good  8/uphsrd. 

TH  E  Lord  is  my  bliepherd|  no  want  Bhsll 
1 kuow ; 
1  teed  in  green  pa:»tare8,  safe-folded  I  rest; 
He  leadetu  my  douI  where  the  still  waten 

flow, 
Bcstoretf    me   when  wandering,  redeems 

when  oppres9*d. 
8  Throngh  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death 

though  I  stray, 
Since  thou  art  my  gaardlan,  no  evil  I  fear; 
Thy  rod  shall  delend  me,  thy  staff  be  my 

stay; 
No  harm  can  befall  with  my  Comforter  near. 
8   In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is 

spread: 
With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cap  run- 
neth o'er ; 
With  oil  and  perAime  thou  anoiutest  my 

head: 

0  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence  more? 
4  Let  iroodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful 

God, 
Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  thee  above ; 

1  seek—by  the  path  which  my  forefathers 

trod, 
Throngh  the  land  of  their  sojourn — thy 
Kingdom  of  love. 

54Q  12th  P.  M.  76,  76,  78,  76. 

EVER  fainting  with  desire. 
Forthee,0  Christ,  I  call; 
Thee  I  restlessly  require ; 
I  want  my  God,  my  all. 
Jesus,  dear  redeeming  Lord, 

I  wait  thy  coming  from  above : 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 
And  perfect  me  in  love. 

2  Wilt  thou  suffer  me  to  go 
Lament!  Lg  all  my  days  ? 

Shall  I  never,  never  knqw 

Thy  sanclifyini?  grace  t 
Wilt  thou  not  thy  light  afford  ? 

The  darkness  from  my  soul  remove  f 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 
8  Thou  my  life,  my  treasure  be, 

My  portion  here  below : 
Nothing  would  I  seek  but  thee, — 

Thee  only  would  I  know ; 
Mv  exceed  insr  great  reward, — 

"My  heaven  on  earth,  my  heaven  above : 
Help  me,  Snviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 
4  Grant  me  now  the  bliss  to  feel 

Of  those  that  are  in  thee : 
Son  of  God,  thyself  reveal ; 

Engrave  thy  Name  on  me. 
As  in  heaven,  be  here  adored, 

And  let  me  now  the  promise  prove ; 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speaK  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 


12th  p.  M.  76.  76.  78.  76. 
The  heart  broken. 


380 

CJ  AVIOUR,  see  me  from  above, 
^  Nor  suffer  me  to  die : 
Life,  and  happiness,  ana  love. 

Drop  from  thy  gracious  eye: 
Speak  the  reconcuing  word, 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2  Look,  as  when  thine  eye  pursued 

The  first  apostate  man , — 
Saw  bun  welt'ring  in  his  blood. 

And  bade  him  rise  again : 
Speak  my  paradise  restored  ; 

Redeem  me  by  thy  gruce  alone : 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  neart  of  stone. 

8  Look,  as  when  thy  languid  eye 

^\'a8  closed  that  we  mi^bt  live; 
Father,  (ut  the  point  to  die 

My  Saviour  pray'd,)  forgive  ! 
Sure'ly  with  that  dying  word 

He  turns,  and  looks,  and  cries, — ^Tisdonel 
O  my  bleeding,  loving  Lord, 

Ttiou  break^st  my  heart  of  stone. 

OfiO  ^^^  P-  ^  ?«•  76,  78,  76. 

'^"^  The  living  Name. 

THOU,  who  hast  in  Zion  laid 
^  The  true  Foundation-stone, 
And  with  those  a  cov^iant  made 

Who  build  on  that  alone: 
Hear  us,  Archit^  diving ! 

Great  Builder  of  thy  church  below ! 
Now  upon  thy  servant*  shine, 
Who  seek  thy  praise  to  show. 

2  Earth  is  thine :  her  thousand  hilla 

Thy  mighty  hand  sustains : 
Heaven  tliy  awful  presence  fills ; 

O'er  all  thy  glory  reigns : 
Yet  the  place  of  old  prepared, 

By  regal  David's  tavour'd  son, 
Thy  peculiar  blessing  shared, 

And  stood  thy  chosen  throne. 

8  We,  like  Jesse's  son,  would  raise 

A  temple  to  the  Lord ; 
Sound  throughout  its  oourta  his  praise. 

His  saving  Name  record ; 
Dedicate  a  house  to  him 

Who  once,  in  mortal  weakness  shrined, 
Sorrowed,  suffered,  to  redeem, 

To  rescue,  all  mankind. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  send 

The  consecrating  flame ; 
Now  in  majesty  descend  ; 

Inscribe  the  living  Name : 
That  great  Ndme  by  which  wo  live, 

Now  write  on  this  accepted  stone ; 
Us  into  thy  hands  receive ; 

Our  temple  make  thy  throve.         , 
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Lyons.     13tli  P.  M. 


Uovrley.     15th  P.  M. 
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t  Cume,   let     at     as  •  oend,     Uy  eoinpAii  -  Ion    and  Mend,    To    a  taata    of     tbo 


ban-qaet  a-bove:     If  thy  heart  b«    as  mine.      If   for  Je-sna    it    pine,  Comoop 
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in  -  to     the    cha  •  riot    of    lore,     Come  up    in  -  to     the    cha  -  riot    of    love. 
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»y  i  i  13th  P  M.  10 10.  U  IL 

•  ^^  Th»  Lord  wm  provieEt. 

fpHOUGH  troubles  aMaU,  and  dangers 
l        affright, 

Thongfa  friends  thoold  all  fHil,  and  foea  all  anite, 
Yft  one  thing  secures  us,  whatever  betide. 
The  promise  aaaurea  us, — ^The  Lord  will 
provide. 

2  The  birdfl,  without  bam  or  storehouse, 

are  fed: 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  foronrbread: 
HU  aainU  what  U  fitting  shaU  ne*ar  be  denied. 
So  long  as  'tis  written,— The  Lord  will 

provide. 

8  When  Satan  appears  to  stop  up  onr path, 
And  fills  uswith  fears,  we  triumph  by  faith ; 
He  cannot  take  from  us  (though  oft  he  has  tried) 
The  heart-cheering  promise,— The  Lord 
will  provide. 

4  He  tells  nt  we^re  weak^— oar  hope  Is  In  vain ; 
Thegoodthatweseekwe  ne'er  ^hall  obtaki: 
Btttwhen  snch  suggestionB  ourgraoes  hare  tried, 
This  answers  all  questions, — The  Lora 

will  provide. 

5  No  strength  of  our  own,  nor  goodneaa  we 

claim : 
Our  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesns's  Name ; 
In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we  bide : 
The  Lord  is  our  power,— The  Lord  will 

provide. 

6  Whenlifesinksapace,  and  denth  ii*  inyiew. 
The  word  of  his  graee  shall  comfort  os  through : 
Not  fearing;  or  doubting,  with  Christ  on 

our  side. 
We  hope  to  die  shoating, — The  Lord  will^ 
provide. 

OQQ  15th  p.  M.  11 9, 11  9. 

pOME,  let  us  ascend. 

v  My  companion  and  fViend, 
To  a  taste  of  the  banquet  above : 

K  thy  heart  be  as  mine, 

If  for  JesuH  it  pine. 
Come  up  into  the  chariot  of  love. 

2  Who  in  Jesus  confide, 

We  are  bold  to  outride 
The  storms  of  afiliction  beneath ; 

With  the  prophet  we  soar 

To  the  heavenly  shore, 
And  outfly  all  the  arrows  of  death. 

8  By  faith  we  are  come 

To  our  permanent  home ; 
By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve : 

By  love  we  still  rise, 

And  look  down  on  the  skies, 
For  the  heaven  of  heavens  is  love. 

4  Who  on  earth  can  conceive 
How  happy  we  live. 
In  the  palace  of  God  the  great  King ; 


What  a  concert  of  prawe. 
When  our  Jesus'*  grace 
The  whole  heavenly  company  sing ! 

5  What  a  rapturous  song. 
When  the  glorified  throng 

In  the  spirit  of  harmony  jom  I— 

Join  ail  the  glad  choirs, 

Hearta,  voices,  and  Ivres, 
And  the  burden  is, — Mercy  divine  I 

6  Halleluiah,  they  cry. 
To  the  Kmg  of  the  i^^ky,-- 

To  the  great  everlasting  1  AM : 
To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, — 
And  that  iiveth  again. — 

Halleliyah  to  Qod  and  the  Lamb  I 

1  1 48  27tb  P.  M.  4  Hnet  lU 

0  FATHER  Almighty,  to  thee  be  ad- 
dress'd. 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  Ood,  ever 

blest, 
All  glory  and  worship,  from  earth  and 

from  heaven, 
Ab  was  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be  given. 

1  fi  l?ih  p.  M.  10 10, 11 11. 
*  ^               Adoration  for  in/tnite  love. 

YE  servant'^  of  God,  your Ma!*ter  proclaim, 
Andpublish  abroad  his  wonder  iul  name: 
The  name  all-victorious  of  Jenus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious ;  he  rules  over  all. 

2  God  mleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save ; 
And  ^till  he  is  nigh ;  bis  presence  we  have : 
The  great  congregattdn  hit  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  aalvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

8  Salvation  to  God  who  sits  on  the  throne : 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honour  the  Son ; 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on'  their  faces,  aud  worship  the 
Lamb. 

4  Then  let  ni  adore,  and  give  him  hia  right,— 
All  glory,  and  power,  and  wisdom,  and  might. 
All  honour  and  blessing,  with  angels  above. 
And  thanks  never  ceasing  for  infinite  love. 

A€h  rth  P.  M.  10 10, 11 11. 

^*^  Ptaet,  power,  and  lote. 

ALL  thanks  to  the  Lamb,  who  gives  ns 
to  meet: 
His  love  we  proclaim,  his  praises  repeat : 
We  owe  him  our  Jesus,  continuallv  near. 
To  pardon  and  bless  us,  and  perfect  us  here. 

2  In  him  we  have  peace,  in  him  we  have 

power. 
Preserved   by  his  grace  throughout  the 

dark  hour ; 
In  all  our  temptations,  he  keeps  us,  to 

prove 
His  utmost  salvation,  his  fullness  of  love. 
8  Pronounce  the  glad  word,  and  bid  us  be  free : 
Ah !  hast  thou  not,  Lord,a  blessing  for  me  I 
The  peace  thou  hast  given,  this  moment 

impart. 
And  open  thy  heaven,  0  LoTOy  in  my  heart. 
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I  i?-s»-r 

How  can   we  re-fhUn  To  a  -  nite  In  the  strain.  And  to  hall  onr  Imnian  -  n-eFs  birth. 
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1  Come,  let    us    a  -  new   oor  journey  porsne,       With    Tlg-oar  a- rlae,      And 


^^^1^^^ 


■^  ..J  J. 


preea  to   oar  per  •  ma-nent  place  in    (he  sides.    Of  heav  •  en  •  I7  birth,  thoogh 


Tenor  or  AUo  ad  Ub. 


|^^Egll^i^pl^3^E^^ 


wand'ring  on  earth,     This      is      not  oar  place,     Bat    strangers  and  pilgrims   onr 


JV^L-^iN 


m^^^^m 


-  selves  we  con  -  fess,        But       strangers  and    pll  -grims  our -selves  we  con  -  fees. 
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OAtO  IStb  P.  M- 10.  5, 11. 

"•'•^  Sternitw  nmxr. 

COME,  let  OS  anew  oar  journey  parsae, 
With  vigour  ari:*e, 
Ami  press  to  our  permanent  place  in  the 

skieH. 
Of  heavenly  b  rth,  thoogh  wand^riug^  on 
This  is  not  our  plaoe,  [earth, 

3at  btraoirer^  and  p«lgnQi.<4  oarselvea  we 

confess 
t  At  Jesus^a  call  we  ^ve  up  oar  all ; 

And  Rtiil  we  forego. 
For  JeHtis's  sake,  our  enjoyments  below. 
No  loo^in^  we  find  for  the  country  behind; 

But  onward  we  move, 
And  still  we  are  seeking  a  country  above: — 
B  A  country  of  joy  without  any  alloy; 

We  thither  repair; 
Our  hearts  and  oor  treasure  already  are 

there. 

We  march  band  in  band  tP  ImmanuePs 

No  matter  what  cheer  [land : 

We  meet  with  on  earth, for  eternity's  here! 

4  The  rougher  the  way.  the  shorter  our  stay; 

The  tempests  tnat  rise 
Shall  gloriously  hurry  our  souls.to  the  skies: 
The  fiercer  the  blast,  the  sooner  'tis  past : 

The  troubles  that  come 
Shall  come  to  our  rescue,  and  hasten  us 
home. 

4.5  ^  IMh  p.  M.  12  9, 12  9. 

-*  ^^  Joifqfth*  yotmg  conotrU 

0  HOW  happy  are  they 
Who  the  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasure  above ; 
Tougue  can  never  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 

2  That  sweet  comfort  was  mine, 

W  hen  the  favour  divine 
I  received  through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 

Wiien  my  heart  first  believed, 

What  a  joy  I  received, — 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus's  name  1 

8  'Twos  a  heaven  below 

My  Redeemer  to  know, 
Ar»d  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more. 

Than  to  tall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat^ 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus  all  the  day  long 

Was  my  joy  and  my  song : 
O  that  nil  his  salvation  might  see; 

He  hath  loved  me,  1  cried, 

lie  hath  snffer'd  and  died. 
To  redeem  even  rebels  like  me. 

6  0  tlie  rapturous  height 

Ofthnt  holy  delight 
Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood ; 

Ot  my  Saviour  posness'd, 

I  was  perfectly  ble^t, 
Aa  if  filled  with  the  fulness  of  God. 


1046  IPth  P.  M.  10.  5, 11 

*  ^^"       DeU9eram»/rom  danger. 

\  LL  praise  to  the  Lord,  who  rules  with 
•"■  a  word 

The  untractable  sea, 
And  limits  its  rage  bv  his  xtendftutt  decree: 
Whose  providence  binds  or  releabes  lue 
winds. 

And  compels  them  a^in 
At  his  beck,  to  put  on  the  m visible  chain. 

2  E^en  now  he  hath  heard  our  cry,  and  ap- 

peared 
On  the  face  of  the  deep, 
And  commanded  the  tempest  its  distance 

to  keep : 
His  piloting  hand  hath  brought  us  to  land, 

And,  no  longer  distressed, 
Wo  are  joyful  again  in  the  haven  to  rest. 

3  O  that  all  men  would  raise  His  trlbi^te 

of  praise, 

His  goodness  declare, 
And  thankfully  sing  of  his  fatherly  care  ; 
With  rapture  approve  His  dealings  of  love, 

And  the  wonders  procI:)im 
Perform'd  by  the  virtue  of  Jesus's  Nuine. 

115  ISthP.M.I19,  119l 

*  **^  CkrittmM-day. 

ALL  hail !  happy  day, 
When,  enrob'd  in  our  clay, 
The  Redeemer  appeared  upon  earth  ; 
How  can  we  refrain 
To  unite  in  the  strain, 
And  to  hail  our  Immanuel's  birth  ] 

2  Ye  angels  of  God, 

Sound  his  praises  abroad. 
And  acknowledge  him  J  AH,  the  I  AM  : 

We  also  will  join 

In  a  hymn  so  divine. 
Giving  glory  to  God  and  the  Lamb  I 

8  0  may  the  return 

Of  this  once  blessed  mom 
Be  forever  remember'd  with  joy : 

Sweet  accents  of  praise 

All  our  voices  shall  raise  J 
Hallelujahs  shall  be  our  employ  1 

4  Let  echo  prolong 

The  harmonious  song, — 
Halleli^ahs  again  and  again: 

He  kmdies  the  fire, 

Whom  the  nations  desire, 
And  to  him  we  devote  the  glad  strain. 

1148  27th  p.  M.  4  HiM»  lU 

0  FATHER  Almighty,  to  thee  be  ad- 
dress'd. 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God,  ever 

blest. 
All  glory  and  worship,  from  earth  and 

from  heaven. 
As  was,  and  is  now^nd  shall 
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Call  forth  to  nj     of     beftrenly  love,    And  let  therein    our  loiila     be     llfht; 


ion  lilP.lL«Uii«8i. 

*^^^  L»:thertUUgkt. 

EXPAND  thy  wioffs,  celestial  DoTe. 
And.  broooiDg  o^er  oor  natore^B  night, 
Call  forth  the  ray  of  heavenly  love, 

And  let  there  in  our  souls  be  light; 
Illuminate  the  dark  abyss 
With  glorious  beams  of  endless  bliss. 

8  Let  there  be  light,  again  command, 
And  light  there  in  our  hearts  shall  be ; 

We  tben,  through  faith,  shall  understand 
Thy  great  m3rsterioui»  migesty ; 

And,  bj[  the  shining  of  thy  grace, 

Behold  in  Christ  thy  glorious  fiice. 

NOW  I  have  fouud  the  ground  wherein 
Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain ; 
The  wonnos  of  Jesus  for  my  sin, 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain : 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
A^hen  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

S  Father,  thine  everlos'ing  grace 
Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far : 

Thy  heart  still  meus  with  tenderness ; 
Thine  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 

Returning  sinners  to  receive, 

That  mercy  they  muy  Uiste,  and  live. 

8  O  love,  thou  bottomless  abyss  I 
My  sins  are  swallowed  up  m  thee ; 

Covered  is  my  unrighteousness, 
Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me : 

While  Jesus*  blood,  through  earth  and 
skies, 

Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy,  cries. 


4  By  fiuth  I  plnnge  me  in  the  sea; 

Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  reat; 
Hither,  when  hell  assails.  I  flee ; 

I  look  into  my  Saviours  breast : 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear  I 
Mercy  ia  mil  that's  written  there. 


lit  P.M. 


BVmmm. 


1011 


pOME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
^  To  whom  we  for  our  children  cry. 
The  good  deaired,  and  wanted  most. 

Out  of  thy  richest  mce  supply : 
The  sacred  discipline  oe  given. 
To  »rain  and  bring  them  np  for  heaven. 

2  Error  and  ignorance  remove ; 

Their  blindness  both  of  heart  and  mind: 
Give  them  the  wisdom  from  above, — 

Spotless,  and  peaceable,  and  kind : 
In  knowledg^e  pure  their  minds  renew. 
And  store  with  thoughts  divinely  tme. 

3  Leaming^s  redundant  part  and  ram 
Be  here  cut  off,  and  cost  aside : 

But  let  them,  Lord,  the  substance  gain : 

In  every  solid  truth  abide ; 
Swiftly  acquire,  and  ne'er  foreffo 
The  knowledge  fit  for  man  to  know. 

4  Unite  the  pair  so  long  disjoined. 
Knowledge  and  vital  piety  ; 

Learning  and  holiness  combined, 

And  truth  and  love,  let  all  men  see 
In  those  whom  up  to  thee  we  give. 
Thine,  wholly  Uune,  tu4ie and  livo. 

GooQle 
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Sondder.    10th  F.  M. 


885 


Jfl  .  ho  -  yah,  him-Mir,  doth    in  •  Tito       To  drink  of  his  pleasuros  unlinoirn : 


The  streuns  of  Im  -  mor  -  tal    do  -  light.    That  flow  from  hia  heaT  -  en  -  ly  throne. 

J>i      J. 


tlr  llFbr !.' [P^ 


(^Ui  lOthP.  M.  SUMfSi. 

*®  ■*      Tk$/bmtmln  of  li9U>0  waUr*. 

A  FOUNTAIN  of  Ufe  and  of  grace 
Id  Clirist.  our  Bedeemer,  we  see : 
For  as,  who  nia  offers  embrace, 

For  all,  it  is  open  and  l^ee : 
Jehovah,  himself^  doth  invite 

To  dnnk  of  hie  pleasares  unknown : 
The  streams  of  immortal  delight. 

That  flow  fh>m  bis  heavenly  tlirone. 
2  As  soon  as  in  him  we  believe, 

Bv  faith  of  his  Spirit  we  take : 
And,  ft-eely  forgiven,  reoeive 

The  meroy  for  Jeeos^s  sake ! 
We  gain  a  pare  drop  of  bin  love: 

The  life  of  etemify  know; 
Angelical  bappinest  prove, 

And  witness  a  heaven  below. 

^'^  Scm^  lard,  or  I  perish, 

0  JESUS,  in  pity  draw  near ; 
Come  quickly  to  help  a  loe*  sonl ; 
To  comfort  a  moorner,  app.'ar, 

And  make  a  poor  penitent  whole ' 
The  balm  of  thy  mercy  appl  v ; 

(Thou  seest  the  sore  angnish  I  feel ;) 
Save,  Lord,  or  I  perish^  1  die ; 

O  save,  or  I  sink  into  hell. 
S  1  sink,  if  thou  longer  delay 

Thy  pardoning  mercy  to  show: 
tome  quickly,  and  kindly  display 
Tbe  power  of  thy  passion  below : 
25 


By  all  thoa  bast  done  for  my  sake, 
One  drop  of  thy  blood  I  implore ; 

Now,  now  let  it  touch  me,  ana  make 
The  sinner— a  sinner  no  more. 

1  (14.9.  10*>>  P-  H.  8  finor  8k 

^^^^  HthoUUihautwaUninBifhamd. 

OTHOU  who  bast  spread  out  the  skies. 
And  measured  the  depths  of  the  Be*.^ 
Our  incense  of  praise  shall  anso 

In  joyous  thanksgiving  to  thee. 
Forever  thy  presence  is  near, 
Though  heaves  our  bark  fkr  fW>m  tbe 
land; 
We  ride  on  the  deep  without  fear ; 
The  waters  are  held  in  thy  hano. 

2  Eternity  comee  in  the  sound 

Of  billows  that  never  can  sleep ; 
Jehovah  encirc'^es  us  round ; 

Omnipotence  walks  on  the  deep. 
Oar  Fatber,  we  look  up  to  thee, 

As  on  tow'ard  tbe  haven  we  roll  ^ 
And  fiuth  in  our  Pilot  shall  be 

An  anchor  to  steady  the  sooL 


litP.M.eNii«8ii. 
AgedandMplm, 


671 

IN  affe  and  feebleness  extreme. 
Who  shall  a  helpless  worm  redeem! 
Jesus,  my  only  hope  thou  art, — 
Strength  of  my  failing  flesh  and  heart : 
O,  could  I  catch  a  smile  ftom  thee, 
And  drop  into  eternity !      r^  ^^^1^ 
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Alexander.     11th  P.  M. 


.,  j  Je   •   tDs.  faith  •  ful        to      bU    word.      Shall    with       a   shout  de  -  seend:  ) 
'  (  All  heaven's  host  their  rIu  -  ritius  Lord      Shall     joy  •   ful  -  ly       at  -  lend :  f 


^ip^^^^i^ 


^m^^ 


-p—\ — ' — ^t — I — ^ --| 1»— t — "—  *-' — r 

Christ  shall  come  with    dread-fUl    noise  :      Ligbt-nings  swift  anvl     thun-  der    load. 


m=^=^ 


m 


-| " u_«_: K ^ •— 2-r- 

With      the  great   arch  •  an  •  gcVs  voice       And     with      the  tramp   of       God. 


^^m 


■^K:=>r.z 


E^li 


-| »r— I 1 »-<SH- 


Btimliam.     3d  P.  M. 


1.  Baptized  in  •  to     thy  name,  Mys-te  •  rious  One  in  Three,  Our  souls  and  boil  •  tea 

And  let   ns    lire    onr  faith  to        nrore, 

-^0^J^^-4       J__ r^ 

claim     A    aao  -  ri  -  flee    to     thee;    And  let   us,  &c^  And  let   ns   live,  And 


J.  J-.J^J^iCA  J 


m 


let     ns  lire    our    faith   to   proye,     The  faith  whlcb  works  by  bam«ble  loTe. 


■»rfc 


jU-i*jL»., 


Greenville.    9th  P.  M. 


1.  Lord,  dis    miss    us    with  tbf    bleas  •  lof  -  Bid       us    Dovr     de  •   part       In    peace; 
D.  aWhea     we  reach  our  bltsa  -  ful    5Ui  •  Uon,  Then    well  give  tbee     do  •    bier  prntse. 


Btin      on    heavenly  man  •  na    feed  •  lofc,     Let      our   fUth  and     love    in  -  crease ; 


^ig^N^^^^feg 


Fill     each  breast  with  con  -so  -    la  •  tion ;    Up       to    tbee  our  hearts  we  raise : 


**■'*'  With  the  voice  liftkeardMnifil. 

JESUS,  fiuthfta  to  hiB  word, 
Shall  with  a  Bboat  deRceod : 
All  heaveu^s  host  their  glorious  Lord 

Shall  joyftilly  attend : 
Christ  Bhall  oome  with  dreadfal  noise : 
Lightnings  swift,  and  thanders  load, 
"With  the  flrreat  arobangers  voice, 
And  wim  the  trump  of  God. 

2  First  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise ; 

Then  we  that  yet  remain 
Shall  he  caught  up  to  the  skies. 

And  see  our  Lord  again. 
We  shall  meet  him  in  the  air : 

All  rapt  up  to  heaven  shall  be : 
Find,  and  love,  and  praise  him  tnere, 

To  all  eternity. 

8  Who  can  tell  the  happiness 

This  glorious  hope  amaxis  f 
Jov  anutter'd  we  possess 

In  these  reviving  words : 
Happy  while  on  earth  we  breathe ; 

M|ghtier  bliss  ordainM  to  know : 
Trampling  down  sin,  hell,  and  death, 

To  the  third  heaven  we  go. 


253 

BAPTIZED  intQ^thy  name, 
Mysterious  One  in  Three, 


,    .  .  .•dP.M.4  6s*2  8fc 

Inthenameo/the  Father,  8<m,  and  Hoty  Qlwtt. 


Oar  sools  and  bodies  daim 

A  sacrifice  to  tbee : 
And  let  as  live  oar  fiiith  to  prove, 
The  fkith  which  works  by  hamUe  k>ve. 

2  O  that  our  liffht  may  shine, 

And  all  oar  fives  express 
The  character  divine, 

The  real  holiness ; 
And  then  receive  as  ap  to'  adore 
The  triune  Ood  for  evermore. 


9th  P.M.  87. 87.  er.  87. 
DiemieeioH. 


1123 

LORD,  dismiss  ns  with  thy  blesshig; 
Bid  OS  now  depart  in  peace ; 
Still  on  heavenly  manna  reeding. 
Let  our  ikith  and  love  increase : 
Fill  each  breast  with  consolation ; 
Up  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise : 
When  we  reach  oar  blissftil  station, 
Then  we^ll  give  thee  nobler  praise. 

MAY  the  grace  of  Christ  the  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour. 

Rest  upon  us  from  above : 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  anion 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord ; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  commnnion, 
Joys  whicn  earth  cannot  »flb54.^^1^ 

Digitized  by  VjDOQLC 


388 


St.  Michaels.    14th  F.  M.* 


In  him  I  con  •  fide,  hU  blood  Is  applied ;  For  me  he  hath  taffer'd,  for  me  he  hath  died. 


•  Or  18<A  P.  jr.,  hy  uHng  Uu  9lur§  in  the  t^eand  lint. 


458 


14th  P.M.  1011,1011. 

ALL  pralM  to  the  Lamb  I  aooepted  I  am. 
Through  faith  in  the   SaTioar'a  adorable 
Name: 
In  him  I  confide,  hia  blood  Is  apnlled ; 
For  me  he  hath  snifei'd,  for  me  be  hath  died. 

2  Not  a  donbt  doth  arise,  to  darken  the  sUeo, 
Or  hide  for  a  moment  my  Lord  from  mine  eyes : 
In  him  I  am  blest,  I  lean  on  his  breast, 
And  lo  I  in  his  wounds  I  continue  to  rest 

at\-t  isth  p.  M.  10 10, 11 11. 

*^*  B^oieingitHh^frtaufo/Ougift' 

ALL  glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  our  Lord, 
So  plenteous  in  grace,  so  true  to  his  word ; 
To  us  he  hath  given  the  gift  from  above,— 
Tlie  earnest  of  heaven,  the  Spirit  of  love. 

8  The  truth  of  our  Ood  we  boldly  assert ; 
His  love  shed  abroad,  and  power  in  our  heart, 
Ye  all  may  inherit,  on  Jesus  who  call ; 
The  gift  of  his  Spirit  is  proffered  to  alL 

8  His  witness  within,  by  faith  we  rcoeivp. 
And,  ransom'd  from  sin,  in  righteousness  live ; 
Through  Jesus*  s  passion  we  gUdly  possess 
A  present  salvation,— a  Idngdom  of  peace. 

4  The  peace  and  the  power,  ye  sinners,  em- 
brace. 
And  loolt  for  the  shower,— the  Spirit  of  grace ; 
The  gift  and  the  Giver,  we  all  may  receive, 
Forever  and  ever  within  us  to  live. 


Wh  P.  M.  10 10. 11 11. 
TKtpUmtmmttmu  a/ Hit  gract. 


457 

OWHAT  shall  I  do  my  Saviour  to  praise, 
Bo  faithful  and  true,  so  plenteous  in  grace ; 
So  strong  to  deliver,  so  good  to  redeem. 
The  wei&est  believer  that  hangs  upon  him. 

S  How  happv  the  man  whose  heart  is  set  free ; 
The  people  that  can  be  Joyful  in  thee ; 


Their  Jov  Is  to  walk  In  the  light  of  thy  fiMW, 
And  sttll  they  are  talking  of  Jesns's  grace. 

8  For  thon  art  their  boast,  their  glory,  and 

power. 
And  I  also  trust  to  see  the  glad  honr, 
My  soul's  new  creation,  a  life  from  the  dead. 
The  day  of  salvation  tliat  lifts  up  my  bead. 

4  For  Jesns,  my  Lord,  Is  now  my  defence ; 

I  trust  in  his  word;  none  plneks  me  from 

thence: 
Since  I  have  found  &vour,  he  all  things  will  do ; 
My  King  and  my  Savionr  shall  make  me  anew. 

5  Yes,  Lord,  I  shall  see  the  bliss  of  thine  own ; 
Thy  secret  to  me  shall  soon  be  made  known ; 
For  sorrow  and  sadness  I  Jov  shall  receive. 
And  share  in  the  i^adness  of  all  that  beliere. 


l«thP.  M.1010,1111. 
The  keoMfilif  Pattern, 


55 


A  PPOINTBD  ny  thee,  we  meet  in  thy  name^ 
-^  And  meekly  agree  to  follow  the  Lamb ; 
To  trace  thy  example,  the  world  to  disdain. 
And  constantly  trample  on  pleasure  and  pain. 

S  O  what  shall  we  do  onr  Saviour  to  love  f 
To  make  us  anew,  come.  Lord,  from  above ; 
The  friiit  of  thy  passion,  thy  holiness  give : 
Give  us  the  salvation  ot  all  that  believe. 


8  O  Jesus  I  appear ;  no  longer  dday. 
To  sanctify  here,  and  bear  us  away ; 
The  end  of  our  meeting  on  earth  let  us 
Triumphantly  sitting  in  glory  with  thee. 


DoODolOfflf. 


Xtb  P.  M.  4  U$tee  t 


1148 


0  FATHER  Almighty,  to  thee  be  addressM, 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God,  eTex 
blest. 
All  glory  and  worship,  fh>m  earth  and  from 

heaven. 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  shs^'Sver  be  glvso. 

GooQle 


Digitized  by  > 


'8' 


Arnold.    16th  P.M. 
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1  iUM  ^Mi  p.  M.  II 12. 11 12. 

l^^^^^  jJldmla,tMeLordO<tdimmij>oUmtrtigmelk, 

OJOIN  ye  the  anthenui  of  triumph,  that 
riae 
From  the  throng  of  the  hlest^  fh>m  the 

hosts  of  the  skies : 
AUeloia,  they  Bing,  in  raptorons  strains ; 
Alleloia,  th»  Lord  Qod  omnii>otent  reigns. 

2  He  gave  to  the  light  its  beneficent  wings : 

He  oontrolleth  the  counsels  of  senates  and 
kings: 

From  his  throne  in  the  clouds  the  light- 
nings are  harPd, 

And  he  ruleth  the  factions  that  rage 
through  the  world. 

8  BcjcAce,  ye  that  love  him;  his  power 
cannot  fail ; 

His  omnipotent  goodness  shall  sorely  pre- 
vail: 

The  triumph  of  evil  will  shortly  be  past, 

And  ommpotent  mercy  shall  conquer  at 
last. 

4  Though  Satan  now  maketh  the  nations 

his  prey, 
The  dominion  of  darkness  shall  soon  pass 

away: 
Exulting,   we    join   heaven's   rapturous 

strains,— 
Alleluia,  the  Lord  Ood  omnipotent  rsigns. 


oaa  i6Ui  p.  M.  11 12.  n  11. 

MY  God,  I  am  thine:  what  a  comfort 
divine. 
What  a  blessing,  to  know  that  my  Jesua 

is  mine! 
In  the  heavenly  Lambj  thrice  happy  I  am ; 
And  m)r  heart  doth  rejoice  at  the  sound  of 
his  name. 

2  True  pleasures  abound  in  the  rapturous 

sound. 
And  whoever  hath  found  it,  hath  paradise 

found ; 
My  Bedeemer  to  know,  to  f^l  his  blood 

flow. 
This  is  life  everlasting—'tis  heaven  below* 

8  Yet  onward  I  haste  to  the  heavenly  feast ; 
That  indeed  is  the  fulness,  but  this  is  the 

taste: 
And  this  1  shallprove^till  with  joy  I  remove 
To  the  heaven  of  heavens  in  Jesus's  love. 

1 1 48  27th  P.  M.  4»M» Un 

0   FATHER  Almighty,  to  thee  be  ad- 
dressM, 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God  ever 

blest. 
All  glory  and  worship,  from  earth  and  ftota 

heaven. 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  sh^  ever  be  given. 
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New  Haven.     19th  P.  M. 


1.  Mj  (kith  lookt  ap  to  thee,  Tboa  Lamb  of  Cftl*Ta-  rj :    S«v-tour  dl  •  Tine,    Now  bear  me 


-1 — > "-I — r-r 

while  I  pray ;  Take  all  mj  guilt  a^waj ;     O    let  mo,  fh>m  tbii  daj,  B«   wholly  thine. 


I        m-^m..ei. 


.^-52.      -«a. 


AUtgro, 


Italian  Hymn.     19th  P.  M. 


fc^-V-ld-ft^*^^-*-!- 


4- 


1.  Come,  thoa  Almighty  King,  Help  ns  thy  Name  to  sing.    Help  ns  to  praiM :  Father  all- 


glo  -  ri-  one,    0*er  all  \'io  •  to  •  ri-  oos,  Come,  and  reign  o-ver  ua,     An-cient  of  daya. 


MaedoM. 


America.     19th  F.  M. 


1.  Thoa,  whose  almiglity  word  Chaos  and  darkness  heard,  And  touk  their  flight ;  Hear  ua,  we 

m.  M.     M.  -ffl  -S:  M.. 


^^^^^^^^^^m 


bnmbly  pray.  And  where  the  Gospel  day  Sheds  not  its  glorions  ray.    Let  there  be  light 


M.  M.     m. 
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^Qi  '  19th  P.  M.  634,  6664. 

09t         Fior  th«  Savimtr't  gtddautet. 

MY  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  ot  Calvary  : 
Saviour  div'me, 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray  ; 
Take  all  mv  guilt  away ; 
O  let  me,  from  this  day, 
Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  prace  impart 
Str«i^rth  to  my  fainUag  heart; 

My  zeal'  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  dieiT  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be — 

A  living  fire. 

8  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  firriefs  around  me  spread. 

Be  thou  my  Ouide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream ; 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distress  remove ; 
O,  bear  me  safe  above, — 

A  ransom'd  soul. 

ox  I9tli  P.  M.  064,  6661. 

^'^^      Invocation  o/cmdpraiw  to  th*  TrinU^. 

rOME,  thou  Almighty  King, 
V  Help  us  thy  Name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise : 
Father  all-glorious. 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  na, 

Ancient  of  days. 

2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise, 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  full ; 
Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  "be  made : 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stay'd ; 

Lord,  hear  our  call. 

8  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless. 
And  give  thy  word  success : 
Spirit  of  hohnes!*. 

On  us  descend. 

4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour : 
Thon  who  Almighty  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  fh>m  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 


5  To  the  great  One  and  Three 
Eternfd  praises  be 

Hence,  evermore. 
His  Buv'reign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

OGfi  19Ch  P.  M.  664, « 

'^OO  zel  thert  be  light. 

THOU,  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 

And  took  their  flight ; 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray. 
And  where  the  Gospel  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray. 

Let  there  be  light. 
2  Thou,  who  did^t  come  to  bring. 
On  thv  redeeming  wing. 

Healing  and  si^ht, — 
Health  to  the  sick  m  mind. 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind,— 
0  now,  to  all  mankind, 

Let  there  be  light. 
8  Spirit  of  truth  and  love. 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  thy  flight ; 
Move  on  the  waters'  face. 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace : 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place, 

Let  there  be  light. 

'ii\9a  19th  F.  M.  664.  61 

lUXO    PraitetotJuGodqfharvetl. 

THE  God  of  harvest  praise : 
In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 

Hand,  heart,  and  voice ; 
The  valleys  smile  and  sing. 
Forests  and  mountains  rin^, 
The  pUiins  their  tribute  bring. 

The  streams  rejoice. 
2  Yea,  bless  his  holy  Name, 
And  purest  thanks  proclaim 

Through  all  the  earth ; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  outy, — but  be  not 
God's  i>enefits  for^L 

Amid  your  mirtn. 
8  The  God  of  harvest  praise  j 
Hearto;^  hands,  and  voices,  rai8«, 

With  sweet  accord ; 
From  field  to  gamer  throng, 
Bearing  your  sheaves  along. 
And  in  your  harvest  song 

Bless  ye  the  Lord. 

1145  19th  P.M.  664, 6 

TO  God— the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit— Three  in  One- 
All  praise  be  given : 
Crown  him,  in  every  song ; 
To  him  jrour  hearts  belong : 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong ; 
On  earth— in  ncavep. 
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KendalL     18th  P.  M. 


1  Come,  let     xu      «  •  new     our     jonr-ney  par  •toe,        Boll   roaadwifhtbo 
D.  0.  BjT  tbe  pa-  tieooe  of    hope,   and  the  la  -  boar    of   lore. 


1          .    dor-»- 

1               1*      1* 

bU    will 

let  at   glAd-lj     J 

m 

-  HI, 

And  oor  tal-enti  lis*proT«, 

•n 

^ 

P^u-^-^- 
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1          i__^ ^_ 
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H   '^     p   -P — 1 (     t«g — H 

U   W 

1.  Tbe  Ood  of  Abrftb*m  praUe,  Who  reigns  entbron^d  a*bovo :     An>deiit  of  ot  •  er  < 


^^ 


iDgdaja,   And    God         of    lore:       JEHOYAIf,  GREAT  I   AMI  Bj 

^a1    I 


eerth  and  betTen  confeia'd ;     I  bow  and  bleM  tbe  Mored  Ntme,  For  -  ev    •     er  blest 
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COME.  let  UA  anew  our  journey  parnae, 
Koll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  tlie  Muster  appear. 
His  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfil, 

And  our  talents  improve, 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour  of 
love. 

2  Our  lift  is  a  dream ;  our  time,  as  a  stream, 

Glides  swiftly  away. 
And  the  fh^tive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 
The  arrow  is  flown. — the  moment  is  gt>ue ; 

The  millennial  year 
Hushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 

S  O  that  each,  in  the  day  of  His  ooming, 

may  say, — 
I  have  fought  my  way  through : 
I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give 

me  to  do. 

0  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the 

Wj^lad  word,— 
eU  and  iaithfUUy  done  1 
Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my 
throne. 

CkAA  Bit  P.M.  66, 84.46,  81 

THE  God  of  Abrah'm  praise, 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above  * 
Andei^t  of  everlasting  days. 

And  God  of  love : 
JEHOVAH,  GREAT  I  AM  I 
By  earth  and  heaven  oonfbssM ; 

1  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name, 
Forever  blest. 

2  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise. 
At  whose  supreme  conunand 

From  earth  I  nse,  and  seek  the  joys 

At  his  riffht  hand : 
I  all  on  earth  forsake. 

Its  wisdom,  fiune,  and  power, 
And  bim  mv  only  portion  make, 

My  shielcT  and  tower. 

8  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise. 

Whose  all-sufficient  srace 
Shall  ffuide  me  all  my  happy  days 

In  m  his  ways : 
He  calls  a  worm  his  friend : 

He  calls  himself  my  God  I 
And  he  shall  save  me  to  the  end. 

Through  Jesus'  blood. 

4  He  bv  himself  hath  sworn : 

I  on  his  oath  depend ; 
I  shall,  on  eagles*  wings  upborne, 

To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  his  face ; 

I  shall  his  power  adore. 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  gmee 

For  evermore. 


tso 


^     21rt  p.  M.  66. 81,  66,  84 
ImmtamuF0  pratM, 


PROCLAIM  the  lofty  pmise 

■■■   Of  Him  who  once  was  slain. 

But  DOW  is  risen,  through  endless  days 

To  live  and  reign ; 
He  lives  and  reigns  on  high. 

Who  bought  us  with  h&  blood,— 
Enthroned  above  the  fiuthest  sky. 

Our  baviour  God. 

2  All  honour,  power,  and  praise. 

To  Jehus'  Isame  belong ; 
With  hosts  Keraphic  glad  we  raise 

The  sacred  song : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  they  ciy, 

Tliut  on  the  croAS  ww  slain ; 
But  now,  ascended  up  on  high. 

He  lives  to  reign. 

8  He  lives  to  bless  and  save 

Tlie  Houls  redeemM  by  grace, 
And  r&»cne  from  the  dreary  grave 

The  ftUIen  race ; 
And  Boon  we  hope,  above, 

A  louder  strain  to  sing, — 
With  all  our  powers  to  praise  and  love 

Our  Saviour  King. 


915 


^,       ,  21ttP.M.e6,84,«6,8t 

THumphanl  tnut  <n  God. 


M 

Hi£ 

IJo 
Ledo 


T  Shepherd^s  mighty  aid. 
His  dear  redeeming  love. 
His  all  protecting  power  displayed, 

I  Joy  to  prove. 

Bd  onward  by  my  guide, 

I  view  the  verdant  scene. 
Where  limpid  waters  gently  glide 

Through  pastures  green. 

2  In  error's  maze  my  soul 

Shall  wander  now  no  more ; 
His  Spirit  shall,  with  sweet  control, 

The  loHt  restore : 
My  willing  stefM  shall  lead 

In  paths  of  righteonsneHS ; 
His  power  defend ;  his  bounty  feed ; 

His  mercy  bless. 

8  Affliction's  deepest  gloom 
Shall  but  his  love  display ; 
He  will  the  vale  of  deaUi  illnme 


With  living  ray. 
f  y  f)iiiing  flesh  his  ] 
Shall  thankfrilly  adore 


My  heart  shall  vindicate  my  God 
For  evermore. 

4  His  goodness  ever  nigh. 

His  mercy  ever  free. 
Shall  while  I  live,  shall  when  I  die. 

Still  follow  me.  ' 

Forever  shall  my  soul 

His  boundless  bleesings  prove ; 
And  while  eternal  ages  roll, 

Adore  and  love. 
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Calls.     20th  F.  M. 


m^^^^^m^^^^m 


1.  Je  •  BUS,    thou  art     our     Kingl 


«^^^^?^^raEt3|E^ 


^ 


t-H — -H— Si=II»ZILtlt= 


To      me     thj    suO'Coar    bring; 

#-rJ— f-— -g-— f-r 


ii 


,=qr|?z 


-r 


-^— 1 — I — n 


Chrbt    tbetiiight-y      one    art    tbon;      Help      for  all      on     tbee     la      laid: 


W^^^l 


^^^^^H 


This     the  word;  I     clnim    It     now;      Send  me   now    the  prom-ised     aid. 


Jolin  Street     2l8t  P.  M. 


'^^^^^s^^^^^^m 


1.  Tlie  God  who  reigns  on  high      The  great  arch*angets  sing,      And,  Ho-Iy,   bo  -Ir, 


^^m^m^^^^^^^ 


bo  •  ly,   cry,       Al  •  might  •  y       Klngl        Who  was  and   is     tbe  same.       And 


,     ov  -  er-more  shall  be ;       Je  •  bo-vah,  Fa-tber,  great  I    AM,     We  wor-sbip  tbee. 


^ 


'r 
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614 


aoth  p.  M.  66,  77, 77. 
The  witting  eaptivt. 


JESUS,  thoa  art  our  King ! 
To  me  thy  succour  brin^ : 
Christ  the  mighty  one  art  tnon ; 

Help  tor  alfon  thee  is  laid : 
This  the  word ;  I  claim  it  now; 
Send  me  now  the  promised  aid. 

2  Hiffh  on  thy  Father's  throne, 

O  look  with  pity  down  I 
Help,  0  help,  attend  my  call ; 

Captive  lead  captivitv : 
King  of  glory,  Lord  of  all, 

Christ,  be  Lord,  be  King  to  me  I 

8  I  now  would  feel  thy  sway, 

And  only  tliee  obey ; 
Thee  my  spirit  pants  to  meet : 

This  my  one,  my  ceaseless  prayer, — 
}A  ake,  O  make  my  heart  thy  seat ; 

O  set  up  thy  kingdom  there ! 

4  Triumph  and  reign  in  me. 

And  spread  thy  victory ; 
Hell,  and  death,  and  sin  control ; 

Pride,  and  wrath,  and  every  foe. 
All  subdue;  thougn  all  my  soul. 

Conquering  and  to  conquer  go. 

Q4A  2lRt  P.  M.  66,  84.  66,  84. 

^^"  JoMng  the  htavtHlp  choir. 

THE  Ood  who  reigns  on  high 
The  great  archansr^ls  sing, 
And,  Holy,  holy,  holy,  cry, 

Almighty  King ! 
"Who  was  and  is  the  same. 
And  evermore  shall  be ; 
Jehovah,  Father,  great  1  AM, 
We  worship  thee. 

2  Before  the  Saviour's  face 

The  ransomM  nstions  bow; 
O'erwhelm'd  at  his  almighty  grace, 

Forever  new : 
He  shows  his  prints  of  love, — 

They  kindle  to  a  flame  I 
And  sound,  through  all  the  worlds  above. 

The  slanghter'd  Lamb. 

8  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high : 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Tliey  ever  crv : 
Hail,  Abrah'm^s  God,  and  mine . 

^I  join  the  heavenly  lays,) 
All  might  and  majesty  are  thine. 

And  endless  praise. 

528     »    ^  ^    ^  .,    MthP.  M.  66,77,  n. 

Paniinfffor  the  fulnetm  e/  Mtp. 

O  AVTOUR,  the  worid's  and  mine, 

•^  Was  ever  grief  like  thine  I 

Thou  my  pain,  my  curse,  hast  borne ; 

All  my  sins  were  laid  on  thee : 
Help  me,  Lord,  for  thee  I  mourn ; 

Draw  me.  Saviour,  after  thee. 


2  To  love  is  all  my  wish ; 
I  only  live  for  this : 

Grant  me.  Lord,  my  heart's  desire, 
There,  by  faith,  forever  dwell : 

This  I  alwavs  will  require, 
Thee,  and  only  thee,  to  feeL 

3  Thy  power  I  pant  to  prove, 
Kooted  and  fix'd  in  love  ; 

Strengthens  by  thy  Spirit's  might, 
Wise  to  fathom  things  divine. 

What  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  heigh 
What  the  depth  of  love  like  thine. 

4  Ah  !  give  me  this  to  know, 
With  all  thy  sidnts  below ; 

Swells  my  soul  to  compass  thee : 
Pants  in  thee  to  live  and  move; 

Fill'd  with  all  the  Deity, 
All  immersed  and  lost  in  love  I 

Q45  21st  P.  M.  66, 84.  66.  Bl 

l7-*f3         Preeaingtmoard  the  mark. 

THOUGH  nature's  strength  decay. 
And  earth  and  hell  withstand. 
To  Canaan's  bounds  1  urge  my  way, 

At  His  command ; 
The  wnt'ry  deep  I  pass. 

With  Jesos  in  my  view ; 
And  through  the  howling  wilderness 
My  way  pursue. 

2  The  goodly  land  I  see. 
With  peace  and  plenty  blest ; 

A  land  of  sacred  liberty 

And  endless  rest. 
There  milk  and  honev  flow. 

And  oil  and  wine  abound. 
And  trees  of  liffe  forever  grow, 

With  mercy  crown'd. 

3  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 
The  Lord  our  Righteousness. 

Triumphant  o'er  the  world  ana  ain, 

The  Prince  of  Peace ; 
On  Zioa's  sacred  height. 

His  kingdom  still  maintains ; 
And,  gloriouit,  with  his  saints  in  light 

Forever  reigas. 

4  He  keeps  his  own  secure ; 
He  guards  them  by  his  side ; 

Arrays  in  garments  white  and  port 

His  spotless  bride ; 
With  proves  of  living  joys. 

With  streams  of  sacred  bliss, 
With  all  the  fruits  of  paradise, 

He  still  supplies. 

6  Before  the  grent  Tliree  One 

They  all  exulting  stand, 
And  tell  the  wonders  he  hath  done 

Through  all  their  land : 
The  lidt'ning  spheres  attend, 

And  swell  the  growing  fume , 
And  sing,  in  songs  which  never  end. 

The  wondrous  Nauie.       ^  | 
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Triumph.     26tli  ]f,  M. 


L  Head  of  the  Cbarch  triumphant.  We  Joyfally  adore  theo ;  Till  thoa  appear,  thy  memben  here 


-^ — r 

Shall  aing  like  those  In    glo  -  ry :  We  lift  onr  hearts  and  voices  With  blest  an  -  tl  -  d  - 


-  pa  -  tlon ;  And  cry     a  -  loud,  and  give  to  God    The  praise  of   our    sal  •  va  •  tlom. 


Missionary  Hymn.     26th  F.  M. 


1.  From  Greenland's  ley  mountains,  From  India's  oor*al    strand,  Where  AfHe^s  sunny 


fount-ains    Boll  down  their  golden  sand ;    Ffom  many  an  ancient    riv  •  er.    From 

.0  f"  ^   e- 


^^-f^^ffTr^f^^Ff^^ 
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t^Oft  Wh  P.  M.  n,  «7,  n,  87. 

HEAD  of  the  Church  trinmphant, 
We  joyfully  adore  thee : 
Till  thoa  appear,  thy  members  here 

Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory ; 
We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices 

With  blest  anticipation ; 
And  ory  aloud,  and  give  to  Ood 
The  praise  of  oar  salvation. 

2  Thou  dost  conduct  thy  people 

Through  torrents  of  temptation ; 
Nor  will  we  fear,  while  thou  art  near, 

The  fire  of  tribulation  : 
The  world,  with  sin  and  Siitan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes ; 
By  thee  we  shall  break  t  i  ough  them  all 

And  sing  the  song  of  Mose:». 

8  By  fiiith  we  see  the  glory 

To  which  thou  shalt  restore  us ; 
The  cross  despise  for  that  Wi^h  prize 

Which  thou  hast  set  before  us : 
And  if  thou  count  us  worthy. 

We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  thee  stand,  at  God's  right  hand, 

To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 


973 


asth  p.  M.  7«,  76, 7«,  7«. 
ThtenfqfOuktaUkem. 


FROM  Greenland's  icy  monntains, 
From  India's  coral  strand  ; 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 
Roll  down  their  ^Iden  sand 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 
From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

S  What  thouffh  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  ii»le ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile : 
lu  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

8  Shall  we,  whose  sonb  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ! 
Salvation  I — 0  salvation  I 

The  joyful  sound  proclum, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learn' d  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 
Till  o  er  our  ransom'd  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 


O W-r  28th  P.  M.  n.  87.  77. 87. 

^^  •      THimphhig  in  tUivrimg  gram. 

WORSHIP,  and  thanks,  and  blessing, 
And  strength  ascribe  to  Jesus ; — 
Jesus  alone  defends  his  own 

When  earth  and  hell  oppress  us. 
Jesus  with  joy  we  witness, 

Almighty  to  deliver : 
Our  seals  set  to,  that  God  is  true 

And  reigns  a  King  forever. 
2  Omnipotent  Redeemer, 

Our  ransom'd  souls  adore  thee ; 
Our  Saviour  thou,  we  find  it  now, 

And  give  thee  all  the  glory. 
We  sing  thine  arm  unshorten'd. 

Brought  through  our  sore  temptation : 
With  heart  and  voice  in  thee  rejoice, 

The  God  of  our  salvation. 
8  The  world's  and  Satan's  malice, 

Thou,  Jesus,  hast  confounded  ; 
And  by  thy  grace,  with  songs  of  praise, 

Our  happy  souls  resounded. 
Accepting  our  deliv'ranoe. 

We  triumph  in  thy  favour ; 
And  for  the  love  which  now  we  prove, 

Shall  praise  thy  name  forever. 

QOi\  »th  P.  M.  77. 87, 77, 87. 

^^^  Joining  1k»  tmgtHe  hoxU  inpmim, 

JESUS,  Uke  all  the  glory : 
Thy  meritorious  passion 
The  pardon  bought,  thy  mercy  brought 

To  us  the  great  salvation. 
Tbee  gladly  we  acknowledge 

Our  only  Lord  and  Saviour, 
Thy  name  confess,  thy  goodness  bleaa. 
And  triumph  in  thy  mvour. 

2  With  angels  and  archangels. 

We  prostrate  fall  before  theej 
Again  we  raise  our  souls  in  praise, 

And  thankfully  adore  thee. 
Honour,  and  power,  and  blessing, 

To  thee  be  ever  afiven. 
By  all  who  know  thy  love  below, 

And  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

fyrj  aSthP  M.78,78,76,7* 

ROLL  on,  thou  mighty  ooean ; 
And,  as  thy  billows  flow, 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below. 
Arise,  ye  gales,  and  waft  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore ; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkness. 
And  death's  black  shade,  no  more. 

2  O  thou  eternal  Ruler, 

Who  boldest  in  thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean. 

Protect  them  fttim  all  barm ! 
Thy  presence.  Lord,  be  with  them, 

Wnerever  they  may  be. 
Though  far  from  us  who  love  them. 

Still  let  them  be  with  tlyse.  | 
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^^ 


Fimt^ 


Wltb    htll,    and    vol  •  lej,     ring  •  ing     'With    one     tri-amph  •  ant     sons, 
,  ▲    •    gain     to    earth     de  •  scend  •  ed.      In        righ-teons-neas    to      reign. 


Mcintosh.     26tli  F.  M. 


1.  Ood  is    mj  strong  sai-va  •  tlon ;  What  foes  have  I     to   fear?     In  darlinese  and  tein|>- 

J. 


fe^tJEfeJHJgj^^^g^ 


ta  •  tion,     Mj   light,  mjr  help  is     near:  Though  hosts  encamp  a-roand    me,    Firm 


In   the  fight   I  stand;  What  ter-ror  can  oonfonnd  me,  With  Ood  at    mj  right  hand? 
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1001        n.^.^JSt^.'*-'*-'''"'- 

WHEN  shall  the  voice  of  siogmg 
Flow  joyfully  aloo^  I 
Whea  hill  aod  valley,  rioging 
With  one  triumphant  soog, 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended, 

And  Him  who  once  was  slain, 
Affain  to  earth  descended, 
In  righteousness  to  reign. 

2  Then  fh)m  the  craggy  mountains 

The  sacred  shoat  shall  liy ; 
And  shadv  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  reply. 
Hufh  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Bhall  send  the  chorus  round, 
All  hallelujahs  swelling 

In  one  eternal  sound  I 


737 

6 


26th  P.M.  76, 76,  "«,  76. 
te/or/e 


.OD  is  my  strong  salvation ; 
What  foe  have  I  to  fear  f 
In  darkness  and  temptation, 

My  light,  my  help,  is  near : 
Though  hosts  encamp  arouna  me, 

Firm  in  the  fight  I  stand ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me. 

With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait ; 
His  truth  oe  thine  affiance, 

When  fiunt  and  desolate ; 
His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 

His  love  thy  joy  increase ; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen ; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace. 

\9a  5«thP.M.76,76,76,76. 

*  "^^  Th4  glory  of  BU  kingdom. 

IIATL,  to  the  Lord's  anointed, 
■"■Great  David's  greater  Son  ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, — 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  awa^  transgression. 

And  rule  m  equity. 

2  He  comes,  with  succour  speedy 

To  tho»e  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  ffive  them  songs  for  sighing, — 

Tneir  darkness  turn  to  light.— 
Whose  sonlSj  condenmM  and  aying. 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

8  He  shall  descend  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth. 
Ana  love,  and  joy,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth : 
Before  him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go, 
And  righteousness,  in  fountainB, 

FroTn  hill  to  valley  flow. 


4  To  him  shall  prayer  unceasing. 

And  daily  vows  ascend  ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, — 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever ; 

That  name  to  us  is  Love. 

11)14  _  »!h  P.  M. ;  6.  76. 76,  76. 

WE  bring  no  glittering  treasures 
No  gems  from  earth's  deep  mine ; 
We  come,  with  simple  measures. 

To  chant  thy  love  divine. 
Children,  thy  &vours  sharing. 

Their  voice  of  thanks  would  raise ; 
Father,  accept  our  oflTring, 
Our  song  of  grateful  praise. 

2  The  dearest  gift  of  Heaven, 

Love's  written  word  of  truth. 
To  us  is  early  given. 

To  guide  our  steps  m  youth : 
We  hear  the  wondrous  story. 

The  tale  of  Calvary ; 
We  read  of  homes  m  glory. 

From  sin  and  sorrow  fVee. 

8  Redeemer  I  grant  thy  blessing  I 

O  !  teach  us  now  to  pray, 
That  each,  thy  fear  poraessing. 

May  tread  hfe's  onward  way : 
Then  where  the  pure  are  dwelhng 

We  hope  to  meet  again. 
And  sweeter  numbers  swelling. 

Forever  praise  thy  Name. 

AVf^  26thP.  M  7i*6t. 

^'^  TheeotnforU,gifU,amdgrae$aqftheSpiriL 

GOD  of  a|l  consolation. 
The  Holy  Ghost  thou  art ; 
Thy  secret  inspiration 

Hath  told  it  to  my  heart : 
The  blessing  I  inherit. 

Through  Jesus'  prayer  bestow'd, 
The  Comforter,  the  Spirit, 
The  true  eternal  God. 

2  With  God  the  Son  and  Saviour, 

With  God  the  Father  one. 
The  tokens  of  his  favour 

Are  now  to  man  made  known ; 
An  antepast  of  heaven 

Thou  dost  in  me  reveal. 
Attest  my  sins  forgiven. 

And  my  salvation  seaL 

8  The'  indubitable  witness 

Of  thy  own  Deity, 
Thou  giv'st  my  soul  its  fitness 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see : 
Thy  comforts,  gifts,  and  graces 

My  Ingest  thougnts  transcend, 
And  chaUenge  endless  praises 

When  fiiit*  in  sight  shall  90iSir^r\n]r> 
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HomeviUe.     24tli  P.  M. 


-   j  Te  ilrople  souls,  that  stray  Far  from  the  path  of  paaoe,  I  _     ..  .„  ,  „    , 

^'  \  That  nn-freqaeoted  way     To  life  and  happi-  oasa :  f  How  long  will  ye  your  foUy  lor^ 


And  tCrong  the  downward  road.  And  hate  the  wiadom  from  aboTO,  And  meek  tlMaona  of  Oodf 


i'"'f  In"  I  V'"!"  ifffriffrafiiT^^ 


Banister.     26th  F.  M. 


iftJ^F^ 

g^^^^^S^ 

^^^ 

J  V  •'  CT                    -  r  '  '  '^ 

1.  To  thee,  onr  Ood  and  Sar-  loor,   Our  hearts  ez*n]t-Ing  sprlnf, 

m    m    m    f-   J    -             ^  -m-   -m-    ^    ^    ^ 

r  -  p 

B*-Jole4ng 

^     m     m 

In  thy 

^4=?=f=f=^ 

:^^^u^  V  ^=^\Ln\  L  r-"f=r4 

If — 1  "rT  r  r  1  '}*■ 

TT 

ik  -  Tonr,  Thou  er  -  er-  last-lng  King:     Well  eel  -  e-  brate  thy     ^  -  ry,    With 


r  '       • 

all   the  sftlnta  a  •   bove;    And  tell  the  wondrooa  sto  -  ry,      And  teU  the  wondrooa 


sto  -  ry.       And  tell  the  wondroos  sto  -   ry        Of     thy    re  •  deeming    lore. 


,-     .     r— i     1    T 
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1.  Oar  bleflt  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed  HU  last  fkre-well,  ▲  Qalde,— a  Com-fort-er,  be- 


•qoeatbed,  AGoida,— «  Com-fort^iT,  bequeathed.  With  as  to  dwell,  With    as        to    dwell. 


fi/C|  24tbP.M.60.ei,86k8& 

^^^  ^        Tk0gmrdiam$hip  <^aiigd$. 

YS,  simple  booIa  that  stray 
Far  fhmi  the  path  of  peace, 
That  UDft-eqaented  way 

To  life  and  happiness : 
How  long  will  ye  yoor  folly  love, 

And  throng  the  downward  road, 
And  hate  the  wisdom  fhxm  above, 
And  mock  the  sons  of  Qod  f 

2  So  wretched  and  obecare, 

The  men  whom  ye  despise. 
So  fooUsh,  weak,  and  poor, — 

Above  yonr  scorn  we  rise : 
Onr  conscience  in  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Can  witness  better  things ; 
For  He  whoee  blood  is  all  oar  boast. 

Hath  made  as  priests  and  kings. 

8  Bicbes  nnsearohabie 

In  JesQs*  love  we  know : 
And  pleasure  from,  tlie  well 

Of  life  oar  soals  overflow : 
From  him  the  Spirit  we  receive 

Of  wisdom,  grace,  and  power; 
And  always  sorrowful  we  live, 

Bejoicing  evermore. 

4  Angels  oar  servants  are, 

And  keep  in  all  oar  ways. 
And  in  their  hands  they  bear 

The  siicred  sons  of  grace : 
Onr  guardians  to  that  heavenly  bliss, 

Tliey  all  our  steps  attend ; 
And  God  himself  oar  Father  is. 

And  Jesus  is  our  friend. 

« J.Q  aWh  P.  V.  76, 7»,  76,  7«. 

tl'iO       ExuUimg  in  Ou/dvoar  of  God. 

TO  thee,  our  God  and  Saviour, 
Our  hearts  exulting  spriug, 
Bejoicing  in  thy  favoar, 
Thou  everlasting  King : 

20 


We'll  celebrate  thy  glory. 
With  all  the  saints  abK>ve, 

And  tell  the  wondrous  story 
Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

8  Soon  as  the  mom  with  roses 

Bedecks  the  dewy  east. 
And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  ocean's  breast; 
Our  voice  in  supplication, 

Jehovah,  thou  shalt  hear ; 
O  grant  us  thy  salvation. 

And  be  thoa  ever  near. 

8  6v  thee  through  life  sapported^ 

we  pass  the  (&ng'roas  road. 
By  heavenly  hosts  escorted 

Up  to  their  bright  abode ; 
There  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Our  toils  and  conflicts  o'er. 
And  day  and  night  adore  thee, 

Forever,  evermore. 


108 


T\9t  p.  M.  84,  N. 
The  Sawreeqfeverw  good  gift 


OUB  blest  Bedeemer,  ere  he  breathed 
His  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,— a  Comforter,  bequeathed, 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  comes,  his  graces  to  impart ; 

A  willing  guest, 
While  he  can  find  one  bumnie  neart 

Wherein  to  rest. 

8  And  all  the  good  that  we  possess. 

His  gift  we  own ; 
Yea,  every  thought  of  holiness 

And  vict'ry  won. 

4  Spirit  of  parity  and  grace, 

Our  weaknei^  see ; 
O  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-place. 

And  worthier  thee.       ^  | 
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Trumpet.     28th  P.  M. 


1.  lift    jouT  glad    vol  •  ces      In      tri  •  uinph  on     high.      For     Je  -   sua     hath 
D.  a  Load  was     the      cho  -  ros      of      an  -  geu     on     high,—  The    Bav  •  loar    hath 


lis  -  en,  and  man  shall  not  dte ;      Yaln  were  the  ter-rori  that  gather'd    a-ronnd  him, 
ris  •  on,  and  man  shall  not  die. 


And  short    the    do  -  min  -  ion      of    death  and    the   grave ;      He   bartft   from  the 


'^^i^^E^^y^^^^t^ 


f«t-ten  of  darkness  that  bound  blm,  ^e-aplendent  in   glo-17,  to    lire  and  to  aavr: 


f-r-r-fr:^P^^:=l^=^^fe^ 


'I     '     '    ll      »  I 


Tempest.     29tli  P.  M. 


1.  When  through  the  torn  ssdl  the  wild  tempest  is  stream! ne,When  o'er  the  darlc  wave  the  red 
D.  0.  We    fly     to  onr  Mak-er,— Save,  Lord,  or  we  per-ish  I 


lightning  is     gleaming,     Nor  hope  lends  a      ray,  the  poor  sea- man  to     cher-ish. 


k  I 
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1.  I  would  not  live  al  way ;  1  ask  not  to  stay  Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o*er  the  way ; 


The  few  larid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here  A  re  enough  for  life's  joys,  fhll  enough  for  its  cheer. 


1  XX  2Rth  P.  M.  lOt,  lis,  *  12S. 
**^*^              The  v<dee</ triumph. 

T  IFT  yoar  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
-Li  For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not 

die; 
Vain  were  the  terrors  that  gathered  around 

him, 
And  short  the  dominion  of  death  and  the 

grave; 
He  burst  fh>m  the  fetters  of  darkness  that 

bound  him. 
Resplendent  in  jglory,  to  live  and  to  save : 
Loud  was  the  ehorus  of  anffels  on  high, — 
The  Saviour  hath  risen,  and  man  shul  not 

die. 

2  Glory  to  God,  in  full  anthems  of  joy ; 
The  bemg  he  gave  us  death  cannot  destroy: 
Sad  were  the  life  we  may  part  with  to- 
morrow, 

If  tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death 

were  our  end ; 
But  Jesus  hath  cheerM  the  dark  valley  of 

sorrow. 
And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend : 
Lift  then  your  voices  in  triumph  on  hi^h. 
For  Jesus  nath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die. 

QiCk  Z7th  P.  M.  4  KfMf  III. 

I  WOULD  not  live  alway ;  I  ask  not  to  stay ' 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er , 
the  way ; 
The  few  Inria  mornings  that  dawn  on  us ! 
here  I 

Are  enough  for  life's  joys,  fhll  enough  fbr 
its  cheer. 

2 1  would  not  live  alway ;  no— welcome  the 

tomb! 
Since  Jesus  hath  Uin  there,  I  dread  not 

its  gloom : 
There  sweet  be  my  rest  till  he  bid  me  arise. 
To  hail  liim  in  triumph  descending  the 

skies.  I 


8  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from 

his  God — 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissfhl  abode. 
Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  bright  o'er 

the  plains. 
And  the  noonUde  of  glory  eternally  reigns? 

4  There  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to 

greet; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll. 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  least  or 

the  soul. 

WEEN  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild 
tempest  is  streaming. 
When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  light- 
ning is  gleaming. 
Nor  hope  lenos  a  ray,  the  poor  seaman  to 

cnerish. 
We  fly  to  our  Maker, — Save,  Lord,  or  we 
perish  1 

2  O  Jesus,  onoe  rookM  on  the  breast  of  the 

billow. 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  thy 

pillow^ — 
Now  seated  m  glory,  the  mariner  cherish. 
Who  cries,  in  his  anguish, — Save,  Lord, 

or  we  perish ! 

8  And.  O,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion 

IS  ra^ng. 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  sad  warfare  is 

waging, 
Then  send  down  thy  grace,  thy  redeemed 

to  cheriiih ; 
Bebuke  tlie  destroyer,— Save,  Lord,  or  we 
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Scotland.     29th  F.  M. 


^-*^^ 


:^^^ 


■^1    r> 


~*  *  I  ■n~~ii~i"~rT^ 


1,  Tb*  roloa  oft^M    gnea  erle*,— E(esp«     to   the  moontalD ;     For     A-dam'sk»t 


i-Lj     ^ — Mzi-B — M— ti-^H^ — p — p— h^— Ttf— y-E 


^jgAj^fl^JEfj 


ey  -  erjr  transgres-slon,     His  blood  flows  most  fk-eely,   In  streams  of  sal  -  va>  Uon, 


C^ortw. 


Lamb,  wbo  has   par-cbased  onr    par  -  don :  We  wiU  praise  blm  a    -    gain   when  we 


^r^^^^Sd^^gd^^jS.^^ 
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-5 0 — »-g^ — "^if^ 

1.  Friend  aft -.  er     friend       de-pig^:      Who    hath     not     lost        m     ftiendf 
.^ ^ 0 ••— r^= nm      ,m 0 f»- 


^^i^PPpppppm^a 


:f:    :$:    ^  i         ^    flT 

Were  tbU  frail  world  onr    on  •  I7    rest,     LlT-Ing    or     dy  •   ing,  none  were  blest 


OnO  »tb  P.  M.  4  Iin«  12s. 

*y^^  Tha  voie$  offrm  9T0M. 

^rHE  voice  of  free  grace  cries, — ^Escape  to 

X        the  moantaiu ; 

For  Adom^g  lost  race  Christ  hath  open'd  a 
fountain: 

For  sin  and  undeanneas,  and  eveiy  trans- 
gression, 

His  blood  flows  most  freely,  in  streams  of 
salvation. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  has  pur- 
chased onr  pardon : 
We  will  praise  him  again  when  we  pass 
over  Jordan. 

8  Now  glory  to  Gk>d  in  the  highest  is  given; 
Now  glorv  to  God  is  re-echoed  in  heaven : 
Around  the  whole  earth  let  us  tell  the  glad 

story, 
And  sing  of  his  love,  his  salvation  and 

glory. 
Halleli^ah  to  the  Lamb,  &c. 

8  O  Jesus,  ride  on, — thy  kingdom  is  glo- 
rious; 

O^er  sin,  deathj  and  hell,  thou  wilt  make 
us  victorious : 

Thy  name  shall  be  praised  in  the  great 
oongreffation. 

And  siunts  snail  ascribe  unto  thee  their 
salvation. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  <&c 

4  When  on  Zion  we  stand,  having  gainM 

the  blest  shore. 
With  our  harps  in  our  hands,  we  will 

praise  evermore : 


We'll  range  the  blest  fields  on  the  banks 

of  tne  river. 
And  sing  of  redemption  forever  and  ever. 
Halleligah  to  the  Lamb,  &c 

lOTT  S7tbP.M.66,86.8B. 

*^'  •  JViM<b«e|MBrtitai/oraMaMM. 

FRIEND  after  friend  departs : 
Who  hath  not  lost  a  ihend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 
That  finds  not  here  an  end : 
Were  this  frail  world  our  only  rest, 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

8  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 
Beyond  this  vale  of  death. 
There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime 
Where  life  is  not  a  brent h, 
Nor  lifers  affection  transient  fire, 
Whose  sparks  fiy  upward  to  expire. 

8  There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown ; 
A  whole  eternity  of  love, 
FormM  for  the  eood  alouc : 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  l.ero 
Translated  to  that  happier  spliere. 

4  Thus  star  by  star  declmes. 

Till  all  ore  j^assM  owa^*, 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines. 
To  pure  and  perfect  day ; 
Nor  sinK  those  stars  in  empty  night,— 
They  hide  themselves  in  heaven^s  own 

^^^  Digitized  by  Google 
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'TT  r  re"  r 

1,  Come,  7«  dboouBolftte,  where*«r  ye  languUb ;  Come  to  the  mercy-eett,  fer-vently  luie«l ; 


Here  bring  your  wounded  hparts,here  tell  your  anguish;  Earth  has  nosonrours  that  Ht«ven  cannot 


Contxition.     32d  P.  M. 


^^i^^UPP 


1.  Father  of  spirits !  hear  our  prayer ;  Our  life,  our  hope,  our  comftirter,  Our  strung  abode : 


To  thee  our  thankful  hearts  we  raise,  And  humbly,  gladly  hymn  tliy  praise.  Preserver,  God  I 


Ripple.     83d  P.  M. 


1.  BIng  praise !  the  tomb     Is      void  Where     the     Be-deem-er       lay; 


^^^^^ 


^^^m 


4 1 1— r~4 


^^^Fg^ 


■9-   #  '  #  ; 

Sing     of     our  bonds  de«6troy*d,  Our      dark  ^ness  torn 'd  to        day. 


mmi^^^^=^\ 
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l^^^^si^^^pi^^t 


I.  FluDg    to      tho    heed  •  leu  winds,  Or    on       the    wa  •  ten   easti  The   mar  •  ijn* 


on/i  ?Oth  p.  M.  11 10. 11  10. 

*^^^  Eau1hhaahru>$orrmBthiUBeti9eneiumolhaaL 

r'OME,  ye  diBconsolate,  where'er  ye  lan- 
V       guiBh ; 

Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel : 
Here  bring  yoar  woauded  hearts,  here  tell 
your  anguish ; 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot 

heal.  I 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying,  ' 

Hopeof  the  penitent, fadeless  and  pure, — 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  say- 


Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot 
cure. 
8  Hero  see  the  bread  of  life ;  see  waters 
flowing 
Forth  A'om  the  throne  of  Qod,  pure  firom 
above ; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love;  come,  ever 
knowing- 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  bat  Heaven  can 
remove. 


6:23 


»d  P.  M.  884. 884. 
IWbtrte  ofgroHtade. 


FATHER  of  spirits !  hear  our  prayer ; 
Our  life,  our  hope,  our  comforter, 
Our  strong  abonde : 
To  thee  our  thankful  hearts  we  rawe. 
And  humbly,  gladly,  hymn  thy  praise, 

Preserver,  God  1 
2  Thy  gentle  hand  hath  smoothed  our  way ; 
Fed  and  sustoinM  us  day  by  day ; 
In  thee  we  move : 

0  may  thy  mercies.  Lord,  inspire 
Our  hearts  with  ^titnde,  ana  Are 

Our  souls  with  love. 

1  XO  33d  P.  M.  66,  00. 

SING  praise  !  the  tomb  is  void 
Whore  the  Redeemer  lay ; 
Sing  of  our  bonds  destroy' a. 
Our  darknosw  tum*d  to  day. 


2  Weep  for  yonr  dead  no  more ; 

Friends,  l>e  of  joylul  cheer ; 
Our  Star  moves  on  oefore, 

Our  narrow  path  shines  clear. 

8  He  who,  so  patiently. 

The  crown  of  thorns  did  wear, — 
He  hath  gone  up  on  high ; 

Our  hope  is  with  him  there. 

4  Now  is  his  truth  rcveal'd, 

His  majesty,  and  might: 
The  grave  has  been  unseai'd ; 

Christ  is  our  life  and  light 

6  He  who  for  men  did  weep ; 

Snffer,  and  bleed,  and  die, — 
First-fruits  of  them  that  sleep, — 

Christ  has  gone  up  on  high. 

6  His  victory  hath  destroyed 
The  shafts  that  once  could  sUy  : 

Sing  praise  I  the  tomb  is  void 
Where  the  Redeemer  lay. 

1  V  W  yj^  ^jg^^  ^f  martyr*. 

FLUNG  to  the  heedless  winds. 
Or  on  the  waters  cast. 
The  martyrs'  ashes,  watcVd, 
ShaU  ^ather'd  be  at  last ; 

And  fVom  that  scattered  dust, 

Around  us  and  abroad, 
SlueUl  spring  a  plenteous  seed 

Of  witnesses  for  God. 

2  The  Father  hath  received 

Their  latest  living  breath ; 
And  vain  is  Satan's  boast 

Of  victory  in  their  death : 

Still,  still,  thouflrh  dead,  they  speak, 
And,  trumpet-tongued,  proclaim. 

To'  many  a  wak'ning  land. 
The  one  availing  Nome.  ^  , 
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|]7  Th€t3tarhkih0BML 

BRIGHTEST  tnd  best  of  the  eons  of  the 
morning, 
Dawn  on  oar  durknese,  and  lend  xm  thine 
aid; 
Ptar  of  the  East,  the  horizon  ndominff. 
Guide  where  the  infimt  Redeemer  is  laid. 

%  Cold,  on  his  cradle,  the  dew-drope  are 

shininff ; 

)^w  lies  hia  bed  with  the  beasts  of  the 

B^ll; 

Angela  luiore  him,  in  slnmber  reclininir, — 

Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour,  of  all. 


IMh  P.M.  11 10.11  la 


8  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devo^ 
tlon, 
Odonrs  of  Eden  and  oifrings  divine  f 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the 
ocean, 
Myrrh  fVom  the  forest,  and  gold  fW>iD 
the  mine  ? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation ; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  hia  favour  se- 
cure; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  ppy  ers  of  the  poor. 
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676 


-I — r 

Tkt  d^iMg  CkrUtimn  to  kis  ttmL 


4Clh  P.  M. 


.  J  Vi  -  tal  spark  of   heavenly    flamef   Qait,  O    quit  this  mortal     frame.    )> 

^*  (  Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flying,  O      the   pain,  the  bliss  of     dy-ing !  (f 

p  j  Hark!  they  whisper:  angels    say,— Sis  -  ter    spir-it,  oome  a  -  way!     V 

^  I  What  is  this  ab-sorbs  me   quite, —  Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my   sight,—  ) 


Repeat  for  iK6  •eeond  atanaa. 


-r-^ — p--- — -— 1—— I — p-- — p 

1.  Cease,  fbnd  na-tore,  cease  thy  strife.  And  let    me    languish    in  -  to     life. 
S.  Drowns  my  spirit,  draws  my  breath  I  Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this    be  death  I 


S.  The  world      re- 


it     dia  -  appears :  Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes ;  my 


ears  With  sounds  seraphic  ring.  Lend,  lend  your  wings  1 1  mount  1 1  fly  I  O  grave,  where 


is  thy  vic-to-ryf    O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  t  O  death,  where  is  thy  atingt 
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Hughes.     84th  F.  M. 


LORD  of  meroy  and  of  might, 
Of  mankind  the  Ufe  and  light, 
Maker,  Teacher,  Infinite,— 
JesoBl  hear  and  save. 

8  Strong  Creator,  Savioor  mild, 
HnmblM  to  a  little  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  boand,  reviled, — 
JesQB  1  hear  and  save. 


w.  S4th  p.  M.  n.  74. 

8  Borne  aloft  on  angels^  wings. 
Throned  above  celestial  tilings, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings — 

Jesus  I  hear  and  save. 

4  Soon  to  come  to  eartli  again, 
Jadge  of  angels  and  of  men. 
Hear  ns  now,  and  hear  us  then, — 
JesQs!  hear  and  save. 


Indianola.     35th  F.  M. 


«     JCometrt    C:»l-vary's      ho  -  Ijr   monntain,       Bin  nors   rn-ln'dbv     the         fall;  I 
*    4  Here    »     |Mire   and      heaUInK   foant-aln        Flows  for  eT-«rjr  thirst  -  jr         soul,  f 


rrn_, — ^p^^l 1 1 \^^^ 1       "  I >^-^ 


^^m 


I 


I  In     a       fall,       por-pet  •  ual 


Ude, 


O  -  penM  when  the  Sav-lour 


dietl. 


345 


Tkt  Ktaling  ^>wMtain. 


asch  p.  M.  87, 87.  Tl. 


COME  to  Calvary^s  holy  monntain. 
Sinners  minM  by  the  fall ; 
Here  a  pnre  and  henling  fountain 

Flows  for  every  thirRty  soul. 
In  a  full,  perpettifll  tide, 
Opened  wuen  the  Saviour  died. 

2  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 
Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind : 
Here  the  guilty,  free  remission, 


Here  the  lost,  a  refbge.  find. 
Health,  this  fountain  will  restore ; 
He  that  drinks  need  thirst  no  more. 

8  Come,  ye  dyinjr,  live  forever ; 

'Tis  a  j»oul-rcviving  flood ; 
God  is  faithfhl ;  he  will  never 

Break  his  covenant  seal*^  in  blood ; 
SignM  when  our  Redeemer  died ; 
By  the  Spirit  ratified. 
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1130  L  M. 

pUATSR  God  from  whom  all  blestifngs  flow  ; 
■*    Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heaTcnly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Soo,  and  Holy  Ghost 

1131  .M. 

rpO  Fathpr,  l»on,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
*-  Who  sweetly  all  agree 
To  Bare  a  world  of  sinaors  lost. 
Eternal  glory  be. 

113^  CM.  Doable. 

'THE  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 
■^   Who  chIIs  oar  souls  from  death, 
Who  sares  by  his  redeeming  word. 

And  new-creating  breath ; 
To  praitte  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  SpiHt  all  divine,— 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  In  One,— 

Let  saints  and  angels  Join. 

1133  8.x. 
rro  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

•'•  And  Spirit,  One  in  Three, 
Be  glory,  as  It  waH,  is  now. 
And  shall  forever  be. 

1134  1st  P.M.  6  Hum  8s. 
IMMORTAL  hononr,  endless  fame, 

^  Attend  the'  almighty  Father's  Name : 

The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified. 

Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died: 

And  equal  adoration  be, 

EterniU  Comforter,  to  thee  I 

1  135  *      M  P.  M.8Kn«8s. 

OW  to  the  great  and  sacrf  d  Three, 
The  Father,  Sou,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  given. 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

1138  SdP.  M.4Csik:8s. 
T'O  God  the  Father's  throne 

*■  Perpetual  honours  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 

And  to  the  Spirit  praise : 
With  all  our  powers.  Eternal  King, 
Thy  everlasting  praise  we  siDg. 

1  1 37  4th  P.  M.  f86.  886. 

WO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

•■■  The  God  whom  hcaven^s  triumphant  host, 

And  saints  on  earth  adore ; 
Bo  glory  as  in  ages  past, 
▲nd  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last 

When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

1  1  38  Mb  P.  M.  4  fteM  7s. 

CING  wo  to  onr  God  above, 
^  Praise  ete-rnal  as  his  love ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, — 
Father,  Sou,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

1139  6tbP.M.6KiM»7i. 
pRAISB  the  Name  of  God  most  high; 

*    Praise  him  all  below  the  sky ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  ho8t~ 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost: 
Aa  through  countless  ages  paa^ 
Evennora  bU  praise  shidl  Ust. 


N' 


1  1  40  8th  p.  M.  87.  87,  47. 

rjREAT  Jehovah  I  we  adore  thee,— 
^  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  Join'd  in  glory 

On  the  same  eternal  throne : 
Endless  praises 

Ti  ..  ahi  vah,  1  Uree  in  One. 
1141  9th  P.  M.  F7,  ^7,  f7,  87. 

pRAISE  the  God  of  onr  salvation  : 
-'■    Praise  the  Father's  boundless  lovoj 
PralMe  the  I^nib.  our  expiation  ; 

Praise  the  Spirit  from  above- 
Author  of  our  new  creation, — 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 
114:s2  IO<hP.  M.  4Hii«8s. 

A  LL  praise  to  the  Father,  the  Son, 
-"■  And  Spirit,  thrice  holy  and  blest. 
The'  eternal,  supreme  Three  In  One, 

Was,  is,  and  shaU  be  still  address' d. 
1143  12ih  P.  M.  76,  76, 78, 76. 

"PATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
'*'    Thy  Godhead  we  adore, — 
Join  with  the  celestial  host. 

Who  praise  thee  evermore  I 
Live  by  earth  and  heaven  adored. 

The  Three  in  One,  the  One  in  Three, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

All  glory  be  to  thee  I 
1  1  44  ITth  P.  M.  4  /{act  lOfc  i 

'PO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  blert, 
*-   Eternal  praise  and  worship  be  addressM  ; 
From  age  to  age,  ye  saints,  his  Name  adore. 
And  spread  his  fame,  till  time  shall  be  no  more. 

1145  19th  P.M.  661, 6S4. 

TO  G«d— the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit— Three  In  One- 
All  praise  be  given : 
Crown  him.  In  every  song; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong* 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong ; 
On  earth— in  heaven. 

1146  2BthP.M.77,87.77,87. 
TO  FHther,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

■'■  Ascribe  we  equal  glory ; 
One  Deity,  In  Persons  Three, 

Let  all  thy  works  adore  thee 
As  was  f^om  the  beginning. 

Glory  to  God  be  given. 
By  all  who  know  thy  Name  below, 

And  all  thj  boats  In  heaven. 

1  147  26th  P.  M.76.76.  76^76^ 

'VO  thee  be  praise  forever, 

*-  Thou  glorious  King  of  kings; 

Thv  wondrous  love  and  favour 

Each  ransom'd  spirit  sings : 
Well  celebrate  thy  glory. 

With  all  thy  saints  above. 
And  shout  the  Joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 
1 1 48  13tb,  nth,  and  27tb  P.  M. 

0  FATHER  Almighty,  to  thee  be  address'd. 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God,  ever 
blest. 
All  glory  and  worship,  from  earth  and  from 

heaven, 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be  glijp^ 
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541  Come  quickly,  gracioas. . . . C.  Wesley.  58 
506  Come,  Saviour,  Jesna,  trom^.  Wesley.  149 
848  Come,  sinners,  to  the C.  Wesley.  197 

12  Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad.  WhUs.  288 
183  Come,  Spirit,  Source  of . . .  .Beddame.  841 
25  Come,  thou  Almighty  Klne Unhnoton,  891 
48  Come,  thoa  Desire  of  all  thy . . .  Steele.  29 
879  Come,  thou  everlasting. ....  (7.  Wesley.  853 

901  Come,  thou  Fount  of Robinson.  857 

719  Come,  thoa  high  and  lofty  .  C  Wesley.  841 
618  Come,  thon  omniscient  Son  C.  Wesley,  1-8 
1126  Come,  thou  soul-transformintf  . .  .Jay.  849 

845  Come  to  Calvary's  holy  .Monlffoinery.  410 
858  Come,  weary  sinners,  come.  CI  Wesley.  241 
717  Come,  wisdom,  power  and.C  Wesley.  818 

804  Come,  ye  disconsolate Moore.  407 

841  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and Hurt.  857 

900  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord  ..  Watts.  218 

6  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  5^^^  87 
809  Comfort,  ye  ministers  of ..  .f.  We^Uy.  141 
779  Comuiit  thou  all  thy  griefs.. «/!  Wesley.  285 
666  Cut  me  not  oH;  aluigbty ...  (7.  Wesley.  168 


829  Danghter  of29on,  fh>m.Jfon/{^omery.    18 

248  DayofOodl  thoa II.F.Oould,  827 

674  Deathless  spirit,  now  arise..  7bi>to</y.  821 
746  Deem  not  that  they  are  h\eBt,3ryant,  178 
826  Deep  are  the  wounds  which  . .  .Steele.  167 
617  Deepen  the  wound  thy C.  Wesley.  106 

10 >7  Delightful  work,  yoong  ...Straphan.  96 
403  Depth  of  mercy)  can  there.  C  Wesley.  819 
878  Did  Christ  o*er  sinners . . ..Seddome,  816 
218  Draw  near,  O  Son  of  God,. .  O.  Wesley.  141 

1019  Dread  Jehovah  I  Ood  of. . .  Cong.  CoL  866 


BTMN  PAOI 

470  Earnest  of  fntnre  bliss. Toplady.  296 

862  EncompassM  with  oloads..Jr.  Cheney.  867 

1 76  Enthroned  is  Jesus  now Judtin.  245 

193  Enthroned  on  high. Humphries,    29 

782  Equip  me  for  the  war C.  Wtsley.  268 

82  Ere  mountains  T^T'^..Sp.  of  Psalms.  179 
757  Eternal  Beam  of  Light C.  WesUy.  158 

94  Eternal  depth  of  love. J.  Wesley.  196 

107  Eternal  Power,  Almighty  QiA.SUeU.    19  . 

27  Eternal  Power,  whose  high  ...  Watts,  188 
1028  Eternal  Source  of  every.. />o</cfrM^e.  181 
777  Eternal  Source  of  Joys  divine  .  .Steele.  79 
184  Eternal  Spirit,  God  of  troth  TnibtowH.  188 

68  Eternal  Wisdom !  thee  we Watts.    83 

648  Ever  fainting  with  desire... <7.  WesUy.  879 
213  Except  the  Lord  conduct...  C.  WesUy.  815 
630  Except  the  Lord  our  labonraAi<AMr«l  161 
190  Expand  thy  wings,  celestial  C.  Wesley.  884 
187  Extended  on  a  cursed  tree..*/.  Wesley.  171 

848  Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain. ..  Watts.  127 
928  Far  from  these  scenes  of  ulzht.StesU.  285 
644  Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord  .Cowper.  86 
716  Father,  at  thy  footstool  see.C  Wesley.  888 

53  Father,  behold  with C.  WesUy.  1 1 8 

646  Father,  divine,  thy. JktddHdge.    61 

192  Father,  glorify  thy  Son  ....  C  WesUy.  889 
167  Father,  bear  the  blood  of.. .  C  WesUy.  859 

91  Father,  how  wide  thy  glory  . . .  WaUs.    57 

41 S  Father,  I  dare  believe. C.  Wesley.  257 

886  Father,  If  1  may  call  thee . .  C.  WesUy.  168 

765  Father,  if  thon  must C.  WesUy.  878 

81 1  Father,  into  thy  hands. ....C.  WesUy.  48 
904  Father,  in  whom  we  live...C  WesUy.  216 
404  Father,  I  stretch  my  hands.  C  WesUy.    67 

466  Father,  I  wait  before  thy WutU.    79 

680  Father  of  ail,  In  whom C.  WesUy.    81 

78  Father  of  all,  whose J.  WesUy.  148 

9S5  Father  of  boandless  grace..  C  Wet'ley.  287 
519  Father  of  eternal  grace C  WesUy.  826 

52  Father  of  everiastfng  grace.  Be  "*  278 
468  Father  of  everlasting  grace.  Thy  **        285 

62  Father  of  heaven,  ^of^PratCs  ColL  199 
488  FatherofJe8nsChrlst,my-My.C.»'y.  SI 
646  Father  of  Jesus  Christ,  my— I..C  W'y.  88 
875  Father  o!  Jesus  Christ,  the.C  Wesley.  286 

820  Father  of  lights,  from. C.  We*Uy.  289 

754  Father  oflights,  thy  needful  C.  WesUy.  101 

692  Father  of  me,  and  ail C.  WesUy.    69 

216  Father  of  mercies,  how  ....Beddotne,  165 
978  Father  of  mercies,  conAtscenA.Morell.    45 

677  Father  of  mercie^  In  thy SUeU.    89 

lu88  Father  of  mercies,  send  ..  Doddridge.  108 

189  Father  of  our  dying  Lord. . .  C.  Wesley.  871 

688  Father  of  spirit*,  hear  our Amd.  4<i7 

84  Father  of  spirits,  DtAun.Sp.o/Pmihns.  41 
124  Father,  our  hearts,  we  llft..C.  WesUy.  257 

1148  Father,  Son  and  Holy  G.,  Thy      "       411 

62A  Father,  Son  and  Holy  G.,  One      »*        886 

826  Father,  supply  my  every  .  C.  Wesley.  1^9 

99  Father,  to  thee  my  soul  I..C.  WesUy.    51 

1000  Flung  to  the  heedless  winds..  LutUer.  4 17 
624  Forever  here  my  rest  shall .  C.  Wesley.  17 
948  Forever  with  the  Lord  .Montgomery.  819 

678  Forewarned  by  my C  WesUy.  1>7 

628  Forth  in  thy  name,  O  Lord.C.  WesUy.  151 
698  Fonnlaln  of  life,  to  all C.  Wesley.    97 

1025  Fountain  o(  mercy  ^.Christ.  Psalmist.    45 

1077  Friend  after  friend Montgomery.  4o6 

11  From  all  that  dwell  below  the.  Watts.  127 
185  From  Calvary  a  cry  . . .  Cunningham.  191 

661  From  every  stormy  wind StowelL  129 

978  From  Greenland's  icy /feher.  897 

861  From  the  eross  uplifted  ^h.Uawef9.  887 
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186  From  whence  these  dlrefkil  &  VTy^Jr.  83 
650  Full  of  trembling  expecU-.a  Wedey.  859 

•88  Give  me  the  winst  of  fUth ....  WatU,    VI 

601  Oivor  and  Ouardlan C.  WesUy.  128 

708  Giver  of  concord,  Prince  ..  .<7.  We^Ufy.  115 
698  Giver  of  peace  and  unity. . .  C.  WMtey.  197 

7S0  Give  to  the  winds  tby J.  WeMey.  229 

•  252  Glad  was  iny  heart  to  ..Montgomery.  211 

288  Glorious  things  of  thee Ketcton.  853 

696  Glory  be  to  God  above  ....C  Wesley.  848 

40  Glory  be  to  God  on  high I/arL  823 

2S0  Glory  to  God  on  hUh C.  Wedey.  229 

80$  Glory  to  God,  whoee C.  Wedey.  201 

28  Glory  to  the  almighty Bathur^t.  855 

607  Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this Ken,  183 

768  Glory  to  thee,  thou C.  WeaUy.  125 

1048  Glory  to  thee,  whose C.  We>dey.  183 

109  God  IS  a  name  my  soul  adores.  WaiU.  1S9 

157  God  is  gone  np  on  high C.  WetUy.  801 

818  God  is  In  this  and  every.. .  C.  WtUey.  101 

787  God  Is  my  strong MotUffomtry.  899 

847  God  is  our  rcAige  and  ..MotUgomery.  157 

745  God  moves  In  a  mysterious. .  Cotoj.er.    88 

1120  God  of  all  consoUtion,  takcC  Wesley.    63 

479  God  of  all  consolation.  The.  C.  Wesley.  899 

886  GtKi  of  all  grace  and CWedty,    69 

494  God  of  all  iiower,  and C.  Wesley.  127 

567  God  of  almighty  love C.  WeHey.  255 

515  God  of  eternal  truth  and  grace  C.  IPy.  117 
859  Godofeternal  truth  and  lovcCF««2tfy.  295 
582  Q(Hi  of  love,  who  hearost. . .  C  Wesley.  825 
921  Go<1  of  my  life,  through . .  Doddridge.  149 
755  God  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  callCotoper.  127 
656  God  of  my  life,  to  thee,  Uy.C.  Wedey.  297 

866  God  of  my  life,  what  just. . .  C.  Wedey.  187 

762  Godofmyllfo,  whose C.WesUy.  188 

405  God  of  my  salvation,  bear. .  C.  Wedey.  877 
774  God  of  my  strength,  in..  Wratigham.  171 

797  God  of  thine  Israel's C.  Wedey.    71 

140  God  of  unoxampletl  grace  . .  C.  Wedey.  8T1 

867  God  of  unspotted  purity... .  C.  Wedey.  199 
295  God*8  holy  law  transgressed. .Sle<f(/ome.  231 
2(4  Go,  preach  my  gosfK'l,  salth  . . .  Wattt.  189 
9S4  Go,  ye  i*  ^asengers  of  God  . .  Mar$den.  823 

289  Grace,  'tis  a  charming  . . , Doddridge,  227 

897  Gracious  God,  my  sins C.  Wedey.  8G9 

861  Gracious  liedeemer,  shake .  C.  Wedey.  251 
1S7  Gracious  Spirit,  love  divine.. ^tocirer.  825 
889  Grant  me  witliin  thy.  ..Montgomery.    73 

69  Great  First  of  lieings I . . . . Bodon  CoL  63 
97  Great  God,  accept  a  heart.,  a  Wedey,  287 

26  Groat  Go«l.  nilend,  while Watt*.  143 

1030  Great  Go<l,  beneath  whose... 7?/Mrr>«.  183 

475  Great  GimI,  indulge  my WatU.  197 

625  Great  Go<1,  let  all  our. .  fleginboVutm.  143 
260  Great  Gud,  now  cttndcscend  .  Felloiee,  235 
10i4  Great  God  of  nations,. .  The  Pmlmist.  177 
289  Great  G<h1,  this  hallowVl.  ..<?.  Wedey.  293 
96  Great  God,  to  me  the  sight.  {7.  Wesley.    45 

610  Great  Gml,  to  thee  my Steele.    97 

1117  Great  God,  what  do  i  see. Luther.  275 

965  Great  is  the  Lord  our  God  ....  Watte.  227 
1 140  Great  Jehovah !  we  adore.  Unknown,  411 
964  Great  King  of  glory,  come..,  Francis.  801 
1027  Great  Kuler  of  the  earth  .....  Steele.  205 

82  Great  Shepherd  of  thy Kewton.  108 

227  Gr«at  Source  of  being. . ..Doddriilge.  203 

185  Great  Spirit^  by  whose ITaicete.    19 

882  Guide  me,  O  thou  great Oliver,  858 

844  Had  I  the  gift  of  tongnes. . .  .Stennett.  253 

1U3  Hall  I  Father,  Son,  and 0.  Wedey.    9 1 

106  Hail  1  Father,  whose. . .  ,8.  Wedey,  Jr,  111 


PAO« 

101  Hail  1  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  .C.  Wedey.    Tl 

090  Hall  1  aacred  truth. Baptid  Col.    29 

166  Hail  1  the  day  that  sees ....  A  WesUy.  827 
178  Hall!  thon  once  despised  ..Bake well  857 
126  Hall !  to  the  Lord's. ....  Montgomery.  899 
249  Haill  to  the  Sabbath^ay.  ..BnlAndi,  211 
1090  Happy  soul,  thy  days  are  . .  C  IVe'Uey.  859 

458  Happy  soul,  who  sees  the  . .  C.  Wedey.  889 
297  Happy  the  man  who  Ands..r.  Wedey.  13(' 
848  Happy  the  meek,  whose  gentle. Scott.  169 
929  Happy  the  souls  to  Jusus. . .  C.  Wesley,    85 

1078  Hark!  a  voice  divides  the.  .C  Wedey.  845 

1069  Hark!  fN)m  the  tombo  a WatU,  1 19 

741  Hark !  how  the  gospel MedUy.  291 

728  Hark  I  how  the  watchmen.  CHWey.  259 
454  Hark !  my  soul,  it  is  the  ....  Covcper.  828 
1 18  Hark !  the  gUd  sound ! . . .  Doddridge.  18 
125  Hark  I  the  herald  angels  ..,C.  Wedey.  831 

8  Hark !  the  notes  of  angels Kdly.  855 

1004  Hark  I  the  song  of Montgomery.  845 

142  Hark  I  the  voice  of  love. .... /Vnndj!.  851 
114  Hark  I  what  mean  those.. . . .  Omoood.  863 

996  Hasten,  Lord,  the  glorious Lyte,  828 

838  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wise  ...  7*.  Scott.  821 
896  UeadoftheChurchtrlumphantC  iry  ^7 
992  head  of  the  Church,  ^ho^.C  Wedey.  139 

896  Hear,  gracious  God,  my Steele,    75 

1051  Hearken  to  the  solemn C  Wedey.  869 

840  Hearts  ol  stone,  relent,. . . . .  C.  Wedey.  889 
239  Hear  what  God,  the  Lord. . . .  Cotrper.  859 

41  Heavenly  Father Salisbury  CoL  827 

1105  He  comes!  lie  comes! CWesley.  205 

149  He  dies!  the  Friend  of  sinners.  WatU,  178 
575  Help,  Lord,  to  whom  for. . .  C.  Wesley.  811 

1035  Help  us,  O  Lord,  thy  yoke Anon.  189 

1085  He's  gone,  the  spotless C.  Wedey.  288 

481  He  wills  that  I  should C.  Wedey.  165 

1084  High  on  a  throne  of  light. Pra^s  Col,  91 
217  High  on  his  everlasting.... y.)K«</«s^.  147 
852  Ho!  everyone  that  thirsts.^.  »V*/fy.  179 

508  Holy,  and  true,  and C.  Wesley.  1S5 

100  Holy  asthou,OLonl,isnoneC  WesUy.  179 

197  Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our Anon.  858 

104  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord C.Wesley.  831 

584  Holy  Lamb,  who  thee J.  Wedey.  821 

199  Holy  Spirit,  Fount  of  blessing  .i4tu>M.  853 

1012  Hosanna,  bo  the Montgomery.    95 

1099  Hosanna  to  Jesus  on  high..  C  Wesley.  8G1 

1089  How  are  tby  servants. Addison.    85 

205  How  beauteous  are  their  feet..  WatU.  833 
1097  How  blest  Is  our  brother  .. C'.  WesUy.  865 

1038  How  blest  the  children  of lyte.  10T 

10S8  How  blest  the  righteous... i2^rrArrn/t/.  157 

459  How  can  a  s  nner  know ....  C.  WesUy.  249 

890  How  do  tby  mercies C.  Wesley.  127 

2S9  How  ffreat  the  wi:Mlom,  ..  Beddome,    55 

ll(i2  How  happy  are  the  little. . .  C.  Wedey.  815 
926  How  happy  every  child  ....<\  Wesley.  61 
911  How  happy,  gracious  Lord.  T.  Wesley.  3*^5 
941  How  happy  Is  the  pilgrim's.  J.  WV«/«i/.  817 
689  How  happy  the  sorrowful..  C*.1Fir*/'«.  807 

811  How  helpless  nature  lies Steele.  238 

254  How  large  the  promise,  how.. .  WatU.    45 

1047  How  many  pass  the  guilty.. C  Wesley.  287 
422  How  oft  have  I  the  Spirit. .  C.  Wesley.  49 
880  How  oft  this  wretched  hewt... Steele.  809 
632  How  perfect  is  thy  ^«eref///wnfFti<«4.  847 
6S8  How  precious  is  the  book  . . .  Fawcett.  77 
823  How  sad  our  sUte  by  nature..  WatU,  48 
877  How  shall  a  lost  sinner  ....C.  Wesley.  867 
287  How  sweetly  flow'd  the,...Bmcring.  168 

1076  How  sweet  the  hour  of Bathtird.  155 

296  How  sweet  the  name  of Ketdon.    71 

1068  How  swin  the  V0TTetiU.^.DoddrUJlg4.  887 
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9u7  How  tedlont  and  tMitlMS . .  .yewton,  868 

895  How  teniler  Is  thy  hand ffaniin^Jt.  S81 

797  How  vain  are  ail  things  here  . .  WatU.    59 

1(160  How  vain  is  all  beneath  .  .Pratfs  Ocd.  804 

835  Uutnble,  and  teachable C  WtaUy,  289 

826  I  and  inj  house  will  s^rve  C  Wedey.  807 
637  I  ask  thegiaufriehteoiisneas.r  W^y.  115 
1099  I  call  the  world's  Kedeeuior.C  WetUy,  265 
640  If  death  our  friends  and  us  .  C.  Wedey.  8U9 
270  If  human  kindness  meets.  .Notts  Col.  47 
S09  If,  Lord,  I  have  acceptance. (^  Wt^iley.  159 

7S3  IC  on  a  quiet  sea Unknoven.  281 

518  If  thon  imimrt  thyself. C.  WeMey.  117 

483  1  know  that  my  Kedeemer  lives.  And 

ever  prays  for  me C.  Wesley.    89 

179  I  know  that  my  Kedeemer  lives— 

What Medley.  149 

461  1  listen  for  the  voice C.  Wedey.  251 

923  I'll  praise  mv  Maker  while  ....  WaUs.  2^0 

950  I  long  to  behold  him C.  We^y.  861 

885  I  love  the  Lord :  be  heard WatU.    11 

287  I  love  thy  kingdom.  Lord.  .^Dwight  261 

617  I  love  to  steal  a  while. . .  Jfrs.  Brown     87 

1184  Immortal  honour,  cLdleas  ...2>/^<''*^  411 

812  Vm  not  ashamed  to  own Watts.    88 

671  In  age  and  feebleness C  Wesley.  8S5 

447  In  answer  to  ten  thousand  .0.  WetUey.  119 
S81  In  every  time  and  plaoo  ...C.  WetUey.  26:3 
791  In  every  trving  hour Coombs  217 

1118  In  expectation 'swoot Anon.  243 

50  Infinite  excellence  is  thine.. /Viwv^tt.    68 

44  InfiuiteGod,  totheewe....aiF««^y.  295 
489  I n  hope  against  all  human . .  C.  Wsftley.    91 

616  In  mercy.  Lord,  remember  me. .  Rice.  48 
897  In  sorrow  I  lament StennetL  221 

61 7  Inspirer  and  hearer  of Tor^dy.  868 

268  In  that  sad,  memorable C.  We*Uy.  267 

1104  In  tlie  sun,  and  moon,  and  ,.,,Heher.  829 
48  In  tliy  name,  O  Lord, KeUey.  849 

45  In  thy  presence  we. . . ..Montp^tnet'y.  8fl3 
446  Into  thy  gracious  hands  I.,,  J.  Wesley.  127 
877  la  there  a  thing  too  hard . .  C.  Wesley.  108 
823  I  thank  thee,  uncreated  ...J.  Wesley.  293 
7^  I  the  good  fight  have  fftughtr.  We^Uy.  288 

629  I  thirvt,  thou  woumled J.  WesUy.  141 

766  It  is  the  Lord,  who  doth  ...C.  Wesley,  108 

577  I  want  a  heart  U>  pray C.  Wesley.  219 

679  I  want  a  principle  within.. .  C.  Wesley.  67 
86S  1  would  be  thine,  O  takt.  Reed's  CoU.  69 
949  I  would  not  Uve  alway.  .Mvhlmberg.  408 

6S6  Jehovah,  God  the  Father. . .  C  Wesley.  65 
9S  Jehovah,  God,  thy  gra-/>r.  Thompson.  78 
942  Jerusalem,  my  happy Unknown.    17 

1119  Jesus,  acoefkt  th-  praise  . . . .  T.  WeiUy.  299 
272  Jeitus,  all-redeeming  Lord..r.  Wesley.  827 

818  Jesus,  and  shall  It  ever  be Grlgg.  198 

265  Josus,  at  whose  supreme. . .  C,  Wedey.  1o9 

816  Jcstui,  a  word,  a  look  from  ,C.  Weslsy.  161 

484  Jesus  Christ,  who  stands. . .  C.  Wesley.  889 
512  Jesus  comes  with  all  bit.  ...C  Wesley.  828 

1118  Joaiia,  falthfkil  to  his  wot^.. C.Wesley.  887 
875  Jesus,  Friend  of  sinners....  C  Wesley.  875 
225  Jesus,  fhim  whom  all .  . . . .  C.  Wesley.  185 
718  Jesus,  fulfil  our  one  desire  .(1  Wesley.  817 
701  Jesus,  great  Shepherd  of.  . .  C.  Wesley.    99 

626  Jesus  hath  died  that  I C.  Wesley.    95 

574  Jesus,  I  fain  would  find C  Wesley.  965 

566  Jesus,  I  fain  would  walk.  .  C  Wesley.  9(18 
890  Jesus,  if  still  tho  same  thou.O.  Wesley.  281 

817  Jesus,  If  still  thou  art C.  Wesley.  119 

831  Jesus,  if  thy  tree  tenet a  Wesley.  298 

99S  Jt^ua,  iminorul  King,  arts*..  Air(/«r.    85 
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688  Jeans,  in  whom  the CWedey.  179 

984  Jesus  Is  our  common  Lord.C  Wesley.  848 
«5«  Jesu^  kind.  Inviting  Lord. .  (Z  HV*/<y.  821 
879  Jc«u^  let  thy  pitying  eye  . .  C.  Wesley.  873 

705  Jeeu^  Loid,  we  look  to C.  Wesley.  9^ 

888  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul C.  Wenhy.  889 

165  Jesus,  vny  Advocate  above  .C.  We-lev.  1^7 
448  Jesus,  my  all.  to  heaven  i^..Cenni<k.  187 

682  Jesus,  my  life,  thyself C.  Wesley.  1 1 1 

669  Jesus,  my  Lord,  attend C.  Wesley.  248 

621  Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  cry  to . . .  C.  Wesley.  \\f 
776  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God. ..  I7etitDootl.  217 

678  Jesus,  my  Saviour, ('.  We^Uey.  191 

654  Je»us.  my  strength  and  . . . .  C  Weslry.  95 
676  Jesus,  uiy  strength,  my  bopo( '.  Wesley.  2H8 

455  Jesus,  my  truth,  my  way.  .C.  Wesley.  249 
671  Jesus,  our  best  bvhwml. Mont ffo^^^ery.  16.^ 
635  Jesus,  plant  and  root  in  me.(\  Wesley,  f^ 
342  Jesus,Kedeemer  of  mankind(\  Wesley.  1 1 1 
426  Jesus,  Kedeemer,  Saviour. .  C.  Wesley.    >5 

855  Jesus,  shall  1  never  be C  Wesley.  819 

999  Jesus  shall  nlgn  where'er WattK  165 

281  Jesus  spreads  his- banner..... 7?. //(I /-f.  857 
920  Jesus.  Uke  all  tliegl  »ry....O.  Wesley.  8! 7 

864  Jesus,  the  all-restoring C*.  Wesley.  115 

789  Jesus,  the  Omouror, C  Wesley   219 

827  Jesus,  the  gift  divine  I C.  Wenfey.  149 

444  Jesus  the  Lamb  of  God . . . .  C*.  Wesley  ISI 
566  Jt'sus,  the  Life,  the  Truth.  C.  Wesley  b9 
170  Jesus,  the  Lord  of  glury . . .  Unknown.    ^ 

219  Jesus  the  Name  hfgh C.  Wesley.    51 

4*13  Jesus  lb«  sinner's  mend..  .C.  Wesley.  168 

456  Jesus  the  sinner's  rest  thou.  Thplady.    hi 

689  Jesus  the  word  bestow C.  Wesley.  247 

210  Jesus  the  word  of  mercy  ..C  WeUey.  97 
686  Jeous  thine  all- victorious. .  C.  WeMey.    77 

51  Jesus  thon  all-redeeming  .  C.  Wesley.    41 

614  Jesus  thou  art  our  King. . .  C.  Wesley.  895 

10  Jesus  thou  everlasting  King      Wiit1».  Ift9 

18  Jesus  thou  8*Hil  of  all  our. .  C  Wesley.  800 

169  Jesus  thou  Source  divine Steele.  245 

652  Jesus  thou  Sovereign  Lord.C?.  Wesley.  275 

174  Jesus,  thy  blood  and J  Wesley.  14.S 

888  Jesus  thy  boundless  love. .  C.  Wesley  2^8 
9S7  Jesus  I  thy  Church  with  ...BatltHrst.  187 

821  Jesus  tby  far-extended C  Wesley.  201 

214  Jesus  thy  servants  bless..  .C.  Wesley.  287 

208  Jesus  thy  wandering ('.  Wesley.  101 

440  Jesus  to  thee  I  now  can . . .  C.  We/Jey.  21 
SS8  Jesus  to  thee  our  hearts... C  Wesley.  275 

1022  Jesus  to  thee  we  fly C.  Wesley.  244 

1116  Jesns  to  thy  dear  wounds. .  C.  Wesley.  49 
7<>t  Jesus  united  by  thy  grace. T.  Wesley     61 

lOSO  Jesus  was  ever  love  like. .  .T.  Wesley.  269 
262  Jesus  we  lift  our  souls  to  thee..  Arir.    47 

85  Jesus  we  look  to  thee C  Wesley.  225 

182  Jesus  we  on  the  words C  Wesley.  17T 

275  Jesus  we  thus  obey C.  Wesley.  250 

56  JesU9,  where'er  tby  peo|»le...(\>wy>«r.  147 
642  Jesus,  while  our  hearts  tat. Hastings.  868 

407  Jesus  wh<i6e  glory's J.  Wesl^.  147 

177  Join  all  the  glorious  namea. . ...  Wtttts.  291 

1049  Join,  all  ye  ransomM  sons. .  C.  Wesley.    65 

288  Lamb  of  God,  whose C.Wesley.  875 

887  Leader  of  falthnil  souls C.  Wesley.  287 

697  Let  all  in  whom  the. .  W.  M.  Bunting.    95 

19  Let  all  on  earth  their  voices...  Watts.  817 

267  Let  all  who  truly  bear C  Wesley.  285 

806  Let  e.-irth  and  heaven C  Wesley.  8(<8 

801  Let  every  mortal  ear  attend. . .  Watts.    18 

89  Let  every  tongue  thy Watts,    15 

074  Let  God  who  comforts  the.C  Weeley.  278 
027  LetHimiowhom  wenajK^CIFM^.    00 
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483  Let  not  the  wtM  their C.  WesUy.  171 

fi9i  Let  party  tuunee  no  mort.. Bsddoms.  851 

9»i  Let  the  redeemM  gl  re C  fTeaUp.    57 

431  Let  the  world  their  virtue.. C\  WeMey.  875 

805  Let  worldly  minds  the NtwUtn,  11 1 

806  Let  Zlon*8  watchmen  all .  Doddridge    45 

716  Lift  up  yonr  bearta  to C  We^tUy,    1 7 

988  Lift  your  eyes  of  fUth V  WttiUy.  848 

155  Lia  your  glad  voices  in Ware.  403 

1108  Lift  your  beads,  ye  friends.  C.  WetUy.  819 
587  Light  of  life,  seraphlo  fire. . .  C  WfUy.  841 

863  Light  of  the  OenUle  world.  C  IFee/ey.  168 
867  Litfht  of  those  whose CiWedey.  861 

86  Lol  God  U  beret  let  us. . . .J.  WetUy.  867 
lIU  Lol  He  comes,  with  clouds. Cl  WesUy.  851 

857  Long  have  I  seem'd  to C  Wesley.  117 

805  Look  unto  Christ,  ye C.  Wealey.  105 

1064  Lol  on  a  narrow  neck C.WeOeu.  818 

88  Lord,  all  1  am  is  known WatU,  107 

888  Lord,  and  Is  thine  anger.  ...C,  Wesley.  877 
401  Lord,  at  thy  feet  we  sinners,  .ilroi^n.  81 
1188  Lord,  dUroiss  us  with  thy— Bid  Cnkn.  887 
1187  Lord,dt8ml8Bnswithtby— Pllli7Mr<fer.  85ft 

5S4  Lord,  fill  me  with  an. C  We^Uy.  165 

194  Lord.  Ood,  the  Uo\y.... Montgomery.  84T 
4T8  Lord,  bow  secure  and  bleat. . . .  Watte.  191 

166  Lord,  how  shall  sinners Steele.  868 

601  Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely.... />a9«'«<.  191 
406  Lord,  [  approach  the Newton.    91 

484  Lord,  [  believe  a  rest C,  Wedey     87 

88S  Lord,  I  believe  thy  estrj..  C,  Weeley.    97 

.  918  Lord,  I  delight  In  thee Rjdand.  885 

864  Lord,  I  despair  myself  to  . .  C  Wesley.  153 
880  Lord,  If  at  thy  command. . .  a  Wesley.  855 
810  Lord,  If  thou  hast  beatowUC  Wesley.  857 
595  Lord,  In  the  morning  thou  ....  Watts.  51 
799  Lord,  in  the  strength  of . . . .  C.  Wesley.  861 
815  Lord,  in  thy  hand  I  lle.....C  WesUy,  886 

1061  Lord,  let  me  know Montgomery.  861 

1089  Lord  of  earth,  and  air O  Wesley.  878 

966  Lord  of  hosts,  to  thee  .  .Montgomery.  887 
688  Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might. . .  ffeber.  410 
604  Lord  of  my  life,  O  may  thy ....  Steele.    81 

807  Lord  of  tbe  harvest,  bear  ..0.  Wesley,  857 
851  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear.  Doddridge.  195 

1041  Lord  of  the  wide C.WesUy,  179 

84  Lord  of  tbe  worlds  above WiMs,  898 

680  Lord  over  all,  sent  to J.  Wesley.  8S9 

697  Lord,  thou  hast  heard  ....  Boston  Col    87 

618  Lord,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when.  WatU.  49 
979  Lord,  visit  thy  forsaken ....  SpU  Col  189 
809  Lord,  we  are  vile,  eoncelved...  WatU.  199 
181  Lord,  we  believe  to  us C.  Wesley.  179 

57  Lord,  we  come  before ....  Hammond.  888  ; 

896  Lord,  when  to  thee  my Anon.    88  i 

61  Lord,  when  we  bend PraWs  ChL    89  i 

3  81  Lord,  while  for  all  mankind.  Wreford.  67  I 
1147  Lord,  whom  winds  and. ....€.  Wesley.  889  | 
325  Lord,  with  a  grieved  tknA...Beddome.  157 
947  Lol  round  the  throne. /'ear«im*«  Col.  189 

iu9i  Lo!  the  prisoner  is Cire«^.  847 

498  Love  divine,  all  love C.  WesUy.  859 

847  Lovers  of  pleasure  more...C  Wesley.  188 
884  Loving  Jesus,  gentlu  LambbC  Wesley.  819 

1078  Man  dieth,  and  waateth.<?.  P.MorHs.  867 
803  Master,  I  own  thy  lawfiil...^.  Wesley.  879 
850  May  I,  throughout  this  ....  C  WesUy.    65 

1129  Blay  the  grace  of  Christ Netcton.  8S7 

%i  Meet  and  right  it  Is  to  sing.  C.  Wesley.  869 
891  Mercy  alone  can  meet  ..Montgomery.  U 
161  Messiah,  ioy  of  every  heart. C  WesUy.  879 

1009  Mighty  One,  belbre  whose  ...Bryant.  829 

619  Mirilona  within  thy Montgomery.  158 
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116  Mortals,  awake,  with  angeit. .  Medley.    88 

858  My  drowsy  powers,  why Watts.    69 

581  My  fUth  looks  up  to  thee.R.  Palmer.  891 
884  My  former  hopes  are  fled. . . . Ofuiper.  825 
606  My  Ood,  bow  endless  is  thy...  irolte.  199 

982  My  Ood,  I  am  thine,  what.C  WesUy.  8S9 
801  My  Ood,  I  know.  1  feel ....  C  WesUy.  85 
442  .My  Oud,  my  Ood,  to  tbce..C.  WesUy.    21 

9u9  My  Ou«l,  my  life,  my  love Wutts.  887 

903  My  Ood,  my  porUon,  and Watts.    57 

908  My  Ood,  the  spring  of  all Watts.    87 

668  My  Ood,  thy  service Doddridge.  118 

817  My- gracious  Lord,  1 Doddridge.  147 

918  My  heart  is  fizM  on  thee  Wrangham,  195 
578  My  hope,  my  all,  my Unknoum.  145 

81  My  Maker  and  my  King Steele.  847 

594  My  opening  eyes  with EpU.CoL  181 

660  My  Saviour,  ftom  the a  Wesley.    47 

906  .My  Saviour,  my  almighty Watts.    71 

915  My  Shepherd's  mighty. ...T. Roberts.  896 
^16  My  son,  know  thou. .  Village  llymns.  859 
425  My  soul  bcAtre  thee J.WesUy.  1«7 

781  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard Beatk.  ft» 

464  My  soul,  through  my CWesUy.  181 

463  My  soul,  with  humble.... ZAvingsUm,  158 

782  My  span  of  life  will Jfra.  Coicper.    75 

758  My  auflbrlngs aU  to  thee  ...C.  WesUy.  168 

940  No  need  of  the  sun  In  that .  C.  WesUy.  865 
968  Not  heaven*s  wide  range  ..  Wes.  Mag.  169 
88  Not  here,  as  to  the  prophet's.  <>Mi«fer.  159 
544  Now,  even  now.  I  yield,  I .  .C  WesUy.  41 
611  Now  from  the  altar  of  our  ....Ifasow.  19 
487  Now  I  have  found  the  ....J.WesUy.  884 
880  Now  is  the  accepted  Ume. ....  D<Ml.  84T 
688  Now  let  my  sonl,  eter-  ffegMotkam.  196 
816  Now,  Lord,  fUlfil  thy  fkithfbl . . .  ITeil  81 
1185  Now  may  He  who  from  the.. Newton.  889 

1 184  Now  may  the  Ood  of  peace.. (?<M<m«.    41 

1185  Now  to  the  gTMt  and Unknown.  411 

no  Now  to  the  haven  of  thy . . .  <Z  WesUy.    69 

76  Oall-ereaUngOod CWesUy.  856 

884  O  bless  the  Lord  my.. .  .Montgomery.  827 
580  O  come  and  dwell  In  me  .  ..CWesUy.  849 

885  O  conquer  this  rebellious. . .  C.  WesUy.  817 
899  O  could  I  lose  myself  in  theeC  WesUy.  49 
483  O disclose  thy  lovely  hoe..C.  WesUy.  841 

1143  O  Father  Almighty,  to  thee  riU^otDA.  411 
892  Of  Him  who  did  salvaUon . .  C  WesUy.  181 
869  O  for  a  doser  walk  with  Ood.Cb«oper.  11  . 
568  O  for  a  fklth  that  will  not ..BatAuret.  115 
874  O  for  a  glanoe  of  heavenly  day . .  Hart  188 
5*^0  O  for  a  neart  to  praise  my. .  C  WesUy.    87 

1074  O  for  an  overcoming  faith WittU.  11 1 

808  O  for  a  thousand  seraph C  WesUy.    87 

1  O  for  a  thousand  tonjnica  . .  C  WesUy.      T 

859  O  for  that  flame  of  livlnc. .  .Batkurtt.  17T 
8^  O  for  that  tenderness  of  hearth.  ITy.    15 

ItiSl  O  for  the  death  of.  Church  Psalmody.  815 
432  Oa  1  In  my  heart  have  sald.C.  WesUy.  871 
491  O  glorious  hope  of  perfect  iove.CIIFy  806 

1123  O  Oo<l,  by  whom  the  see«1  is. .  .Beber.  188 

860  O  Ood,  how  often  heai,W.M.BHnting  875 
601  O  God,  most  mereiAil  and  true.O.  W'y.  ISl 
698  O  Ood,  my  Ood,  my  ail  tk»n.J  We»ly.  189 

98  ()  Go<l,  my  hope,  my  heavenlyC  Wy.  876 
58  O  Ood  of  Bethel,  by  whose  .  .  l^ogan.  43 
S7  O  G4Mt  otgotHl  the  unfitithom'd.^.  Wy.  8S7 

983  O  0<n1  of  sovereign  grace  .  .Bapi.  CoL  889 
1059  O  Oo«i,  our  h^lp  In  ages  past. .  Watts.    65 

54  O  Ood,  our  strength . .  .Sp.  of  Psalms.    53 
705  O  0«>d,  thou  art  iiiy  Ood  .Montgomery,  1S9 
108  O  Ood,  thou  bottomlefti  abyss..^  W'y.  176 
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967  OCkMl,thoii|{heAuiit1«M«ri>.Jrfio«o{M.  81 
76S  O  God,  thy  flUthfulnoss  . . . .  r;  Wedey,  811 

1017  O  Ood,  thr  rigbtaousnen.. .  C*.  WetUy.  885 
760  O  Qod^tothee  we  raise.  WUctKk"*  SeL  189 
810  O  Ood,  to  wbotn  In  llt«h...C  Wedty,  157 
S78  O  Ood,  uiueeB,  yet  ever. . .  UnJkHoum,  99 
1%  O  Oo<  we  pralae  tbeis  aiitl . .  Patrick,  95 
538  O  God,  what  off  ring  shdU../.  WmU^.  281 
684  O  Ood,  who  m«de«t  earth  aad.fTefr^r.  119 
451  0  happy  day,  that  flxd. ..iKddridge.  159 

289  Ohiippy,  happy  place C  Wedey.  211 

46  0  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord Conder.  151 

•459  0,  how  happy  are  they C  WMley.  8S3 

«55  O,  how  ahall  a  sinner f  \  Wtmlty.  861 

540  O  Jeaaa,  at  thy  feet  we  waitr.  WtmUw.    21 

872  O  Jesus,  ftiU  of  grace C  W^dey,  955 

871  O  Jesiia,  Aill  of  troth  and  grace, — . 

More C.Wedey,  869 

528  O  Jesus,  foil  of  tnith  and  gi — 

O  all-atoning \y,  149 

419  O  Jesus,  in  pity  draw  qmu*.  ry.  8S5 

1006  O  loin  ye  the  aniheiiis  t:r . .  ^  k4.  8^9 

492  O  Joyful  sound  of  gospel ly.    67 

780  O  King  or  glory,  thy  rich . . .  ly.  149 

412  O  Laoib  oTOod,  forslnners.  ly.  8(17 

589  O  let  the  prisoner's  mournful  »y.  ISl 

622  O  Lord,  another  dny  ba;».  //.  i$.  121 

758  O  Lord,  my  best  desire  Ailfl  ir.  105 
)029  O  Lord,  oar  Fathers  oft  ThU fy.    25 

71  O  Lonl,  our  King,  bow  .Montgomery.  89 
621  O  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace.  OUrlin.  145 
58S  O  Lord,  thy  work  Tvy\ve.,.liinUingit.  288 
588  O  love  divine,  how  sweet.. .C*.  Wealiy.  818 
183  O  love  divine,  what  bast ...C.  We«Uy.  285 
821  O  love,  thy  sovereign  aid..  .C  Wedty.  141 
785  O  may  thy  powerful  word.-C  IFsW^y.  258 
226  O  might  my  lot  be  cast  witbC  IFes^y.  155 

427  O  my  offended  God C  We-Uy,  245 

202  On  ail  the  earth  thy  Spirit...//.  More,  185 
600  Onoe  more,  my  soul,  the WaUit,    18 

88  Onoe  more  we  come  before Uari.      9 

t^n  On  Jordan's  stormy  banlcs&  Slennett.  67 
6(i5  On  thee,  each  morning,  O  my.KippU.    21 

968  On  thU  stone,  now  laid Pitrj>OHt  825 

224  On  thy  Church,  O  Power  divine.Ly^  821 

17  O  render  thanks  to. . .  TaU  d  Brady,  iU5 

545  O  Saviour,  welcome Baptiti  i  W.    58 

SS2  O  speak  that  woni  a:.*ain Netct&n.  261 

195  0S|>lritoftheiivlnffOudJron/(rtffii«ry.  151 
894  OSun  ofrigbteousne^s,arisey.  Wetdty.  27 
416  0  that  I  could  my  Lord ....  (X  Wedey,  15 
818  O  that  I  could  repent,  O. ...  T.  W^idty.  209 
878  O  that  I  oould  repent,  WithC.  ir«^y.  2U7 

882  O  th:U  I  could  revere C.WeeUy.  281 

878  O  that  I  were  as  heretofore.  C.  Wetiey,  105 
510  O  that  my  load  of  sin  were.t^  We/aey.  187 
876  O  that  Uiou  wouldat  the.  ..C  We^y,  128 
172  O  thou  eternal  Victim,  slain.C.  We«Uy.  275 
668  O  thou  faitbftil  God  of  love.  C*.  Wtnleu.  887 

759  O  thou,  fh>m  whom  all /fmoeU.    1 1 

914  O  thou  God  of  my  salvaUonC.  Wetdey.  851 

664  O  Utou  God  who  hearest Omder.  887 

648  O  thou  great  God,  m\\oe». Doddridge.  185 
591  O  thoa  our  Savlour,Brotberr.ire«^y.  198 
188  O  thou  that  hearest  prayer />ratf«  CW.  297 
898  O  thou  that  wouldst  not. ...C.  Wenley.  245 

68  O  thou  to  whom.  In  ancient/^MrpoNt  188 
625  O  thou  to  whose  all-searebing ../.  W'y.  175 
654  O  thou  who  all  thincs  canst^.  WeeUy.  155 

87  O  thou,  who  art  the  light. . .  .Bulmer.  217 
572  O  thou  who  earnest  (hirosboveCMT'y.  199 
748  O  thou  who  driestthemourner'sJtfoors.  125 

816  0  thou  who  bast  at  thy CUteriL  177 

870  O  thou,  who  hast  our  sorTows.<7.  W^y.  807 
27 
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1042  O  thou,  who  hast  spread. IT./*.  Gould.  885 
688  O  thou,  who  In  the  ollve....//«mafM.  119 
80  O  thou,  whom  all  thy  saintaa  Wesley.  201 
871  O  thou,  whom  fltin  my  soul.  C  Wetdey.  278 
819  O  thou,  whom  once  they..  .C  IFe«^y.  191 
989  O  thou,  whom  we  adore. ...C.  Wesley.  209 

874  O  thou,  whose  mercy  hears Steele.  221 

162  O  thou,  whose  offering  on. .  C  Wetdey.  177 
670  O  thou,  whose  wise,  paternal  <?.  ITeii^y.  298 

898  O  thou,  who  when  we  did.C  WeeUy.  1U6 
910  O  'tis  delight  without  alloy. . . .  WutU  17 
869  O  'tis  enough,  my  God,  my. a  Weeley.  2S8 

19$  Our  blest  Redeemer Lyte.  401 

257  Our  children  thou  dost  &f/i«&Mry(V)^  858 
554  Our  Father,  God,  who  art  in  .Jwdmm,    78 

1057  Our  few  revolving  years. . .  .Beddmne.  20r 
698  Our  God  U  love,  and  JfdUrsMA's  CoL  108 

109S  Our  great  Crmtor.  God  ....C.  Weeley.  257 
5&6  Our  heavenly  Father..  .Ifonli/ofiMry.  225 
154  Our  Lord  Is  risen  ttnm  the.. C.  Weeley.  167 

957  Ou r  old  companions  In C  Weeley.    75 

182  Our  sins  on  Christ  were  laid . /(c/soeeM.  245 
429  Out  of  the  depths  of  wo.Montgomery.  215 
894  O  what  amazing  words  of. . .  .Medley.  7 1 
955  O  what  a  mighty  change. . .  C.  Weeley.  2G1 

277  O  what  delight  Is  thU C.  WeMey.  229 

457  O  whst  shtdl  1  do,  my C.  Wetdey.  &»S 

951  O  when  shall  we  sweetly  . .  C.  We>dty.  861 
85S  O  where  Is  now  that  glowing..  .AV/Zy.  141 
885  O  where  shall  rest  be.  ..IToaf^omery.  221 

750  O  who,  In  such  a  world. Jfontooniery.  09 
857  O  why  should  gloomy l/aetiHge.  119 

1009  O  Wisdom!  whose  un(hdlng...//e^er.  Iu7 
660  O  wondrous  power  of C.  Weeley.  279 

1067  Paft  a  few  swiftly  fleeting. .  C.  Weeley.  161 
790  Peaoe,  doubting  heart,  my. C.  Weeley.  269 

751  Prace,  troubledsoul Untnown.  157 

181  Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark Watts.      9 

1 180  Praise  God,  fh>m  whom  all Ken.  41 1 

1141  Praise  tboGod  of  our  sal  vatlonrVmc/er.  411 

1 189  Praise  the  name  of  God. . .  Untnoton.  41 1 

59  Praise  waits  In  ZIon. .5<r .;:  E. Stnith.  201 

86  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  HU  good    .  Watte.  189 

111  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  re  Immortal  IFattc.    18 

549  Prayer  is  appointed  to  convey.. //a  r<.  197 

550  Prayer  Is  the  sonPs Montgomery,    25 

728  Pray  without  ceasing,  pray.C  Weeley.  219 
516  Prince  of  peace,  eontrol  my.. ..Anon.  819 

542  Prisoners  of  hope,  arise C,  Weeley.  241 

490  Prisoners  of  hope,  be  strong  C.  Weeley.  2S8 
489  Prisoners  ofhope,  lift  up. ...CIFes/^.  205 
180  Proclaim  the  lofty  praise.  jrra.«AMf«r/n.  89:) 

400  Prostrate  at  Jesus'  feet Siennett.  V  7 

411  Prostrate,  with  eyes  of  foltha  WeeUy.  807 

547  Quieken'd  with  our  Immortal.  (7.  IT'y.  179 

178  Redeemer  of  mankind C  Wetdey,  8C5 

122  RHolce  In  Jesus'  birth a  Weeley.  V9 

899  Ri-Joioe,  the  Lord  Is  Kins  . .  C.  Weeley.  8u5 
847  Return,  my  soul,  ei^oy  tbv  .Stennm.  197 
SOS  Return,  my  soul,  unto.. Jronlf^omery.  11 
854  Return,  O  wanderer,  return.  ..cWyer.  47 
985  Rise,  mv  soul,  and  %iteVcii..Seagrave.  869 
409  Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. . .  Toplady.  885 
977  Roll  on,  ibou  mighty  . . .  .Pra&e  Ool.  897 

291  Salvation  I  O  the  Joyful  sound .  Watte.    51 

609  Saviour,  breathe  a« Edmeeton.  855 

485  Saviour  tfom  sin,  1  wait  to.  C.  Weeley.  271 
868  Saviour,  I  now  with  shame.  C  WeeUy.  166 
771  Saviour,  now  in  me  perform  C.  WeeUy,  878 
710  Saviour  of  all,  to  tbte  wefT^.fL  WeeUy,  161 
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743  Savlonr  of  all,  what  bast. .  .C  W«»ley,  273 
C"»8  Sariour  of  men,  thy  6earcbiDs.6\  W'y  1^ 

O^A  Saviour  of  sinful  men ciWedey.  251  i 

:)'>9  Suviuur  of  tlie  sin-sick  soul.C  WttUy.  819  j 
4J9  Saviour,  on  me  tlie  grace... C.  WettUy.  811 
888  Saviour,  Prince  «f  Israel's  race.  CMfy.  857 
880  Saviour,  sue  me  lYum  above.  (\  Wt*'Uy.  879  ' 
628  Saviour,  the  worlds  and.  ...J.  Wesley.  895  ■ 
998  Saviour,  we  know  tliou  art.C  Wedey.  295  I 
604  Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  thee. Grant  347 

Hm  See  how  jfreat  a  flame C.  Wenley.  84^) 

C.i2  See  how  the  morning  sun Scott.  223 

2.'>G  See  Israer»  gt-iitlo Doddridge.    11 

ino  Si'e  Ji'sus  rising  from  Ihc.Hoers  Col  81 
.'U  See,  Jesus,  tliy  disci plon  seeC.  Wedfy.  81 
80-i  Sif,  sinners,  in  the  gospel.. C.  Wedey.  293 

iiSO  See  tlie  ko»[>c1  Cljurch C.  Wedty.  871 

503  See  the  Lord,  thy  Kivper. .  C.  Wedey.  8C9 
171  See  whero  «»ur  great  Iliir'i. .  C.  Wedey.  209 

10a6  Servant  of  Oo<l,  well  done..C  Wtdey.  287 
20  Scrvantaof  God  in  joy-.Honfj/rwnery.  185 
no  Shall  fiHdish,  weak,  short-..^.  We^Uy.  81 
655  Shall  I,  for  fear  of  feeble...../.  Wedey.  181 

1098  Sliall  man,  O  Gml  of  llpht....Z>irH7A<.  2.3 
558  Shepherd  divine,  our  wants. C.  We«ley.  115 
972  Shepherd  ofsoul%  with  ....C.Wedey,  193 
89S  Show  pity.  Lord,  O  Lord Watts.  145 

1066  Shrinkini?from  the  '  *  "*  "^  ''y.  155 
749  Since  all  the  varying  ;y.    78 

153  Sing  prai&e,  the  ttiml  7ik  407 

1055  Sing  to  the  great  Jel  ey.    09 

7  Sing  we  the  s«»ng  of  'y.    98 

1139  Sing  we  to  our  Gml  i  t^.  411 

200  Sinners,  lift  up  your  ',y,  805 

850  Sinner!*,  obey  ifio  go  iy,  145 

899  Sinners,  oboy  the  hv  jy.  129 

1021  Sinners,  the  call  obi  9^.  S87 

334  Sinners,  t!iu  voice  of  'it    85 

356  Slnner-s  t.irn,  while  ty.  847 

8.Vi  Sinner*,  turn,  why  v  ty,  847 

COS  Sortly,  n.»\v,  the  li^'lu  w.  ..  .^//.^.  JoL  825 

7J5  Soldiers  .f  Cliri.st,  arise O.  Wesley,  218 

726  Soldiers  of  Christ,  lay  hoU.  C.Wesley,  213 
liJ J  Sole  sov'relirn  of  t!io  earth ...K,  Siott.  171 

9  Songs  of  praiae  the Montgomery.  ^M 

7G7  Son  of  Goi.  thy  Uesainsr  ...('.  Wesley.  8l9 
2>2  Sonsof  God,  triumphant... r.U>«^y.  881 

10<)5  Smm  nmv  the  la.^t  glad..  ./VatTt  Col.  129 
472  S*»v'reign  of  all  the  worl<ls/>o</c/rM/r7«.  41 
997  Sov'rei;:n  «.f  w^.rId^  dia-../Vatt"«  Col.  151 
402  SovVi-rn  Ituler,  Li»rd  ot  nW. ..  Ruffles.  821 
218  Sow  in  t!io  morn  tUy ,. .Montgomery.  2oO 

1101  Spirit,  leave  tliy  Uoii^.. Montgomery.  811 
477  Spit  it  of  faith,  come  down. .  < '.  We-ley.  26 ) 

9ti5  Spirit  of  holiness C.  Wesley.  2C3 

685  Spirit  ..f  truth,  eseentialOoil C  Wed<y.  2  1 

1118  Stand  the  omnipotent  decree/Ml>*/ey.  8;7 
420  SUiy,  thou  Insulted  Spirit.. T.  Wesley.  Vl 

'814  Still  for  thy  lovlng-kindnessC'.  Wede;/.  1(0 
798  Still  nigh  me,  O  my  8aviour(^.  Wtdei/.  2  :: 

785  Still  on  the  Lord  thy Pra't's  Cvl.    CJ 

788  Submissively,  my  God If.ncfi*.  24 1 

788  Surrounded  by  a  host  of....C  Wedey.  295 
668  Sweet  is  the  itnyer.Martineau's  Col.  Id 
241  Sweet  Is  the  work,  my  God....  Watts.  123 
87U  Sweet  was  the  time  when . .  ,NnDton.    99 

902  Talk  with  us.  Lord,  thyself.  C.  WesUy.  79 
641  Taught  by  our  Lonl,  we.. .  .C  Wesley.  199 
839  Terrible  thought  t  shall  I...C.  Wesley.  87 
15  Thank  and  prabe  Jeho'.MontQomery.  827 
1114  That  awftal  day  will  surely ....  Watts.  15 
264  That  doleAil  night  before  h\B...ffart.  125 
iff0  The  oonosels  of  redeeming  AStmrnetl    08 
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159  Th«  dar  of  Christ,  the  dar .  C.  WtsUy.  175 

1109  The  day  of  wrath,  that W.  SiotL  195 

SO  The  earth,  with  all  her C.Wesley.  147 

62i>  Thee,  \n  the  watches  of  the. C  Wedey.  l^ 
786  Thee,  Jesus,  fuU  of  truth  ...C.  Wedey.  109 
274  Thee,  King  of  saints,  we  ...  C.  Wedey.  227 
112  Thee  to  laud  In  son$n C.  Wesley.  821 

10.8  Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Name..  WtUts.  23 
919  The  glorious  armies  of  the. Mrs. Rmce.  48 
691  The  glorious  uni verse.... V<»tf(^ofis«ry.  98 
914  The  God  of  Abraham  prai^^e . .  OZircrt.  893 

1026  The  God  of  harvest Montgomery.  891 

1132  The  God  of  mercy  beadore<l(^IF<«;^y.  411 
70  Tho  GimI  uf  nature  and  ,MontQ<nnery.  ^3 
916  The  Go<l  who  reigns  on  \\\^h. Olivers.  895 
?S5  The  go>pel  I   O  what  endless. .  .Steele.    87 

11 15  The  great  archangePs  trnmpC  Wesley.  205 

153  The  heatl  that  once  was h'eUy.  1 1 8 

703  Tlio  heavenly  trea5ure  now  C.  Wesley,  f^ 
2G6  The  King  of  heaven  his  . .  Dofld  idge.  109 
975  The  Law  and  Prophets  all..^.  We^^Uy.  171 
4;^  The  long-lost  son,  with ... .  Unknotcn.  28 
74  The  Lonl  descended  teony..8terfUiold.  19 
849  The  Lonl  is  myShepherd  Jf^fit^omery.  879 

151  The  Lord  Is  risen  indeed KeUy.  889 

77  The  Lonl  Jehovah  relu'ns Watts.  291 

848  The  I^rd  mv  pasture  shall.. ^rf</i*«m.  279 

1066  The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky.C  Wesley.  299 
149  The  L'ird  of  Sabbath.  ...S.  Wedev,  Jr.  65 
79  The  Lord  our  God  is  ... .  //.  JT.  J^iite,    68 

1(  97  The  morning  flowers  . .  .S.  WesUy.  Jr.  1S5 

934  The  nations  of  the  earth Gibbons.  245 

970  Tlie  perfect  worM,  by  Adam  ..  Willis.  161 

627  The  power  to  bless  my C.  WesUy.  24-) 

656  The  praying  spirit  breathe. a  Wedey.  247 
290  There  is  a  fountain  flliod Cntrper,    27 

1016  There  is  a  glorious  world  JaneTaylor.  98 
M  There  Is  a  God— all  nature  ....Steele,  2«i5 

.  9-30  There  Is  a  land  of  pure  delight.  Watt^    65 

'  937  There  is  an  hour  of  perfect. .  Tappan.    59 

66  There  seems  a  voice  In Mm,  Opie.    69 

695  '1  he  racred  bond  uf  perfect-  <\  Wesley.  107 

1075  Tlio  saints  who  die  In  Christ. d  Wedey.  161 
203  The  Sax  lour,  when  to...,  Doddridge.  20S 
6.^  Tho  spacious  flrmament  on  .Addison.  167 
l.'K)  The  Sun  ofriffhteou^nessS  Wesley J^r.  S3 
052  The  Sun  of  righteousness  on.C  Wedey.  2^1 
SSJ  The  tempter  to  my  S4ml  Montgomery.  I'M 
6)7  T.o  tl.Ing  my  God  doth....C  Wesley.  2*9 

8.>3  Tho  voice  of  free  grace Thursby.  4  5 

411  The  wls«lom  ownM  by  all . .  C.  Wesley.    47 

1)40  They  that  toll  U|M)n  the.Montgomery.  829 

8>  Thine,  Lonl,  is  wiMh.m J  Wesley.  8  I 

100  Tills  «l.iy  tho  covi-nantir.  Jf^uM^ini;.  275 

WO  Ti.ls  day  tlie  I^.rd  has BaVturd.    89 

214  Tills  \i  the  day  tho  Lord  hath .  Lyte.  85 
482  Tills  Is  tliy  will,  1  know..  ..C.  Wedey.  249 

729  This  Blumber  fWim  my C.  Wesley.  26C 

0('.2  This  stone  to  thee,  \n ...  Montgomery.  159 
138  This,  this  is  He  that  came. .  C.  Wesley.  241 
b*)  This,  this  is  the  God  we  adore. .//<fr^  865 
108  Thou  art  the  Way  :  to  thee..  ./>o<fn«.  91 
822  Though  elirhteen  hundred.. C.  Wtsley.  165 
418  Though  I  have  grieved  thy....  Watts.  169 
945  Tlioiitfh  nature's  »trenrth....r'>Wi>er«.  895 

992  Though  now  the  nations L.3tcfm.  805 

744  Though  tn'ubles  assail,  and . .  ^ei9^>n.  881 
789  Thoagh  waves  and  storms.. «/!  Wesley.  893 
609  Thou  God  of  all-snfllcient. .  C.  Wesley.  109 
699  Thou  God  of  truth  and  ....  C  Wetley.  801 
81  Thou  God  of  power  . . .  P^areon^s  Ool  818 
471  Thod  gr«at  myaterioas  Ood.C7.  Wedey.  811 

814  Thou  bidden  Ood,  for (7.  ITasley.  lOT 

829  Thoa  hidden  lore  of  Ood  ...J.  We^.  871 
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»I7  TboQ  hidden  Source  of C.  WwUy.  269 

1108  Thou  Judjre  of  quick  »nd..C.  Wedey.  289 
414  Thou  Lftinb  of  6od,  for ...A\  We^dey.  75 
TM  Thou  lAinb  of  G«mI,  thou  .  J.  We^ry.  129 
912  Thou,  Lor<l,nrt<^Mlalone..C'.  We^Uy.  2&7 
681  Thou,  Lonl,  Un>t  hK-j*t  my . .  C.  WenUy.  85 
615  Thou,  Lonl  of  \\f<f .  FUtWern  r/  Poetry.  121 
852  Thou,  Ltird,  on  whoui  I  still.  <A  We^^Uy.  277  I 

7M  Thou  refuge  «»f  luy  mmiI Sterle.  215  i 

T09  Thou  rock o' mv salvation ..i\  We-Uy.  113  | 
665  Thousands,  O  lionl  of. .  .Mtmtg>n,ie-y.  s5 
614  Thou  aeest  my  ffeblentMs.  .l\  W^Uy.  2.Vi 
819  Thou  seest  our  weak iuuMk..e/l  Wesley.  215 
916  Thou  Shephenl  of  Israel. ..  C  WefUey.  865 
827  Thou  Son  of  God,  whose  ..C*  Wrmlty.  91 
90  Thou,  the  eternal  Lor<l  .,,.€.  Wr^iUy.  248 
164  Thou  very  paschal  Lftuib...<*.  WtrnUy.  248 

894  Thou  very  present  aid C.  We^Uy.  2G1 

960  Thou,  who  hast  In  Zion.Jf/i.  Bulmer.  879 
971  Thou,  who  on  the  whirl-... ./'w/Twwfc  855 
9S^S  Thou,  whose  almighty Man-iott.  891 

J095  Through  w»now*s  night..//.  K  White.  16 
612  Thus  Ihr  the  L«>rd  hiitU  led  mo.  VTatU  197 
211  Thus  said  the  Lonl,— 'tis... C  Wealey.  189 
293  Thy  oeaseless,  nnexhnuAU*d  C.  WfUy.  61 
792  Thy  every  suff" ring  servant. (?.  Wetdey.  278 
778  Thy  gracious  presence,  O  my. .  ..Steele.  77 
681  Thy  law  Is  perfect.  Lord.  Jf«/i/(70»n«n/.    89 

1071  Thy  life  I  reatl,  mv H.  ^UimeU  1I9 

496  Thy  loving  Spirit,' Lord  ...V.Wea/ey.  171 
672  Thy  mercy  heani  my  Infant. .  ..Grant  817 
522  Thy  name  to  uie,  thy  nature.  (\  WettUy.  ml 
685  Thy  presence,  everlastlnjf.i></rfri</(7«.  175 
28  Thy  presence, gracJou:»G<Ml../'»rtrt««.  186 

665  Thy  pres«  no»s  L«ml,  the C.  WemUy.    77 

841  TAy  way  Is  In  thtf  sen Fatori  U   221 

6<56  Thy  word,  altnl^fhty Montfftmtefy.  249 

878  Times  without  number.... C*.  We^^Uy.  101 
148  TIsflnlsh'd!  8otheSavlour...Vten»«'/t  171 
144  Tis  finish'd!  the  Me**lnh . .  T.  We^Uy.  145 
19 1  To  bless  thy  chosen. ..  7>i<<»  t^  Br,idy.  247 

1 187  To  Father,  8<»n,  n,n^—V\\i^.. Unknown.  41 1 

1181  To  Fnther.  Son,  and— Who WititM.  411 

1 146  To  Father,  Son,  and / '  We^Uy.  41 1 

1144  To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit.  {TNibiorrM.  411 
1138  To  God  the  Father,  Son   ...J.  IVt^ley.  411 

1145  To  Ood— the  Father,  Son ..  f7rti-n/«r;k  411 
IIJMJ  To  G«»d  the  Father*s  thnine  . . .  WattM.  411 

278  To  Jesu^  our  0Jcalte«l  l>ird  . . ..Steele.  181 

1147  To  thee  be  praise  forever. .  Unknoioth.  41 1 
504  To  thee,  grent  Ood  of  hive,  I  C  WeMy.  2rt5 

1084  To  thee,  O  GcxI,  when . .  .Doddridge.  7  J 
648  To  thee,  our  God  and  ^tkv\»x\r  Htitoeie.  4(n 
662  To  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes  C.  We^dey.  871 
121  To  us  a  chihi  tif  ho|)e  U.'.MonPttnnei^.  49 
128  To  nsa  child  of  n»yal  birth. f?.  We^Uy.  181  , 

1065  Tremcntious  God,  with C.  We*Uy.  185  I 

700  Try  us,  O  God,  and  search . .  C  WenUy.  109  | 

702  Unchangeable  almighty.... (7.  F«i«^^.  808 

1091  Unveil  thy  lioeom.  faithful Watl».  157 

727  Urge  on  your  rapid  course.. C.  Wedey.  219 


798  Vain  are  all  terrestrial Ford.  858 

8'  0  Vnln.  delusive  worl,  adieu .  (7.  Wt»ley.  878 
888  Vnln  man,  thy  fond  pursnits.... //r/r<:  78 
276  Victim  divine  !  thy  grace.  C.  Wedey  285 
675  Vital  spark  of  heavenly  flame.. i^pe.  409 

648  Walk  in  the  light  I  so  %\xii\X..B.BnrUm.  71 
822  Watch'd  by  the  world*8....0  WeOey.  267 

3008  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the.. .  Anrriff^.  846 
848  Wenry  souls,  that  wander. .  C,  WeeUy.  885 

1014  We  bring  no  glittMng PhiUipe.  899 
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460  We  by  his  Spirit  prove.. . . .  C.  WeaUy.  2o9 

1089  Weep  ni»t  for  a  brother C.  Wetley.  867 

486  Wf  have  no  outward C.  We»ley.  168 

747  We  tourney  through  a.....Jl  Barton.    81 

952  We  know,  by  faith  we C  Wealey.  951 

242  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest....  Watte.  229 
6()8  We  lift  our  hearts  to  thee. ..«/.  Wenley.  259 
449  What  am  1,  O  thou C.Weefey.  196 

1015  What  are  those  soul Fratfa  CoL  147 

678  What  glory  gilds  the  sacred . .  Cowper.    29 

4Si»  W  iiat  Is  our  calll ng's. C.  Wedey.    99 

286  :What  mi^^t^ty  and  grace  ..^.  ^eniuU.  289 
605  What  I  never  spenk  one  evil.  r.lTf^i/^.  178 
S02  What  now  Is  my  object  and.  r.HVWey.  876 
807  What  shall  I  do  mv  God  to.  a  Wedey.  128 
658  Wiiat  various  blmlrnnce8....r<'ar;}«r.  161 
8J5  When  all  thy  mercles,0  my.AddUon,  65 
6«;7  When  death  beforr  my  sight. .  .Steele.  209 
196  When  first  the  Spirit  If  ft  the.  J'/</i(i«/.  186 
417  When, gracious  Lord,  when. CITe^/^y.  168 

786  When  I  can  read  my  title Waltn.  121 

751  When  Israel,  of  the  Lonl.  ..  IF.  S<att.  2ol 
76  When  Israel  out  of  Egypt..C  Weeley.  267 
145  When  I  survey  the  wondrous..  WatU.  191 

1018  When  Jesus  left  bis  ....Montgomery.  121 
662  When  languor  and  disease..  7'(V'^a</y.  29 
602  When,  my  Saviour, (.hall  I..C.  Wetiley.  819 

1044  When  o'er  the  deep  we.Dr.  Ua-tivge.  211 
S.'6  When,  O  my  Saviour,  shall .  C  Wedey.  146 
8V8  When  on  Sinai's  top  I...  Montgomery.  829 
669  When  on  the  brink  of  death. .  fW/y«r.  221 
794  When  power  divine  \n..,J.  E.  »mUh.  167 
687  When  quiet  In  my  bouse  ...C.  Wetiley.  277 
8H8  When  rising  ttom  the  he^..Addi»'on.    hi 

479  When  shall  I  hear  the C.  Wedey.  279 

681  When  shall  I  see  the C.  Wedey.    67 

1001  When  shall  the  voice  ot..PratCe  Col.  899 
424  When  shall  thy  love C.  Wedey-  ^^ 

1 1 00  When  the  last BickeraUth'n  Col.    25 

1046  When  through  the  torn  sail .. . Other.  4o8 
961  When  to  the  exiled  seer.^.  Rdbineon.  189 
886  Where  are  the  dead . . .  .Montgomery.  169 
687  Wherefore  shonld  I  make..C  Wedey.  8»«l 
282  W  here  is  the  Hebrews*  God.  C.  Wesley.  261 
876  Where  Is  the  Saviour  now...8^(n.  Col.  299 
476  Where  shall  my  wond'ring..C  Wedey.  2S8 
861  Wherewith,  O  Lord,  shall  IC.  Wetdey.  178 
850  Which  of  the  monarchs  of..C  Weel^.  :J9 
810  While  dead  In  trespasses  1  .C.  Wedey.  inl 
829  Whllell(eprolong8it8preclou8./>trf(//<f.  187 

118  While  shepherds Tatedt  Brady.  121 

624  While  thee  I.-ifrt.  B.  M,  William:  76 
691  While  thou  art  Intimately. .  C.  We»ley.  169 

982  While  through  this Montgomery.  226 

720  While  we  walk  with  God..  C  Wenley.  849 

1062  While  with  ceaseless  course.. ^<n<:^on.  846 
94S  Who  are  these  arrayed  la.  ..C  Weeley.  848 
281  Who  In  the  Lord  confide..  .C  Wenley.  228 
228  Who  make  the  Lonl  of.  Montgtmtery.  19 
865  Whom  man  forsakes  thou...  CTTet^y.  157 

1094  Why  do  we  mourn  for  dying..  Watte.  21 
772  Why  is  my  heart  with..  Wileon'e  Col.  167 
410  Why  not  now,  my  €k)d,  my.C^  Wedey.  887 
775  Why,  O  mv  sonl  O  why Cotton.  108 

1082  Why  should  our  team., Conder'a  Col.  68 
462  Why  should  the  children  of  a..  Watts.  49 
832  Why  shonld  we  boast  of....Jf.  Wilke.    88 

1079  Why  should  we  lament . . . .  C  Weeley.  849 

1070  Why  should  we  sUrt,  and Watte.  191 

650  Wilt  thou  not  yet  to  me  ...  C  Weeley.  287 

1048  Wisdom  ascribe,  and  might (7.  Weeley.  295 

128  With  glorious  clouds C.  Wedey.  Ill 

29  Within  thy  house,  O  Lord . .  Free.  CoL    83 
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47  W!th  l«»y  we  lift  our  ey«s Jertfia.  2SjJ 

164  With  Joy  m-e  iiitKliUite  the WiiUti.    97 

2i8  With  BUtely  towors  ^ind .Anon.    29 

761  With  tr.»ubloIaiien— grU*f-...e/»«it(/»M.  1(>5 
8S7  Worship,  and  thitiik%  and  ..C.  Wedey.  897 
1 1 m  Wo  to  the  men  on  earth. ...(\  Wedey    120 

141  Would  'K-sUM  havd  the C.  Wesley.  971 

415  Wrftched,  hrlpleM.  and....a  IF««^.  877 
84<i  Ye  faithful  souls,  who.le8ua.C  Wedey.  191 

661  Ye  pray inte  souls  rejoice MedUy.  259 

495  Ye  rauduiiiM  sinners,  heT.,CWoaUy.  808 


HTMW  

18  Ve  servants  of  Ood«  yoar. . .  C.  We$i4y.  9A 
879  Ye«,frouithisin»taDt,now,I.Cir(M/<^.  tTt 
Sbl  Ye  ftiuiple  souls,  that  stray..*/.  We^Uy.  401 
921  Yes,  I  will  bliss  thee. .  Iftginf^eVut m.  97 
189  Ye  that  pass  by,  behold  the.  f^  VTe^y.  169 

1050  Yo  virgin  souls,  arise CWe^dty.  80S 

849  Ye  wretched,  starvlnc  ptH»r. .     SteeU.  X3l 
651  Yield  to  ine  now,  for  I  am. .  C.  W^aUy.  277 

21  YimniE  men  and  maidens  raise  y<iar 

tuneful  voices  hieh C  W^^Uy.  S95 

t86  Zion  stands  with  hllb KeUy.  839 
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Admah Dr.  r^oweU  MaaoH.  286 

Adra W,  B.  B'-adbuty.  176 

AiN From  Girelli,  282 

Alrxanurk ff.  Ltivouche,  8S6 

Alkkktun W  BeugtulL  194 

Alliance latiiuh  fckM.  luo 

Alvan Dr.  L.  Ma  ton,  848 

Alway LB.  Woo^lhury.  128 

Amboy Dr.  L.  Musoh,  844 

Amekioa Carey.  890 

Amrs Dr.  L.Mtnu>n,  204 

Amity  ST»Err../>i».  Tfum.  OufUngt  1346   256 

Amstrkoam Dr.  Jamet  KarM.  868 

Anglos I.  B.  Woodbury.  140 

Antiooii From  ffandeL    86 

Antrrn Dr.  L  Manon.  158 

Arda Wm.  B  Bradbury.  840 

Are Dea.  N.  D.  Gould.  196 

Ariel Dr.  L.  Manon.  804 

Arlington Dr.  Tlu\n.  Arnt.      8 

Armrnia XA /'o/irf.  1885.    48 

Arnold Dr.  U  Makon,  8s>9 

AsBiiRY Uubt  iP.Uain.  1856.  296 

AsTox Dr.  UM^mon,  8iS 

Atland Dr.  L.  Mamn.  260 

Atlantic George  Oaten,  140 

Atonrmknt Old  Am   Tuiie.    26 

AuBitRN Dr.  T.llaetina'*.  1S89.  110 

Aurora Wtn.  BUUugt.  242 

Avon i/ttgh  WiUon.    20 

Aylesbury Dr.M  ntr Ice  Greene.  24u 

AzMON From  a  G.  Gldner.    22 

Baca Wm.B  Badhury.  186 

Balrrm A Arr.  by  It  Simpnon.     10 

Banister C.  W.  Biniefer,  A^Ai 

Barbv Wm.   T'lnnar.  1760.    82 

Harrow D\  A.  Manon,    82 

Batrman A* '.  L  Mamm.  122 

Bavaria. Getnaa  Air.  858 

Brach T.  K.  Perkinn.    76 

Bkokkorp Wm.  Ma>>,m.  284 

Brlikvrr..>1/t.  by  Hubert  V.  Main.  1856.    60 

Brlvillr. Unknown.  Vl^ 

Brmrrton //.  W.  Gretitoreic.  124 

Brnrvrnto SiimnelWrbhe,  846 

Bennett SWm  J,  Fail  816 

Brrlin JoHah  Ongooil.  «i6 

Binouam. W.  B.  Bradbury.    8S 

Birmingham Dr.  L.  Manon.  816 

Bloumpirlo. Wm.  B.  Bradbury.  17S 


TirNR. 

.  BoNAE Dr,  L,Mamm,  944 

B«»Ni» George  F.  RooL  1*4 

BoWRi.NG I.  B.  Woodbury.  198 

BoYLK Tfteodore  JS.  Pertiwt.  9a 

Bt»YLHToN Dr.L.  Motion,  1S82L  VA 

BoYRAU /.  B.  Woodbury.  880 

Rbahlry Wm.a  Bromm.  8*4 

Bradshaw fialph  Bradiifutw.  97S 

Brattle  Strret Igmtuss  PUysL    90 

Brat Xich.  Uermann.  1661.    84 

Brrmrn Dr.  T.HaMngn.  1886w  818 

Brentford. I/ctrtnonia  JSaera.  264 

Beidokt<«n Charle*  Booth.    66 

Bridgrwatbb. J.  Bdaon.Vt^i.  134 

Bright Dr.  L,Mattni,  S86 

Brighton Upenoer.  SS4 

Bristol Dr.  Kdto.  tlodgee.  1819.    fid 

Broomsobovr By  a  Ctergymam,    48 

Browne Mi*a  Browns.  89i 

Burlin LB  Woodbury.     10 

BuRNiiAM Thoe.  Oiirk.  886 

BiTRNTtiN LB  Woodbury.    18 

BuRf.iTT SUa»  J.VaU.  102 

liuKTON LBWoodbury.  ISA 

BuTLRR /.  B.  Woodbury.  850 

Byru Dr.L.Mawti.  116 

Caddo Wtn.  B  Bradbury.  V!fg 

Cairo Dr.  L.  Manom,  156 

Calis LB  Woodbury.  894 

Cambkidgr...^ Dr.  RandalL    bi 

Canandaigua Dr.^L  Mawn.  200 

Canon D-.  T.  TaOU.  1688.  160 

Captivity Wm.  B  Bradr*u*y.  199 

Carlton SUanJ  VaU.    58 

Cabmarturn Ifr,  John  Ripon.  ^ 

Carol  George  F.  Root.  161 

Carrie. Wtn.  B.  Bradbury.  9i« 

Caswell D-.  Wm.  Ai-uold.  1791.  IW 

Chatham Dr.  L.  Maeon.  109 

Cii akdun Dr.  L.  Maaon.  814 

Chrlmspobd A,  Ckupin.    42 

Chrlsra .«. Thoe.  Atwood.    80 

Chimrs Dr.  LMwoH.    89 

China Timothy  Stmin,  18lia    26 

Chopin LB.   Woftdbury.    16 

(.■HRisTiAN  Farrwrll..../.  £   Woodbury.  170 

Christian  Pramr. LB  Woodbury.  148 

Christmas... Geo.  F.  BandeL    12 

Cincinnati Dr.  L.  Mawn.  112 

Clarksville. IfL^.  Bradbury.  804 
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Clihton I.R  Woodbury.  806  | 

CoLCiiEBTKR A.  WiUiarM.    40 

Columbia LB.  WoocUjut-y.  170 

Comfort T,  E.  PerthiA,  880 

C'OMK,   YK  DUCOMSOLATK &    Wtbhe.  406 

Communion  .  Tho9.  J.  Cook.    48 

Ct»»coED OlUer  r/oldm.  1798.  212 

CoNDi8CRN8iojr Philip  PMUip«.  106 

Consolation Chas.  C.  Cowcerat.  1 14 

Contrast De  FUury.  362 

CoNTRiTiow I.R  Woodbury.  406 

Conway /.  B.  Woodbury.  182 

CoPNAL Dr.  L.  3fa*on.  828 

Corfu LB  Woodbury.    22 

Coronation Oliver  ffolden.  1798.      7 

Corson , .  Mark  Bumhant.  1S82.  146 

CovKNTRY English  Tutu.    84 

Cranbrook. ,,.T%omaii  dark.  226 

Creation Jouph  Haydn.  266 

Cruoifixiok L.  O.  Bmer^on.  144 

Dalr. Sylteater  Main.  246 

Dalliba 2>/*.  L.  Milton.  272 

Darwrll Rev.  Dr.  W,  DurweU.  294 

Deal Dr.  L  Maton.  24S 

Druham. Wm.  Gardiner.    84 

Dkll  Rose. Hubert  P.  Main.  185a  144 

Dknnib ff.  O.  Ifdgeli  (dieA  1881).  216 

Drsirr. /.  A  Woodbury.  200 

Devizes. /.  Tucker.    82 

Devotion Daniel  Read.  1786.  142 

DiKRMAN Sylrester  Main.  216 

DiTsoN. R.  HarriMon.  122 

Doty T.  B.  Perkin:  206 

Douglass Bnglfah  Tune.    96 

Dover. Englith  Tune,  226 

Downirvillb. B.  L.My  Calirornis.  220 

Downs Dr.  L.  Mason.  1882.    88 

Dresden Old  Oerman.  282 

DuANE  Street Rev.  Geo.  Oolet.  166 

DUBUN 

^. . .  Irieh  air.    Arr.  by  L  B.  Woodbury.  8B6 

DukrBtbebt JohA  Matton.  196 

Dundee Guil.  Frane.  1616.    14 

DuNLAP  Creek A.  Chapin.    44 

Dunning Wm.  H.  OatUy.    72 

Dying  Lotb Sylvester  Main.  874 

Eatov Z.  WyviU.  290 

Eddo Dr.  L.  Mason.    92 

Edutboro Dr.  Edw.  MUler.  258 

Effingham English  Tune.  144 

Eladah /.  B.  Wwtdbury.    56 

Elet George  F.  Root.  116 

Blizabrthtown Geo.  Kfngsley.    22 

Ell Dr.LMasitn.  212 

Eller />/••  L.Mason.  250 

Elmswood LB.  Woodbury.  222 

Eltuam k Dr.  L.  Mason.  844 

Elton Dr.  L.Mason.  164 

Endor. S.  B.  Mart>h.  870 

Enon^  Isle LB.  Woodbury.  860 

Epsom Dr,  U  Mawn.  162 

Evan From  Rev.  W.  II.  Hav^rgaL    42 

Eve /  A  Woodf»ury.  824 

KvBNiNO  Chant LB.  Woodbury.  188 

Evening  Light Silni*  J.  Vail.    80 

Eventide T.  E.  Perkinn.  206 

Exhortation Hibhard.    64 

Exultation Arr,  by  C.  0.  Converse.  294 

Farland.^ E.  IfamiUon.  280 

Fabnram Dr,  L.  Mason.    50 

Farwrll I>r.  L.Mastm.  902 
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Federal  Street 

Hmry  Kemble  Oliver.  1882  146 

Frnburn Hubert  P.  Main.  1855.  224 

Fen  WICK Dr.  L  Matton.  $50 

Fkrn  Drll LB  Woodbury.  8.54 

Fkrn  Hill /.  A  Woodbury.  842 

Field Dr.  L.  Mason.  244 

Flavel Dr.L.  Mason.  8i3 

Florenob Dr.  L,  Mason,  16S 

FoEEBT A.  Cfiapin.  1«6 

Fokeveb  witb  THE  LovD. . /.  B.  Woodbury.  213 

Fountain Dr.  L  Mason.  1680.    26 

Frankun  Square S.B.  Pond.  186a  240 

Frederick George  Kingsley.  40H 

Friend T.  C  C^Kane.    70 

Oanoes Chandler.  80S 

Geer H.  W.  Greatorna.    S6 

Geneva Dr.  L.  Mason,  870 

Georgetown LB  Woodbury.  836 

Gideoni Josiah  Ongood,^  106 

Give. J.Griggs,  Jr.      8 

Golden  Hill A.  uiapin.  2(i8 

Gospel  Teumpbt.  ^ Jgnace  PUyeL  290 

Gottschalk  ,.,JLrr.  by  Hubert  P.  Main.  82«> 

Grace LB.  Woodbury.  882 

Qratitudr /.  B.  Woodbitry^  192 

Greknvillb J.  J.  Ritssea-u.  177o.  887 

Greenwich Dr.  T^  Manon.  280 

Greenwood Arr.  by  E  Ives.  842 

Gretna Dr.  L.  3fason.  814 

Gkostrttb H.  W.  Greatoreee.  130 

GuiON Thos.  J.  Cook.  260 

Hague Fi*h.  118 

H  AMBUEGU Dr.  L,  Mason.  1825.  194 

Hamden Dr.  L.  Mason.  852 

Hanson  Placb Silas  J.  Vail.  100 

Happy  Zion  LB  Woodbury.  868 

Harmony  Gbovb Wm,  Walker.  108 

Habwell Dr.  L.  Manon,  854 

Harwich Dr.  L,  Mason.  800 

Hastings Dr,  T.  Hastings.  1882.  120 

Haven Dr,  T.  HasHngs.  188&    64 

Haydn Michael  Haydn.  292 

Hayes. Dr.  L.  Mason.  212 

Heavenly  Portion 8.  W.  Stockton,  214 

Hrbrr George  KingnUy.    64 

Hrbron Dr.L.  Mason.  1830.  196 

Hrdding Daniel  Read.  1804.  8W 

Hrlrna W  B.  Bradbury.    44 

Hrndon Rev.Chas.  MaUtn.  822 

Henry SB  Pond,    70 

Hrrbrrt Dr,  L.Mason.  118 

Urrefoed Dr.  L.  Mason.  1840.  214 

HiNOHAM. ,Samutl  llolyoke.  182 

Hobart AnHent  Chant.  210 

Hollry George  Hetcs,  824 

Holmes Silas  J.  Vail  810 

HoMEViLLE LB  Woodbury.  400 

Hope. Hubert  P.  Main.  1862.  872 

Hokton Von  WarUnsee.  882 

HouMA /  B  Woodbury.  172 

Howard^ Dr.  Sam.  Howard.    12 

Hu«iiKS T  E  Perkins.  410 

Hull Dr.  I..  .Mason.  168 

HtTMMRL LB  Woodbury.  U2 

Huntington LB.  Woodbury.  288 

Ilbrr. William  Mason.  168 

Illinois. Arr.  by  Dr.  T,  lla>^tingn,  209 

Imlah Jirr.  by  I.  B.  Woodfmry.  204 

Indianola LB.  Woodbury.  410 

Italian  Hymn I>^(^trdini.9S0 
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Jeptbbaok  Btbibt LB.  Woodbury.  2^4 

Juii.H  Stkkrt Rtv.  Gto.  Cx>U*.  891 

JuYFUL  SOITND. Ed.  L.  WhiU.    06 

JuBiLKK.., T.  R  Perkinn.    76 

JuuAU A.  Doty.  182 

JoDD I.  R  Woodbury.  2»^ 

JuLiBN Dr,  L,  Jituou.  270 

I 

Kbxdall T.  E.  PerkiM.  892  i 

Kkxt Lord  MorningUm.    62! 

Kbictctokt A.  Chapin,  820  { 

Kkbnon Wm.  B.  Bradbury.  120: 

KixLOCK. Or.LM'iHon.  174' 

Ki»o» Wm.  &  Bnidbury.  86S  i 

KuLEft Dr,  L,  Afa9on,    14, 


Laban Dr.LMa^on.  1880. 

Lakr  Enon /.  B.  Woodbury. 

La  Miba Wm,  B  Bradbury. 

Lakbbboko* KngliHk  Tune. 

"Laws /Jr.  L  ifa»on. 

Lk  Baron Joninh  Ougood. 

Lbicbstkb KuglUK  Tune. 

LiOHT. Dr.  T.  naHHngH. 

Ltsbon Daniel  Read.  1785. 

LisciiEB Dr.  L.  Mtnio».' 

LiToiiriRLD A  ndrmo  htv>. 

Little  MARLBORODoii..i4.  WiUianuf  Coll. 

Liverpool Dr.  J.  Wainwright. 

Lenox J.  Edwm.  1782. 

LoLLABD Dr.  L  JUaMn. 

Love Sylvt«Ur  Main. 

Low  ELL Rw*$ian  A  ir. 

Lucas English  Tune. 

Lulu Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

LuTMKE Dr.  7!  ffantingg.  188.\ 

Luton O.  Burder. 

Lyons Michael  Haydn. 

Madrid Prom  Marechio. 

Majebty WnuBiUinga.  177a 

Manouestrb. John  f-*oyd  Jr. 

Marlow English  Tune. 

Marshall Leonard  Mar«haU. 

Marston LB  Woodbury. 

Mabtiltx> U.S.  Tliommon. 

Martyn 8.  B.  Marnh. 

Ma YsviLLE Dr.  /..  Matton. 

MoCabe Ret.  E  &  Widdemer. 

MclNToen R.  McC.  Mcfnto»h. 

Meae A.  WiUiamn"  CoU. 

Mbdpield Wm.  Mather. 

Medway Perqolesl. 

Mblita LB  Woodbury. 

Melmoeb W.  Martin. 

Melton Dr.  L.  Manon. 

Memory Samuel  Jactnon. 

Mendon German  Air. 

Mebcy Wm.  M.  Roberts. 

Meribaii Dr.  L  Maaon. 

Mehmb W.B  Bradbury. 

Meeton B.  K.  Oliver. 

Miodol Dr.  L.  Mason. 

Milton Sil^is  J.  VaU. 

Miu) J.  B.  FT. 

Misoionary  HYMN....X)r. /,.  jyr<7JW».  1824. 

Monmouth Martin  Luther. 

Montrose Geo.  M.  Monroe. 

Moorrstown 7!  K.  Perkins. 

Morn Dr.  L  Mae  >n. 

Morning .Spanish  Air. 

Moulton Dr.  L.  Mason. 

Mount  Elon W.  B  Bradbury. 

Mount  UoPE, I.B.  Woodbury. 
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Mount  Zion T.  K.  Perkins,  ue 

Mourning  Wanderer... yAi/t>/%«^/M.    74 

Naaman F.iUye.  IM 

Naomi D'\  L  Mn-^^nr.     74 

Nasiivillr Arr.  by  D-.  L.M'*s*m,  «72 

N  AMAU Dr.  T.  Ua^tingM.   IS35.  S46 

Navauin kd.  L  Wliife.     64 

Nklhon LB  Woodbury^  S^ 

Nkttlbt»»n D:  Nft1Ui<*9.  ^A 

Nkva IJubeHP.  .Vftn    Is56.  »6 

Newo«iurt f/Hffh  Bond.  2* 

Nkw  Haven Dr.  T.  Holdings.  ISSS.  8» 

Newman Dr.  L  Masott.  800 

NrwVorkTune Scotch   Tnn<.    m 

NoKRis Bishop  tk^t.  17% 

NoRTiiriKLD Jer.  ingatlm.      8 

Norwich Dr.L  Mason.  1888^  «18 

No  Sorrow  There  . .  ..Arr.  by  K  J.  VaU.  284 

NoTTi.HO  Hill C.  II.  Purdav.    «8 

Nubemburo J.RahU.  1678L  884 

Oakland T.  E  Perkins,  »8 
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Olive's  Brow W.  B.  Bradbury.  140 

OuvET IB  Wttodhury.  190 
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"Great  is  the  Lord.''   Anthem.  3 


great -Ij   to    be  praia-^;     Great,    great,     great    is    the    Lord,    Great  is    the 


ff     T**  ,     1     h 

^/,       ,      F«r»«. 

ir^  Jte!:/i 

u 

ij  jh:..l  ,.->  pU  :..i 

Lord,  and  great  •  I7    to    be  prait  -  ed.      In    the    dt  -  7     of     our  God,    in    the 

p.  f  f  1^^4-6^54^  "    1     ■-- 1^=^=^ 

mountain  of     his     ho  •  U   •  neea,  In     the     dt  •  7      of    our    God,      in     the 


Great    is    the    Lord, 

A 

^1            1           1            v^ -^1/^                             "X 

kr^M^    r  r/.r"""   "  "^  ^--fc^ -'-' 

J   58rrc8r 

monntaJn    of     his     bo-li-neaa. 

r   r   r   1      r  i    p  i^  u 

Great  is    the    Lord,    and  great-l7    to     be 

r^    ^        1       -       B       E:E^g^^a 

Great    Is     the  Lord,    and  great  -  I7    to     be    prais  •  ed ; 


I«otd,   andgMat-l^    to   be   prals-ed; 
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In    the  clt  -  7     <>'    our   Ood,    in    the  mountain  of   his    ho  -  11  •  ness.  In   the 


Cftonw. 


In     the  dt-7       of     our    God,      in     the   moontain    of     his     ho-  li-neas; 


Kf'Biff'f  ^riiFTif[f  rrrri 
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Ter9^ 


ChcruB* 


Stepney. 


1  Oh!  what  Is  lifer 
%.  Oht  what  is  lifer 
&  Lord,  what  is  lifer 


"•*    •»  ■■51    # 

^8   like  a  flower  That  bloesoms  and    Is  gooe  ; 

'Us   liice  the  bow  That  glis-  tens   in    the  sky  ; 

if  spent  with  thee  tin     hnm-ble  praise  and  prayer, 


It  floor-ish.es  its  lit-  Ue  hoar. 
We  love  to  see  Its  col  -  ors  glow ; 
How  long  or  short  our   life   may    be, 


With  all    Its  bean  •  ty    on  : 
Bat  while  we  loolc  they  die  :. 
We    feel   no  anx  -  loos  care ; 


Oh     ^ 

^«                      .   .  1 

dint. 

<9\ 

#^ 

^^ 

^hJ.    S\:     J    h     .UJ-.-J:i::^=j. 

h44 

Death  com 

Life  (hdtf 

Thungh  lift 

L    #    »  * 

ea,  and,  like 
«    as  si>on : 
9    de-part. 

9    -  *  -     -     -     V    .» 

a     win  •  try    day.    It    ents    the 
to  -  day   'tis    here.  To  -  mor-row 
oar  joys  shall  last  When  life  and 

love  -  ly 
It     may 
aU     its 

flower  a  -  way. 

dis  -  ap  -  pear. 

Joys    are   paitt. 

fe^,  p  p  giL. !.  I*.  ^  ih  ■  IS  ■  ir  r  ig:  pir^  h 

\      ^  \     ^ 

-v-T- 

-t 

-^ ^-H i      T      \ 

TT 

^ ,^ 

' 
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6  "I  was  glad.''   Anthem. 

FOR  DEDICATION.  OPENING  SERVICE,  Aa 
SptriUd  amd  Uoeljf. 
I>UJST'Soprano  and  AUo, 


0Mdt     I    was    glad  when  they  said    nn  -  to       me, 


DUBT—Tenor  and  Bate, 


We  will    go,  we    will  go,   we    will  go     in  •  to  the  house  of  the  Lord,  In  -  to  the 


Chorut, 


PsMe  be  within    thy  wells, 


Peace  be  within    thf 
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wftUfli    ud    pitM-pcr-  1  -  ijy  pros- per  •  1  •  ty     with  •  in       thy     pal  -  a  -om;... 


ud  pros' per  -  1  •  ty,   prus-per  •  1  •  ty     with  *  lo       thy     p«l  •  a-  oes;..J 


ireUt,  and  proa- per  -  I  •  ty,  pros-  per  •  1  •  ty     with  •  io       thy     pal  •  a  -  eea; 


Peaoe  be  with^  thy  walU,  an«l  prosper  -  1  -  ty    with  -in     thy    pal  -    a  -  oes; 


Peaoe  be  within    thy  walla,  an«l  proa-per  •  i  •  ty    with  -  in     thy    piU   -    a  -  oes; 


Soli. 


Peaoe  be  within  thy  walls,  thy  walls, 

Chorus,  Soli, «»'«. 


Peaoe  be  within   thy    walls.  Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  thy  walla,  Peaoe  be  within  thy 


Peaoe  be  within  thy    walls,  Peaoe  be  within  thy  walla,  thy  walls,  Peaoe  be  within  thy 


29 


Peoeo  be  within  thy  walla,  thy  walla, 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 
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{JhOTHS. 


Pe&oe   be  within   thy  walls,  tbj  walla,  prosper  •    I  ■  tj.  pros' per  •  1  •  ^ 
Chorus, 


walls,  Peace   be   witbip  thy  walls,  thy  walls,  prosper  -  I      ty,  pros-per  -  i  •  ty 
C/torus. 


walls,    Peaoa   be  within  thy  wall^  thy  walls,  prosper   •  1  -  ty,  pros-per  •  1  •  ty 


Peace   be  within  thy  walla,  thy  walla,  jirospor  -    i  •  ty,  pros-per  •   I  -  ty 


with  -  in    thy     pal  •    a  -  ces,  with  in      thy     pal  -    a  -  ces,  pros-per  -    1  -  ty,  pros- 


wlth  -  in    thy     pal  -    a  -  ces,  with  in      thy     pal  •    a    ces,  pros-per  •  1  -  ty,  prus- 


p<»r    -    i  -  ty     with  -  in  thy      pal 
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Bichland. 
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WUk  Spirit  and  Eturm, 
f 


1.  Daughter   of   2A    out   a- woke  fh>iu  thy  satl-neas*     A-wake!  for   thy  fues  sUuIl  o|» 


pmsi^ii^ 


press  thee  no    more ;       Bright  u*er  thy    hills  dawns  the  day  -  star    of    cla<l-n«'i«t. 


L^ — W.     ^T      I        i       J 


1 — r 


Coda  for  the  laH  ttanaa. 


-0 — W    '&> 
•press  thee  no  more,  [shall  op-press  thee  no  more,  shall    op-preas  thee   no  mnre.] 


1 


S  Stronff  were  thy  foes,  bat  the  arm  that  snbdaed  them, 

And  scattered  their  legions,  was  mightier  flir; 

They  fled  like  the  chaff  from  the  scourge  that  paiBned 

Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots  of  war. 

Danrhter  nf  Zion  I  awake  fit>m  thy  sadneas  1 

Awake  I  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  more. 

8  Daughter  of  Zion !  the  power  that  hath  saved  the^ 
Extolled  with  tho  harp  and  the  timbrel  should  be; 
Bhoutl  fur  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  enslaved  thee^ 
Th*  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zion  is  free. 
Daughter  of  Zion  I  awake  from  thy  sadneesl 
Awake  1  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  mofe^ 
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10        •' Jemsalem,  my  glorious  home/ 
Hymn  Anthem. 


1.  Je  •  ra  •  M-Ieml  Diy  glo-rionsboinelNfttneeT-erdear    to       met  When, 


In   joy  and  p«aoe, 


In    J07  and  i>eMe,  In   Joy and    peace  with  the*. 


9.  Oh,  when,  thou  dt-  7       of   my  Ood,  Shall  I  thy  oonrta 


2.  Ob,  when  aholl    I,  thy  oourto, 
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thy  courts  Mcend : 


Oh,w2ieii  ahall  I 


the  eourta,  thjr  courts  sS'KMnd  f  8.  There  happier  bowers 


bloom :  No     sin       nor     sor    •     row  know :    Blest  seats  I  thro^  mde  and  stormy 


than  E-den's  bloom,  nor  sor-row  know :     Blest  seats  I  thro^  rude  and  stonay 


scenes,  I    onwanl  press  to    yoo,  I    onward  press  to    you,  I    onward 


scenes,  I    onward  preis  to    yon,  I    onward 


to   yon,  I    onwsr^ 
Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


12 


preM  to  joo,  J«>ni  •  M-l«mlJ**ni  •  M-lemtName    ev  -er  dm     to     mol.... 


preM  to  jroa.  Je  m  •  M-lem I  Je- m  •   m>  lam!  Naino    er  -  er  dear     to     mel. 


4.  Why  should  I  shriok    at  pain     and    wo,      Or    feel       at    death    dla  •  may  t     Frt 


4.  Why  should  I  shrink    at  pain     and    wo,      Or   feel       at   death    dls  -  may  f 


Ca  -    naan^s  good    •     ly     land In    view,         And  realms  of 

Tve    Ca    •     naan*s  good    •    •    ly    land  in  view,  And  realms  of   end-leaa 


ess  day.  ft.  Je  •  m  •  sa-lem,  my  glo-rions  home!  My  sonl  still  pants  for 


f*     I       UlJ- 


=t=F5 


^fi  i  i  I 


less    day.  5.  Je  •  ra  •  sa-lem,  my  glo-rioas  home  t  My  sonl  still  pants,  My 


t=L:||^Ug-C:^gErr=rfr  LS-ti 


dV.. 


6.  Je  •  ra  •  sa-Iem,   my  glo-rions  home  t  My  soul  still  pants  fbr 
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tbee;  Tbeu,       Then  shall  my  la  •  bora  baye  an  end,  Yfhvn 

-4- 


aoal  still  panto  for  theo ;  Then,  Then  shall  my  la-  bon  have  an  end,  When  I 


thee ;  Then,        Then    shall  my  la  •  bore  baTe  an  end, . 


When.' 


I     thy  Joys, 


thy  Joys  shall  see,  When  I. 


Joys     shall    see,   thy   Joys shall  see.    Je  -  ra  -  sa-leml  Je  •  ra    -    sa  • 


Joys     shall    see,  .  thy  Joys  shall  see,  Aa 


>  leml  Name  ev 


i 


'  leml  Name  ot    • 


er     dear      to     met  Name  ev    •    er    dear      to     me. 
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14       *^I  have  set  Watchmen.''   Anthem. 

FOR  INSTALLATION  OR  ORDINATION. 

Fa$l,  and  <i»  ChanUng  StyU. 


crA. 


>  par*  j«    the  way,  prepare  ye    tbe  way  of    the  peo  •  pie.  Oast  op    the  hlf hwaj,  cHt 


^^^m 


m 


Lift     up      a   ttandard,     lift     vp     a    stand-ard,    lift     up       a     •tamlard     a- 


g^^n^rr  r^-^-f-^'^^-^ 
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jt'vf  f  rfrif'TW^^-i^^p 


Belford.   7,6,8,6. 


S  Brother,  thon  art  ffone  to  rest ; 
Thtn«  is  an  earthlj  tiirob ; 
Bat  Jmos  snminoiied  thee  awtj ; 
Thjr  Saviour  called  thee  home. 

t  Brother,  thon  art  gone  to  rest; 
Thy  tolls  and  cares  are  o*er ; 
And  sorrow,  patn,  and  snflTrlng  now 
Shall  ne'er  distress  thee  more. 


4  Brother,  thon  art  ftone  to  rest ; 
Thy  sins  are  all  forgiven ; 
And  saints  In  Ilfrht  have  wclennMd  thee 
To  share  the  Joys  of  heaven. 

6  Bracher,  thon  art  gone  to  rest; 
And  this  shall  t^  our  prayer: 
That,  when  we  reach  oar  joarney*s  end, 
Thy  glory  we  may  share. 
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16        "  Oh !  that  I  had  Wings.    "Trio.* 


Andante. 


Ob!  that    I      bad    wings, 


Obi    that    I      had    wings, 


E^;^=^^f^;^^_^ — 4 


Obi  that    I      had    wings, 


Oh  I    that    I    had    wings. 


:p?zii:=^i:^ 


Oh  I   that     I     had  wings, 


OhI    that    I     bad 


Oh !    that    I     had  wings,     Bad  wings  lil^e    a      dove,     How  swift  •  ly   then    Fd 

4- 


^i^i^H^^^^ll 


Ob4    that    I     hod  wingis     Had  wings  like    a       dove, 


How 


wings,. 


Hod  wings  like    a       dore, 


How  swift -ly  then   I'd    fljr... 


To        my  pal  -  aoQ 


in the    sky;  Far     a -way  I     Far     a -way  I     to    the    re  •  glons  of   the 


in. . . .         the    sky ;  Far     a  •  way  I     Far     a  •  way !      to    tbo    re  •  gtons  of   the 


in 


the  sky;  Far     a -way!    Far     a -way  I 


*  Thf  Fiano-forU  Accompaniment  to  IhU  Jtne  Trio  can  he  had  </  Mr.  Wadi,  Ihe  pvh* 
lieher,  Boaton. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


17 


blest ;     Far       » •  way  I       Far       a  •  way  I       to      the     r«  •  gtons     of       the 


blest ;     Far       a  •  way  I       Far       a  •  way  I       to      the     re  •  gtons     of       the 


Far       a  •  way !       Far      a  •  way  I 


blest;  Oh!    oh  I    that     I     had  wings,    Had   wings    Uke     a     dore, 


OhI    ohi    that     I     bad  wings,  Ac 


PP  Adagio, ^t^ 


be at     rest,         Tu    be at     rest,         To     be         at     rest 
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18    '  **  We'll  rest  in  thy  love/'   Anthem. 


Mod^raio, 


Be-member  mer  •  ey,      O       mj    God,    Let  me  not  flUnt    be-ne*th    thjr    rod  I 
Be>meinber  mer  •  ej,       O       my    Ood,    Let  me  not  flalnt   be>neath    tby    rod  I 


Fa-ther,  our  hearts  are  sad    and  lone,.. 


Hearicen  to  oar  plaintiye 

I   ,   I 


Fa-ther,  oor  hearts*  are   lad    and   lone,    O   hearken   to. 


oar  plaintire  moan. 


A-mId   the  storm  thy  cheering   voice    Can  bid    the  trem-bling  soal     re-Joloe; 


/*  J  J  J  H=B 
vy   s   i   1  *g  i-i* 


A  •  mid  the  storm  thy  cheering   voloe    Can  bid   the  trum-bllng  soul     re<|olce ; 


A  -  mid  the  storm  thy  oheer-lng  Tolce     Can   bid   the  trem-bllng  soul     re-Joice. 
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Soon  we'll  dwell  forev  •  er   In  mansioDB  a  -   boye,     Till  tbo  storms  are 

I  J.  I   I   ,.7^j  ■J.-T'Tv 


rest  Iq  thj  lore.  Soon  we'll  dwell  forev-  er    In  mansions  a   -  bore,     Till  the  storms  are 


/9\ n\ 


o  •  yer  WeUl  rest  in    tby    love ;       Till  the  storms  are  o  •  yer  Well  rest  in  thy  love. 

^\  I        ^    n    ^     .     "^  ^^ 


o  '  yer  We'll  rest  In    thy    love ;       Till  the  storms  are  o  •  yer  WcHl  rest  In  thy  love. 


*1 — I — r 
We  shall  dwell  for-ev-er  more  .Where  the  storm  comes  no  more  ;We«balI  dwell  for-ey  -  er 


We  shall  dwell  for-ey-er  more,Where  the  storm  oomeano  more ; 
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^^=i^f^^i 


We  tbftll  dwell  fur-  ev  •  or  more,. 

— K- 


Where  the  •torm  ooroos  no  mure,       no       more ; Soon    well  dwell  for- 


gfej^^^ 


more,  Where  the  8torin  cumes  no  more,       no       more; Soon    we'll  dwell  for- 


m 


f  r  \r   r  -e-i^-:^=^^-e  g-g 


5  :ir  r  f  ir  r  p 


-1 — f 

-  er  •  er    In    mansions  a  •  bovo,  Till   the  itoroM  are  o    rer,  We'll  reet  lo    thj 


Pk    Ik    M 


'     T     U   ^   ^  T    5    » ■ 

-  ev  -  er    In    manslans  a  -  b<»ve,  Till   the  8tonna  are  o  -  ver,  We'll  rest  in    thy 


'^  ■  r  ij  I  r  II  ^ife^^^^^^ 


-lrT-r-^)^Ty-=f=r-liHM^4=^ 


loTe,  We'll  rest     In     thj    lore,      We'll  rest     in     thj    love. 
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My  Mother's  Bible.     Quartett. 


21 


SloWt  and  ipith  Ttnd4mes9. 


With    &]  •  tering  heart,  and  throbbing  brow.        I    pr«M      it     to       mj  heart. 


Uj    moth  •  er*B  banda  this     Bi  •  ble  clasped ;  She,  dy  •  in&  gave    It       me. 


S.  Ah  1  wen  do  I  remember  thote 

Whose  names  these  records  bear ; 
Who  round  the  hearth-stone  used  to  oloee 

After  the  evening  prayer : 
And  speak  of  what  theae  pa^es  said, 

In  tones  my  heart  wonld  thrill  I 
TIiOQgh  they  are  with  the  silent  dead, 

Here  are  they  living  still. 

8.  My  father  read  this  holy  book 
To  brothers,  sisters  dear ; 
How  calm  was  my  poor  mother's  look, 
Who  leanM  God's  word  to  hear. 


Her  angel  fkce,— I  see  it  yet ! 

What  thronging  memories  come  1 
Again  that  little  group  is  met 

Within  the  halls  of  home. 

4.  Thou  tmeet  fKend  man  ever  knew, 

Thy  constancy  I've  tried ; 
Where  all  were  false  I  found  thee  true, 

My  counsellor  and  guide. 
The  mines  of  earth  no  treasures  give 

That  oould  this  volume  buy; 
In  teaching  ma  the  way  to  live, 


It  taught  me  how  to  die. 
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22  Daug^hter  of  Zion,  awake! 

Duet  and  Ohoros. 


J^UBT— Soprano  and  AUo, 

SpiriUd. 


1.  Daugh-ter  of    Zl  •  on  I   a- wake  fh>m  thj  sad-neM:  A-wakel  for  thj  foes  shall  on  - 
a  Dangh-ter  of    Zi  •  on !  the  Pow>  that  hath  aaTod  thee,  EztoU'd  with  the  harp  and  the 


•  preM  thee  no   more  *.       Bright  o'er  thj  hills  dawns  the  dar-star  of    gladness:  A  • 
tim-  brel  should  be ;         Shoat  1  for  ths     foe      is  destroyed  that  enslaved  thee ;  Th*op- 


Hse!..    for   the  night  of  thj   sor-row    Is     o*er.  8.  Strong  were  thj  foes;  bnt  ths 
press-   or     Is  vanquished,  and  Zi  -  on     is    fkve.       lOmitio^] 

.^  Iff 


>rzd=j=tj4:-g^^fc^^i 


arm  that  snbdued  them,  And  scattered  their  legions  wss  mIghM  •  er       for;  Thej 

"^  ^  i^  .r  -r    0  ,m  m.    0 


fled,  like  the  chaff,  from  the  scourge  that  pursued  them.  In  vain  were  their  steed^  and  their 


chariots    of  war.  ZI  -  on    is    fteel        Zl  -  on    is    f^eel     Bhont,forihe 


A^A^     ^gf^     A 
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-1 — ^1 — r 

Cm     U    dastrujed  that  enslaved  thee ;  Th^oppreasor  fa  TanqnUhed,  and  Zi  •  on     la 


^^rM^nffTf^ 


^^^. 


freel       Zt-on    U    freel  Zi  -  on     la     free!. 


Wr^\^-^-^f^-\fTf  j.  frzrrmf^f-F^ 


*Gk>  to  thy  rest"     Hymn. 

FOR  FUNERAL  OO0A8ION8. 


1.  Go  to  thy    ntt     In  p«ae«,    AadMftb*  thy      re-poa*;     Thy  toll*  aro  o'er, 


thy  troables  ceaae,  From  earthly  cares,  In  aweet  re•leas^  Thine  eye-lids  gently  close ; 


From  Mrthly  etna,  In   awm  re-  leue,  Thine  eye-1ld»  g»n-Uy  oIom,      gen-  tly  eloM. 


'^J^^i^ 


2  Go  to  thy  peacefhl  rest. 

For  thee  we  need  not  weep. 
Since  thou  art  now  among  the  bleat, 
Mo  mort*  by  sin  and  sorrow  preaaed, 

Bnt  hash'd  In  qaiet  sleep : 
X«o  more  by  ain  and  aorrow  preaaed, 
But  hnah^d  in  qaiet  sleep,  quiet  ^eep. 
30 


8  Go  to  thy  rest:  and  while 

Thy  abaence  we  deplore. 
One  thought  oar  aorrow  shall  begolle, 
For  soon,  with  a  celestial  smile, 

We  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
For  aoon,  with  a  celeatial  amile. 

We  meet  to  part  no  more,  part  no  mora. 


24       The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple." 

Sentence. 


f:^ 


..1 s. 


g-li-tUI-^ 


ho    •     I7        tern  •  pie, 


I>t     all  the  earth  keep  st  •  lenoe, 
Solo. 


Lei     All   the  eerth  keep 


8ot4K 


Let  ell  the  eerth  keep  st-lence,  si  •  lence  be  •  fore  him. 


^m 


4— U 


Let  all  the  earth  keep  silence. 


l—t-- 

Let  all  the  earth  keep  si  •  lence  be  •  fore  him. 


1 1 " m   -    r 

si  •  lence.  Let  all  the  earth  keep  si-lenoe, 


si  -  lence    be  -  fore  him, 


"Cast  thy  burden  on  tlie  Lord."      25 
Sentence. 


Out    thy  bar-den  on  the  Lord,  Cui  thj  burden  on  the  Lord,  Caet  thy  bnrden  on  the 


CMt        thy  bur-den  on  the    Lord, 


Lord,   Out  thy  bar- den  on  the   Lord,  And       he      will  sna-taln    thee,  and 


strengthen  thee,  and  eom-fort  thee,     He     will  las-tain  thee,  and 


He  will  sostaio  thee,  and  corn-fort  thee.      He  wHlsaetoin  thee,  He  wm  eomfort  tbeei 


Cast  thy     bar  •  den  on     the  Lord,        Caet  thy     bar  •  den    on     the    Lord. 
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Gnida     78. 


«  j  Ho  •  1/   Bpir  •  It,    flath  -  All  Guide,       Et  -  er    near    the  Chria-tian's  side,  I 
^'IQen.  IJ>  IdU     of     bj       the  hud,        PU-grinu  in       a      lur  -  elgn  Imod.  f 


*U- 


=d-i^ — g^j^-jLfc^^p 


^^S 


r  "^  e-f.  r  - —  -  -   *y 

Whiap*riDg  aoft  •  Ij,    Wan-derer,  eome  I      Fol  •  low  me,     HI    gaide  thee  hooMu 


1  Erer  present,  traeat  (Hend. 
Ever  near,  thine  aid  to  lend. 
Leave  as  not  to  doabt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear. 
When  the  Btorros  are  rsffng  sore, 
HMrts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o^er. 
Whisper  softlv,  Wanderer,  cornel 
Follow  me,  ril  gatde  thee  home. 


&  When  onr  dftTS  of  toll  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release. 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prajer, 
Wond'Hng  If  our  nsmes  are  there; 
Watling  derp  the  dismal  flood, 
Pl«*adlng  nonght  bnt  Jesos*  blood ; 
Whisper  softlv.  Wanderer,  come ! 
Follow  me,  ill  guide  thee  home. 

jr.  M,  watt. 


Firm, 


Dalston.     S.  F.  M. 


How  pleased  snd  blest  was  I,  To  hear  the  people  cry,  "  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to  •  day  r* 


Tee,  with  a  cheerful  seal,    We  haste  to  Zion*s  hill.  And  there  our  vows  ftnd  honours  pay. 
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"The  law  of  the  Lord"  27 

RESPONSE  TO  THE  DECALOGUE. 
In  Chaniing  StyU. 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  per-fect,  con-verting  the    soul;    tbj  tes- tl-mon-y,  Lord,  is 


heart;  thy  commandment,  Lord,  is  pare,     en  •  Hght-*nlng  the  eyes. 


.-^■^^ 


'Thy  word  is  a  lamp  tmto  my  feet" 

RESPONSE  TO  THE  DECALOGUE. 


Didactic. 


ft-fiH-i^H^m^^^^^ 


Thj  word    is      a    lamp     tin  -  to      my  feet,     and    a    llgiit,  a     li^ht  on  • 

I  How  sweet  are  thy  words    un  •  to      my  taste — yea,  sweeter  than  b«in  •  ey 


a^E 


to     my    path  I  * 

to     my    [(>»ii<. ..]  mouthi  )     Give  me   nn  •  der-standing,    and    I    shall  keep  thy 


law,       for  thire-in      do      I      de  •  light,      O     Lord,    my   God.         A    -   »n<»n. 
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38  Anthem  for  Cliristma& 


Lol  th*ftngel-le  hoct  re>Jole-«s; 


hott  re  •  joio-e«,  Hmt^dIj     hal  •  le  -  la-jabs  rise ;  Lo !  th*  angel-lo    host  re-joie-et ; 


pFattsr, 


Hear^nly  haX-  le  •  la-Jfths  rlae.        LUt-en  to  the  wondrooi  itorj,        Which  they  chant  In 


hjmnBct^oy;     **OIo-i7  In  the  highest,  glo- 17 1  Glo-rj    be    to    God  on  high  r 

I    J   ,J      ( 


29 


"  Glo-ry  b«  to  God  on    high  P 


Bartimens.     9tli  P.  M, 

ThaiikBgi'viiig  HynuL 


1.  Dread  Je  •  ho  •  rah  I  €k>d    of    lu-tieiul     From   thy  Um  •  nie     In      th(»  ftkle!«, 
S.  Though  our  •inst   our  hearts  oonfoondtng,       Long    and  load    for   vengeancf  call. 


Hear    thy  poo  -  pie's  sap  •  pll  •  «a-  tlons ;    Now    for  their    de  -  llv  -* ranee  riim. 
Thou  hastmer-07  more     a-boanding:       Je  -  sos*  blood  ctn  cleanse  from  all. 


&  Let  that  lore  Tall  oar  transgresilon ; 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efliftoe: 

Save  thr  people  fk'om  opDreesion : 

Bare  from  spoil  thy  holy  plaoe. 


4  Lo  t  with  deep  contrition  tamlnsr. 
Humbly  at  thy  feet  we  b4>n«1 ; 
HMtr  OS,  resting;  praying,  iimnrnlng, 
Hear  ns,  spare  us,  and^enU  I     | 

Digitized  byLjOOQlC 


30  "  With  joy  we  haiL"     Hymn. 

AUtgrdto  Mod^raio. 


PftAUilSl 


1.  i  51?  \^^     .T*    ^*    ^^^    a»  -  cred  d«7.  Which  God  bts  caird  hU  own ;     I 
(  With  Joy      tho  sam-mona  we    o  -  bcj,    To    wor-«hip  at     hU  [OmUJ]  f 


throne. 


«.  Thjchoe-en    tem    -    pl^  Lord,  how  flOr !    Where  willing     to    -    tnriet  tliroBg, 


To  breathe  the  horn  •  ble,  fer«  Tent  prayer,  And     pour      the      cho  -    nl    aong; 


To  breathe  the  ham- ble,  fer-Tent  prayer,  And  pour    the     cho     •     -     ral     long. 

I ^^_  " 


iL;itirr-g-;^iE^^^#=p=^ 


F«r#«. 


^-;-i-jjj=j,Uirii4^-^ij  rTi^-r^pi 


8.  Splr-lt      of  grace!      O    deign  to  dwell  With- In      thy  Charch  be   -   low; 

m   m 


'^^^^^m 


Muke  her  In    ho  •    II  -  neea    ex  -  eel.    With  pare  de  -  to  •  tlon     glow. 
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4  Let  peace  within  her  wellsi  with-in  her  wills    be  found—  Let      all     her  eons  n 


nlte.       To  spread  with  grate  -  tal  seal  a  •  ronnd.  Her  dear  and  shin  -  Inff       light 
-4 — n — ^- 


4i     Qli'^T— T-^ 

-T-T-J — 

■.    h.   1 

,  ■  f»  k 

->                    m 

4  j  JT^ 

J  n:  J. 

f  HlrJ     J  n  j  J    J   U    :-H=^P^ 

.  (Great  Ood,     we     hail     the  sa- cred  daj,  Which  thou  hast 
"•(With   Joy      the    snm-monswe  o-bej,      To    wor-shlp 

w       m        ^               m 

callM  thine  own; ) 

at    thj    throne,  f  Great 

e^3^ — 

■             p.         & 

^^= 

^^«= 

» 

^— i«i^= 

' 

1 — •!  ■    1^-5 

r-;  '1 

1 — »jr-tr-i 

1 i 

-ir-w V — "-w-^! — V — w — P  'M^  I  "  m — • — w 

God,     we  hall  the    sa  -  cred  daj,  Which  thon  hast  calPd  thine  own;   With  Joy  the 


snm-mons  we  o  •  bej.     To  worship  at  thy  throne,      To  wor-shlp,  To  wor-ehip,  To 


worship  at    thy  throne,     To   wor-shlp,  To  wor-shlp.     To   worship  at     thy  throne. 
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83  "How  beautiful"     Anthem. 

SniTABLB  FOB  INSTALLATION  AND  OTHSR  OCCASIONS. 
Modtralo. 


T — r" 

VL\»m  beftu  •  U  -  ftil    up  •  on    the  roountains  Aro    the     fett       of       him       ihaX 
-^     at  •  :it:ft   ^   S:  ]C:    ^     it     it  *  «: 

;r«s~r~n  — ' rT~        !     -»■'■-<  — »-      «       .  « >■■         »-  ■    1      ■ 

|l_^_l  -     ^^ 


The  wetch-men  thell       Hft  up    their 


monntainat 


Howbeao-tl-ftil; 


When  the  Lord 


For     thej    iholl    tee 


to     eje,  Whe9theLo«l,A 
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OfmSpMto. 


bring,    shall  bring      a  •  giun     Zl  •  on. 

:e      4iL  .    4iL    ^      Iff:      :e 


^i 


Break  forth  in  •  to    )oy,   Break 


#  .Ji 


ti=ti= 


i3TSi=:^i: 


Break  forth  in  •  to      Juy, 


of     Je  -  m  •  sa  •  lem.  Fur  the  Lunl  bath   eom-  fort-ed     bia    pe<t 


I.lc; 


Slngi   je    waste     pla  •  ccs       of      Jc  -  ru  •  8a    •    lem. 


Sing,     sing    to- 


-p — >^-'-| 1 — 1 1 — ^-t \ — *-r — >r-r 

geth-er,     Stn^,   aiiif;    to-goth-er,      For     the     Lord  hath   com -fort-ed      hU 


1 r 

peo  -  pie.    For    the    Lord  hath  com  -  fort  •  ed      his   peo  -  plo.  A 
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84     "Praise  waiteth  for  thee."    Anthem. 

8UITABLB  FOB  OPENING  OB  CLOSING  SEBYIOE,  OB  FOB  THANKSOIVINa. 
ModeraUly^  hut  not  ino  Slouk 


Praise  wdtetb  fur  theo,     O       Lord,     in     Zl  •   on,       And  an -to   thee  shell  the 


TOW    be  per-fnrm-  ed,  O  thou  that  hear-  est  prayer ;  Un  •  to     thee    shall  all   fleah 


eome,...    Thou  God      of  oar       sal  -  va  -   Uon,..    Thou  God      of  oar     sal- 

^ ^-r^ ^ T^ <^2_ 


Ta  •   tlun;..      TboU    ris  •  it -est    tho   earth   and 


The      pas  •  tares  are  clothed  with 
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■boat  for  Joj,....  thejftl-M     ting,..        Praise  wftltoth  for  thee,  O      Lord,     in 


Zl  •  on.  Praise  waiteth  for  thee,  Praise  waitetli  for  - 

Praise  waltetb  for  thee,  Praise  waiteth  for  thee, 


A^^AA 


^  ^:j, 


Praise  waiteth  for  thee, 


Praise  waiteth  for 


Praise  waiteth,  Ae. 

1     /I      L.               1                III 

t        i 

y-^-j-j4^g^ 

^4^ 

^..  Ig  4-^^j^ 

tkee,  walte'th  for  thee,   0     God,  in     Zi  •  on. 
Praise  waiteth,  Jbo. 

Praise  wait,  eth  for     thee. 

/9        <9       /Q  .  /»=       tra      ^-5 

^^;;\?U?jrs^ 

^■^^^=\^ 

^^« 

Ule^ 


JfeUuoto. 


Gtethsemane.     Ss  &  Gs.  Feouliar. 


i.  He  bows  beneath  the  sins  of  men 
He  erles  to  Ood,  and  cries  again 

In  sad  Oethscinane ; 
He  lifts  his  tnonrnfal  eyes  aboye, 
**  My  Father  can  this  cup  reinore.** 

8.  With  gentle  resijmatlon  still. 
He  yielded  to  his  Father*s  will 
In  sad  Oethsemane; 
** Behold  roe  here,  thine  only  Son ; 
And,  Father,  let  thy  wiU  be  done.** 


4.  The  Father  heard ;  and  angels  there 
Snstain'd  the  8on  of  Ood  In  pray*r. 

In  sad  Oethsemane ; 
He  drank  the  dreadfnl  cup  of  pain. 
Then  rose  to  life  and  Joy  ognln. 

&  When  storms  of  sorrow  ronnd  os  sweep, 
And  soenes  of  angaish  make  as  weep, 

To  sad  Oethsemane 
We'll  look,  and  see  the  Savloar  there. 


And  homblj  bow,  Uke  Itfuk^^n-DnjIV. 
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86        "  Behold,  what  maimer  of  love," 

Hotet. 


ModwaUK 


1  JoBH,  8 : 1-a 


Be    •    bold,      what  muiiMr    of     1ot«,  B«  •  bold,      what  manner    of 


love  the        Fa  •  ther  bath  bestowed  up  -  on      98,     that      we  ahoold  be 


lore  the       Fa  -  ther  hath  bestowed  op  -  on      aa,     that      we  abonld  be 


Repeat,  Tenor  einging  Soprano, 


•-I 1- 

hold,       what  manner  of      love the  Fa  -  ther  hath  bestowed  up  • 

love  the  Fa-  ther  hath  be-stowed  up  •  on  as, 


hold,       what  manner  of      lore. 


the  Fa  •  ther  bath  bestowed  up  - 
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Tbftt      we  should  b«    call-ed    the   eona     of      God,....         thav. 

JHtilnet  and  EoBprf^tve, 


we  should  be    oall-ed    the    tons     of      God... 


world  know-eth    oa         not,  be  •  cause        it  knew    him     not,  it 


A  litae  Fanter. 
mp  cr#«. 
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-r- 

=P=: 

^ 

___ 

MP 

'I 1 

=FF 

— 1 — 

not 

yet 

-V- 
•p  - 

— 1 — I— — 1 — 

pear....       what 

we 

-1 

•haU 

but 

va 

— M- 

^ 

i^^ 

not 

^  • 
TV. 

jet 

•r 

pear....       what 

we 

H — 

ahaU 

bat 

we 

-^ — »r- 
know,     that  when  be  aball  ap  •  pear,  we       know,     that  when  be  abaU  ap> 

ap  •  pear, that,  Ac 

. .^ .       .       . 
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we  •hAUMehimM     he     ia,., 


we  tbaU  aee  him  M     be 


*=p^=g 


like     him,     we  shall  be  like      him,     for       we  shall  see  htm  ••     he    is.. 


like      him,     we  shall  be  like     hlro,      for       we  shall  see  him  as    he     Is.. . 
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40         "O  Lord,  we  axe  thy  people." 

FOR  OPENING  OR  CLOSING  PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 

(For  Male  VoUe».) 
lat  T»n&r  or  AUo,* 

Andani^         ^    ^    ^     \        •  I  h    », 

■  ^    V  Jiai ! i-iP-i — W — J*- 


fkce.      hct.       Hear  tb«in  in  heftTen,  thy  dwell-lng-plAoe,  and  when  thoa  bedrest,      A>r  • 


PP^^^ip 


fe^^a-i^^P^p^^ 


-give,    for-gire,  and  when  tboa  beitrest,     for- give,    for-gire,    for    Je*8it8*  8ak«,.. 

ful 


♦  v4r  o/-/  T^  f'tl^nn. 
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fiZow^. 


How  lovely  are  thy  dwellings."     41 
Introit. 


How  lore  •  ly      are    thy  dwell  •  ings  How  loro  -  I7    ire    tbj  dwell  •  !itf%  How 


rri 


lore-Iy     are   thy  dwell-lngs,    O     L(>rd....    of    boetai  My  toul      doth 


lone...     to    «ii-t«r    thy 


^ng^    If  y  loal      doth        long—  My  Mral  doth  long  to  en    -      -tor     thy 

jru  1  i.  JJ.:^  A^A _.  ^^  .  «  J2l 


long        to    en*t«r    thy 


BiMB-ed  are  they whodwellin  thy 


eonrts 


Bleas-ed   are  they  who  dwell. 
Blesa-ed    are    they who  dwell. 

/i       I       I      J^J^. 


eonrto:         Bleas-ed  are    they who  dwell. 


In    thy 
in    thy 

I 


in    thy 


house,  For  they  ehall  nl-  ways  praise  thee,  they  shall  al-  ways  praise        thee. 
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42        "Thou  art  gone  to  the  grava" 

Hymn. 


SUnbly  and  Tenderly. 


r-'f  t'tifc  t  ML  [  Lir^iMf  ^ 


paa8«d  thro^  its     por  -  tals     be  •  fore    thee,  And  the  lamp  of     his   love     k      thj 


gnlde  thro^  the 


gloom — . 


And  the  lamp  of  his    lore     is    thy  gnlde  thro*  the  gloom. 


<.  Thoa  art  gone  to  the  grave — ^we  no  longer  behold  thee, 
Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  world  by  thy  side ; 
Bat  the  wide  arma  of  mercy  are  spread  ti»  enfold  thee, 
And  sinners  may  hope,  since  the  SaTtonr  hath  died. 

8.  Then  art  gone  to  the  grare— and.  Its  mansions  forsaking, 
Perhaps  thy  trie«l  spirit  in  doubt  llngen»d  long; 
Bat  the  snnshlne  of  heaven  beamed  bright  on  thy  waking, 
And  the  song  that  thou  heard^st  was  the  seraphim's  song. 

4.  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grare— bat  'twere  wrong  to  deplore  thei^ 
When  Ood  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian  and  guide ; 
He  gave  thee,  and  took  thee,  and  soon  will  rc«tore  thee 


Where  death  hath  no  sting,  since  the  Savioar  hath  diedk 
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Google 


XJxiily.     68  &  68.  Feooliar. 


When  Shan  lore  ttttlj  flow, 

Par«asltte*8rlyerf 
When  shall  sweet  friendship  glow, 

Changeless  forever? 
Where  Jors  eslestUl  thrill. 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  All, 
And  fears  of  partlncc  ohlll 

Never,  no^  never  I 


Up  to  that  world  of  light 
Take  ns,  dear  Saviour ; 
Mav  we  all  there  unite, 

U^pv  forever? 
Where  kindred  spirits  dwell, 
There  may  onr  masio  swell. 
And  time  oar  jojrs  dispel 
Never,  no,  neverl 


Soon  shall  we  meet  again. 

Meet  ne*er  to  sever ; 
Soon  will  peace  wreath  herohain 

Bound  us  forever: 
Onr  hearts  will  then  repose 
Secure  fW»m  worldly  woes; 
Our  songs  of  praise  shall  close 

Never,  no^  neverl 


Milwaukee.     9th  F.  H. 

SaiKsr  8U>iio  and  OmtiU. 


,  Saviour,  breathe  an  eve-nlng  blessing  Ere  re  •  pose  bur  spir-its  seal ; 
%.  Though  destruction  walk  around  us,  Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly. 


Bin  and  want  we 
Angel  guards  Arom 


Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
_  _  ^  Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee  I 

^1  III         Thou  art  he  who,  never  weary, 

•ome  eoniJBaslng ;  Thou  canst  save,  and  thou  canst  heal.     Watchest  where  tliy  petiple  be. 


theesurroundus;  Wearesafbif  thou  art  nigh. 


Should  swift  d(>ath  this  night  nVrtaks  « 
And  command  us  to  the  tomb. 

liar  the  mom  In  heaven  awake  o^ 
Clad  in  bright,  eternal  bloom. 
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Lily's  Harveet     26th  P.  M. 


e^drUti. 


mi4-i4Ufi4^^^ 


1.  H« I  r«ap-«n  of  LUi't  hanrett,    Wbj  stMMl  with  nuted  blada,    Un  -  tU tU nlgbidnwt 


i.  Thrnst  In  your  shArpAned  slokla. 

And  gather  in  the  grain : 
The  night  Is  fkst  approaching^ 

And  soon  will  come  again. 
Thy  Master  calls  for  reapen^ 

And  shall  he  call  in  rain? 
Shall  sheayes  there  He  angathered* 

And  waste  upon  the  plain  ? 

8.  Come  down  from  hill  and  monntala, 
In  morning's  ruddy  glow, 
Kor  wait  nnUl  the  dial 
Points  to  the  noon  below; 


And  come  with  the  strong  linew. 
Nor  faint  in  heat  or  cold ; 

And  pause  not  till  the  erentng 
Praws  ronnd  its  wealth  of  gold. 

4.  Mount  np  the  heights  of  wisdom, 

And  cmsh  each  error  low ; 
Keep  back  no  words  of  knowledge 

That  homan  hearts  should  know. 
Be  faithful  to  thy  mission. 

In  serrlce  of  thy  Lord ; 
And  then  a  golden  chaplet 

fihaU  be  thy  just  roward. 


"Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  nighV' 
Solo  and  Ohonus. 


Soprano  Soto, 


1.  Watchman,  tell      us    of    the  night,  What  Its  signs      of  prom^tse    are. 


TraTler, 
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Soprano  Soto, 


o*er  yon  mountain*8  betght,  See  tbe  glo  >  ry-  beaming  tUr I  Watcbman,  does  its  beanteout 


Tenor  Soto, 


nj  Augbt  of  bope    or  J07  fore-  tell  f     Trar-ler,  yee ;  it  brings  tbe  d^—Promtsed 


Chorus,  Jbr  lit  and  id  ^ernt. 


d«7    of  Is  -  r»  -  ell     TT»T*ler,  yes ;  It  brings  tbe  daj— Promised  daj  of  Is  -  r»  •  el! 


1^  g  u 

8.  Trarner,  lot  tbe  Prince  of  Peace,  Lot  tbe  Bon  of  Ood  is  come.  Lo !  tbe  Son  of  Ood  is  come! 


t.  Watebman,  tell  os  of  tbe  nigbt, 

Higber  yet  tbat  star  ascends. 
Trayner,  blessedness  and  ligbt, 

Peace  and  tmtb  its  conrse  portends ! 
Watebman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Oild  tbe  spot  tbat  gave  tbem  blrtbf 
TraT'ler,  ages  are  its  own ; 

See,  it  bnrsU  o*er  all  tbe  eartb  1 


8.  Watebman,  tell  ns  of  tbe  nlgbt, 

For  tbe  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
TravUer,  darkness  takes  its  fllgbt, 

Donbt  and  terror  are  witbdrawn ) 
Watebman,  let  tby  wanderings  c 

Hie  tbee  to  tby  qaiet  borne. 
TravHer,  lol  tbe  Prince  of  Pe< 

Lo!  tbe  Bon  of  God  iscomel 
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BMamd  figoraui. 


Langdon.     Ss,  78  &  68. 


&  Watchmen,  hall  the  ridiig  clorj 
or  the  great  Messiahs  reign, 

Tell  the  Savionr's  bleeding  story, 
Tell  it  to  the  listening  train: 

8ee  his  love  revealing; 

Bee  the  Spirit  sealing; 
*Tia  life  among  the  slain  1 


&  Watchmen,  ••  the  clouds  are  fl/lag* 
As  the  dores  in  haste  retani. 

Thousands  from  amid  the  dTlng; 
Flee  to  Christ  his  love  to  lean : 

All  their  sighs  and  sadnessi 

Tarn  to  Jojr  and  gladneaa, 
When  tbej  his  grace  diaoara. 


PtainUvs, 


The  Ohristiaii  G-raoe— Hope. 


].  Mourner  I  why  this  fruitlees  sor  •  rowf  Let  me  soothe  thee  with  my   lay ;  Dark-eat 
8.  My  blest  mis  •  slon  it  from  heav-  en,    Thither    let  thy  thoughts  as-cend  1  Free  thy 


night  hath  bright-est     mor-row.    So    shall  aad  •  nees    pass     a -way;    HeaT-r 
heart  from  earth  •  ly     leav  •  en,   Thou  shalt  know  ma      as     thy  friend ;  Be    thy 


Digitized  by 


Google 


thjT  heart  with    m  •  gnish,  Sore-lj      are     thy  thoofhts  oppresaedl  Moarnerl 
pr»7«n  Mid    ad  -  o  •  ra  •  Uona  Blade  an  -  to      that  bright  a  •  bode ;     I      will 


Rookvale.     78  &  Ss. 


JMd,  4>lrllMl. 

fc_ 

tfi-i  j  J  fHf-j  JHiJ 

Uh 

i^ 

1  Jh^  I|4t-^ 

^ 

1.  Onward  tpoed  tl^f  oon-q*ring  flight ;     An  •  gel,  on-ward  speed ;    Caat     a^broad  thj 

J      *l     J      "l       J      'l     J           ^'   f-  ^    ^     ^           '         f^ 

^xf  ^t  )\t  rHHr- 

F^-ri^  lir'cr  r4 

'^^i    1 K— h 1 — ^ 

- 

-^  vii-'-iVj  liii^  J 

TJ  J  d  ll-i-*4^*-^ 

teH^"— ■— M — H  r*  g  L  L  '' 

N'  ni    i|>  r 

—^ — r 

^  L  ' — ' — '    "  IM — >^  f  f 

dti 

~^5— H- 

t.  Onward  speed  thy  eonq*ring  flight ; 

Angel,  onward  baste : 
QaieklT  on  each  monntain  height 

Be  tny  standard  placed : 
Let  the  bllssfnl  Udfngs  float 

Far  o*er  Tale  and  hllU 
Till  the  sweetly  echoing  note 

ETery  bosom  thrilL 

%.  Onward  speed  thy  conqMng  flight; 
Angel,  onward  fly : 
Long  has  been  the  reign  of  nlghti 
Bring  the  morning  nigh : 


Tto  to  thee  the  heathen  lift 

Their  Imploring  wall ; 
Bear  them  nearen's  holy  gift, 

Bre  their  oonrage  fall. 

4  Onward  speed  thy  conqMng  fll^t; 

AnseU  onward  speed ; 
Moming  bnrsts  upon  the  sight, 

Tts  the  time  decreed : 
Jeens  now  his  kingdom  takes, 

Thrones  and  empires  Ml, 
Aftd  the  joyons  song  awakea, 

God  it  ail  in  aU. 
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The  Orphan's  Prayer. 


WUk  Tmd4m0u  omd  FeeUi^: 


Quartett. 


1.  I         loT6       to        tUjr  where  my  '  moth  •  er     sleept.    And  gaio 


wr  If  i'lf  i^^r-^\[  FiF'Srt 


■Ur       as      it      twink  -  ling     peep*,  Throngfa  thst  bond  •  ing      wll  •  low    which 


&  I  love  to  kneel  on  the  green  torf  there, 
A&r  fW>m  the  seene  of  my  dally  eare, 
And  breathe  to  my  Savioar  mv  evening  prajtr 
t  O'er  my  mother's  grave ;  :| 
Through  that  bending  willow 
O'er  my  mother's  gravei 

%  I  still  remember  how  oft  she  led. 

And  knelt  by  her,  as  with  Ood  she  plead. 
That  I  might  be  His  when  the  elod  was  qnetd 
t  O'er  my  mother's  grave :  :| 
Through  that  bending  willow 
O'er  my  mother's  grave. 

4  I  love  to  think  how  *neath  the  groond, 
She  slnmbera  in  death  as  a  eaptlve  boand. 
She'll  slumber  no  more  when  the  trump  ahaU  aoiud 
I:  O'er  my  mother's  grave ;  :| 
Through  tha^bendlng  willow 
O'er  my  mother's  grave. 
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M-i'\i  jl. 

«=.= 

S 

^ 

f^^#^b 

^w^ 

^jc ^ L^ — #   '  y — m w — m    m    ^      ^         *     ■     ^ — ■*■  -  •'— 

1            U(t^     k«ep  not     il-leiM»,  andglTehim  no    n^     gtrehlm  do    ictt    tm 
1                           -^j--_^^i^                               _^^ 

e6fc?=-=-=|f=^ 

^ 

■J'>  U  LIF  'lg=g--M= 

^ 

v-v 

• 

pniM    In         tlL...        the      etftb.  Acoomp. 
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BMa-U-fel, 

0  h  L                              1 

!■'■  J, J 

bMU-    tt-ftll, 

II  -^  1-  r 

bMU-tt-fel      It 

m 

a 

•       OB, 

M  J     J     J     J  1    1     J     W     J  1    ,     J     J     J  1    1     J      ,=d: 

-f-S 

^       - 

"-R^ 

r    1 

^h^    Kj 

_!_« 

£= 

=4=^ 

W  r '  fi  r 

If  g  r  n-iJ  ^ 

=3^ 

r'      a^l 

BMa-tt-fti], 

Q  h  L 1 

beM  .  tl  .  All,    the   Jo7    oT 
— , 1 . 

•II    the 

■I                    -F-* 
earth 

m^  J  J  ^  J 1  1  J  ^  J  1  r-j- 1  J 1 J  J  'i-^ 

MlUu     '     1 H« I-J-, .-1- 

■^              ■^= 

1 

J.           ' 

B«Mi-tl  -ftU,    bMu- ti  -  ftU, 


-tt-ftU     It      a    -    on,    Beui-ti-ftil, 


beau -tl- All,    th«    jo/     oT     all    the  earth. 

m  ^  m   m — m    .m 


B«Mi-tt  -  All    lor   aH  -  Q. 
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•   a  •   tion    ia      Zi  •  on,  the  ett-jr   of  oorKlog;       O,    b«an-ti-Ail  for  »lt- o 


tl  -  All  to  Zl       •      on,         the      joj      of       aH     the 


Kinf^      O,  bMu-U-ftU   for     lit  •  q    •    »-tloii,tho      Joj      of      all      tbo 
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J07     oTthe  earth,  of  the  earth,  of  all  the  earth.  Beaa  •  tt-  ftil,  b«an  •  ti  -  fal. 


J  J^J^J^b^ 


beaa-U-Ail    U      Zi  -  on,  Beaa-ti-fUl,   beaa •  U •  fol,  the   J07    of    all  the 


earth; 


Beaii*ti-Ail     la     21   •   on,      bean-tt-lhl    la     Zl   -  on. 


i"Vi"r'  •\i\\,i\  \  ii'u i\  { \ 
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DimUMkandritardaimU, 


Jojr  of    all  the  oarth,  and  the  jof  of  all  the  earth ;  O,    bean-tl-fbl    la    Zl  -  on. 
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"Wine  is  a  Mocker." 

Temperance  Anthem. 


wn^ir 

rm  nT-:^ 

=H: 

^ 

J_4-[>...).    !>     NJ  J-l 

WiiM    U    a     moek-er,    and  ttroiig  drink  U    nig-tng,  And  wbo-ao'eT-er    ia    d*- 

e?r=^ 

=  r  r  rir  r= 

-: 

»— 

UJL6.C  e  C  St 

ji'    ■    I     ;  f  i»  f  g  J  j:  ;iJ3^^ 


who    bmth  oon-tentlons  }  who  hath  babhlingt  who  hath  woondt  wltbont  oaoM  }  who  bath 


Itrtt  Urns  a*  a  QuarieU,   8§e(md  Urn*,  1%II  Ckorms, 

„i     I         h     ^     ^  I  _  I     ! 
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red,    Death  ttn-ger-eUi   there;         And  it    bit  •  eth    like    a    eer-pentf    and 
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The  ShiTiing  Shora     Hymn. 


Q%»artetf  or  Semi^Chorut, 

Moderato. 


C9utr%t9i 


For      Of  we  stand  on     Jordan*8  strand.  Our  Mends  are  pMS-Ing      o  -  ver,  And 


t. 

WeHl  gird  oar  loins,  my  brethren  dear, 
Oar  distant  home  discerning ; 

Our  absent  Lord  has  left  as  word. 
Let  erery  lamp  be  bnming. 

C%o.— For  01  we  stand,  &a 


Bhoald  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark. 

We  need  not  cease  onr  singing ; 
That  perfect  rest  nought  can  molest, 

Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 
C%o.— For  0 1  we  stand,  Jb«. 


Let  sorrow's  rndest  tempests  blow, 

Each  chord  on  earth  to  Berer, 
Oar  King  says,  come,  and  there's  onr  homa 
Forever,  Ol  forever  1 

C7*«.— ForOl  we  stand,  Jto.  ^  ^ 
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The  Seaman's  Prayer. 
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Je  -  BOS,  mnst  bo  •  ly  one,   We  lift     our  souls  to     thee ;  ) 
PI«ftd  for    OS,     8av  -  four,  Loae  wanderers  on    tb«     sea.     f       Wstoh  ns  while 


Thine    too    hath  '  bled.  Thou   that  bast  looked  on    death,    Aid       ns  when 


death     is     near,       Whis  •  per       of  bearen   to    fkith— Be  •  deem  -  er,         Be- 

^■1'  ^  p- p  ^if  I'  r  Tit  I  g 


deem-er,    bear ;  Hear,    O     bear  and  sare     ns,         Tossed   on     the       deep  I 
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Thanksgiving  Anthem. 


AtUgrok 


m 

nrJ  aj 

^^^ 

=^^^^^^^^3=^= 

PniM  him,  PraiM  him,     aH      y      peo-ple,     Pralae  him,  Pnise  him,     «U      ye 

^^    -    J   -  J^j  -    -    -          -    J    -  J"j  _ 

^?=' 

^-fr    r  4:^p= 

^^:'^  rir  r  ^^ 

For  hit 


great. 


And  the  truth  of    the   Lord    ea- 

i  A  A 
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5?*?=i=-^' — ^-d — 1 — 1   II    . 

J     Jll      J 

-FTI^ — 

59 

1.  Near  -  er,     mj  Ood,    to  thM»     Near 

g      *  *e3  •  si 
er      to      tbM, 

Sea  tboagh  It 

'  r  tl  r  '   g — ■-*■ 

^sZ^ P =— =-«--||- 

*»-^ 

#=4=^ 

=4= 

u-^ ^ 

=t=± 

9l  Though,  like  a  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone, 

Darkness  be  orer  me. 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  In  my  dreams,  Fd  be 
I:  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  :| 
Nearer  to  thee. 


4,  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts, 
Brl^t  with  thy  pnuse, 
Oot  or  my  stony  grleft. 

Bethel  111  raise; 
Bohy  my  woestoDo 
I:  Nearer,  my  Ood,  to  thee,  :| 
Nearer  to  thee. 


OmOif, 


Look  to  Heaven. 


Marriage  Hymn. 


1.  Tho'  the  scenes  of  life  may  try  yon,  And  affliction  bring  the  tear,  Tho*  yonr  hopes  so  fond  and 


fe^ 

MFiliF    J^«'jli:^=£^j 

^=5^??T^^I 

dMttahad  Max  be  blotted  many  »  jmt.  Look  to  Iimt'd,  Look  to  boftTX  ft>t  tbera'a  your  homo. 

^b-'^-*4'"e'r 

H^ 

^¥'— 

p^ 

H  r  r  r  pre  r  fb- 

'^     P"  t»    1 

k  U  1 

k-H 1 

H 

•^ 

'  r  P  g'*'  g  r  ri   ■- 

S.  Jot  and  sorrow  will  ye  meet  with, 
Joy  to  cheer  yon  on  yonr  way. 

Bat  remember,  O  t  remember. 
As  we  loumey  day  by  day, 

Look  to  heav'n,  for  there's  yonr  home. 


S.  Wed  the  honrs  then  In  life's  lonmey 

To  the  good  yoa'U  find  to  ao ; 

Then  In  earnest  may  yon  heed  this, 

Whea  life's  Jonmey  yoaVe  passed  throagh. 
Look  to  heaTii,  for  there'ryyur  homn^ 
Digitized  by  VjOOyEC 


60      I  long  fixr  the  Land  of  the  Blest 

emll4  amd  Cbmnatwf. 


.jAyJiJ  J  111  i'.^\i  ,1  JiJ  .r.  .M^n  TfpTT 


I    long,     I     long    fi»r  the  Iftnd  of  the  bleet,  Where  the  wee  -  ty     w«      at 


reeU    I      lon|L    I     lone   Ibr  the  lead  oT  the    bleet»Where  the  weery, Where  t 


Haxk  to  the  solemn  BelL     Dirge. 


Herk   to  the  sol-emn  bell,  MoamfhMF      peal  •  ingri ) 

What  do  its  wailings  tell,     On    the  air     steal  •  Ing?    Seem  they  not  thna  to  taj, 

When  in  their  lone-lf  bed,  Loved  ones  are    ly  •*  log ;  I 

When  J07A1I  wings  are  spread.  To  heav-en     fljr  •  ing ;  \  WonU  we  to  sin  and  pain. 


Lored  ones  have  passed  awav  t  Ash  •  es  with  ash  -  es  lay:     List  to    Its  peiu  -ingl 
Call  back  their  sonls  again  7  Weave  round  their  hearts  the  chain  Severed  by  dyeing! 


'""I'T'crirrrr'^^ir  n^p 
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1  Hearken  unto  the 
Toioe  of  my  cry, 
my  King  and  mj 
Ood,  for  unto... 


S  I  hATe  tnuted  In 
thy  meroy;  my 
heart  aball  re- 
joice in , 


S  I  loye  the  I^ord, 
beoanae  ha  hath 
heard  m/  Toloe, 
and  017 


4  I  will  ling  nnto 
the  Lord  as  lung 
as  I  Uve;  I  wlO 
sine  praise  to  my 
60a  while  I..... 


(heewmi 


thy  id  - 


sap-pli  - 


haTtmy 


pray. 


Tatlon.  I 


being. 


[  will  oome  into  thT 
boose  in  the  mnltl- 
tnde  of  thy  mercy: 
and  in  thy  fear  wUlI 
worship  toward  tby, 


will  sing  unto  the 
Lord.becMise  he  hath 
dealt  bonntitally  with 
me.  Unless  the  Lord 
had  been  my  help, 
my  soul  had  almost. 


cations.  Becanse 


he  hath  in- 
clined his  ear  nnto 
mcL  therefore  will  I 
call  upon  him  as. 


0  Lord  my  God  I  will 
give  thanks  unto.  .. 


ho-ly 

temple. 

dwelt  in 

sUenee. 

longasi 

Uve. 

thee  for- 

ever. 

A- 

Tallis*  Chant   No.  2. 


l>eu»  MUereahir. 


1  Godbemerdftilunto..., 

9  That  thy  way  may  be.. 

S  Let  the  people  praise  thee, 
4  O  let  the  nations  rejoice,. 

f  Let  the  people  praise  thee, 
I,  Then  shall  the  earth  bring 


us,  and 

known 
up  -on 

O    — 

and  be 


TGodshaU. 

8  Olory  be  to  the  Father* 
and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the 


bless  us; 


earth;     Pby  saring. 
God;      Tea,  let 


O 

forth  her 

bless  — 
Ho-ly 


glad;  For  thou  shalt  Judge 
the  people  righteous- 
ly, and  govem  the 


Ghost; 


And  show  us  the  light 
of  his  countenance, 
and  be 


God;    |Tea,let.. 
in- 


And  God,  CTen  our 
And  all  the  ends  of  the 


▲sitwasinthebegl^' 
ning,  Is  now,  and  ever 
shaU  be,  world  with- 


merdfol 

health  a- 

all  the 
people 

nations 

up- 
all  the 
people 

ownG< 


un-to 


mongall  na* 
tlon.t. 


tGod, 
sbaU 


world 
shall 


praise— 


praise  — 


give  us 
hU 

fear  - 


»A 


thee. 

I 
eonh. 

thee. 


bless- 
ing. 

him. 


out  end. 
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Chant.  No.  3. 


1.  O  Lord  oar  Lord,  how  ezeeltont  it  ihy  nune  in  |  all  the  |  earth  I  | 
Who  hast  Mt  thy  |  glory  a- 1  bore  the  |  heavenn 

5.  Oat  of  the  mooths  of  babes  and  ■oehlings  haat  thon  ordained  ilnngth  be- 1 

thine  I  enemlea.  | 
That  tboa  mighteet  •till  the  |  ene-my  |  and  *  the  a- 1  Tenger. 
&  When  I  consider  thy  heaTena,  the  I  work  of  *  thy  |  flngen,  | 
The  moon  and  the  stars  |  which  thou  1  hast  or- 1  dalned ; 

4.  What  Is  man,  that  thoa  art  I  mtndfhl  *  of  I  him  t 
And  the  sun  of  man  |  that  thoo  |  visit-est  |  him  1 

6.  For  thou  hast  made  him  a  little  lower  |  than  the  |  angels,  | 

And  hast  crowned  him  with  |  glory  I  and  —  |  honoar. 
A.  Thon  hast  made  him  to  have  dominion  over  the  |  works  of 
Thoo  hast  pot  |  ail  things  |  under  *  hia  |  feet; 

7.  All  I  sheep  and  |  oxen,  | 

Tea,  and  the  |  beasU  —  |  of  the  |  Held; 

&  The  fowl  of  the  alr.and  the  |  fish  *  of  the  |  sea,  I 

And  whatsoerer  passeth  throagh  the  |  paths  —  1  of  the  |  Miii 

9.  O  I  Lord  oar  |  Lord,  | 

How  ezoeilent  Is  thy  |  naoM  in  |  aU  the  1  earthl 


thyl 


Chant   Ko.4. 


1.  6oD  is  oar  |  refbge  *  and  |  strength,  I 

A  very  |  present  |  help  in  |  tronbla. 
9l  Therefore  will  not  we  fear,  thoagh  the  {  earth  *  be  re- 1  moved,  I 

And  though  the  mountains  be  carried  Into  the  1  midst  —  |  of  the  ]  sea ; 
8.  Thoagh  the  waters  thereof!  roar  *  and  be  |  troubled,  | 

Though  the  mountains  i  shake  *  with  the  |  swelling  *  there*  |  oH 
4.  There  Is  a  riTer,  the  streams  whereof  shall  make  glad  the  |  dty  *  of  I  Ood,  I 

The  holy  place  of  the  tabemaolea  |  of  the  |  Most  •  |  High. 
6.  Ood  Is  In  the  midst  of  her :  she  shall  |  not  be  |  moTcd ;  I 

Ood  shall  I  help  her,  •  and  1  that  right  1  early. 
Ik  The  heathen  raged,  the  |  kingdoms  *  were  |  moved:  | 

He  uttereth  hU  |  Toioe,  the  |  earth  —  |  melted. 
T.  The  Lord  ofj  hoeU  U  |  with  os:  I 

The  Ood  of  |  Jacob  i  is  our  |  refhge. 
8.  Come,  behold  the  |  works  *  of  the  |  Lord,  | 

What  desolations  he  hath  |  made  —  |  In  the  |  earth, 
ft.  He  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the  |  end  *  of  the  1  earth ;  I 

He  breaketh  the  bow,  and  cotteth  the  spear  In  sunder ;  he  bometh  the  |  chariot  |  Im  Um 


I  fire. 


10.  ^e  sUll,  and  know  that  |  I  am  I  Ood :  I 

I  will  be  exalted  among  the  heathen,  I  will 

11.  The  Lord  of  I  hosU  is  |  with  us;  | 

The  Qod  of  I  Jacob  |  Is  our  |  refhgt. 


be  ex- 1  sited  |  In  the  |  earth. 
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ifU— kkJ4^-IN=- Ipi^HJ-^PIP 


1.  Tbs  bMTeot  deolare  the  |  glory  *  of  I  Ood:  | 

And  the  flmument  |  showeth  *  hii  |  hendi- 1  work. 

t.  Day  unto  d«jr  ntteretb  speeeh,  and  night  onto  I  night  ihoweth  I  knowledge.  I 
There  it  no  tpeeeh  nor  Ungiuge,  where  their  I  Toice  ~  I  ie  not  I  heard. 


ohamher,  and  niJoieeth  as  a  itrong  |  man  to 
|ofit;| 


t.  Their  line  la  gone  ont  through  )  all  the  |  earth,  I 
And  their  worda  to  the  |  end  —  |  of  the  1  world. 

4.  In  them  hath  he  aet  a  tahemaele  |  for  the  J  son,  I 
Whiehiaasahrldegroomoomlngoatof  nis  ' 
1  run  a  |  race. 

&  Hlagoing  forth  la  Arom  the  end  of  the  heaTon,  and  hla  eireatt  onto  the  I  enda 

And  there  la  nothing  |  hid  •  from  the  |  heat  there-  (  oL 
1  Tbs  law  of  the  Lord  la  perfSset,  eon- 1  Terting  *  the  |  aonl :  | 

The  teatimonj  of  the  Lord  ia  anre,  |  making )  wiae  the  |  almple. 
T.  The  atatntea  of  the  Lord  are  right,  re- 1  Joidng  the  |  heart:  | 

The  eommandmenta  of  the  Lord  la  |  pore,  en- 1  lightening  *  the  (  eyea. 

8L  The  tmt  of  the  Lord  ia  clean,  en- 1  daring  *  for  J  erer:  I 

The  Jndgmenta  of  the  Lord  are  tme  and  |  righteooa  |  alto-  1  gethtf. 
9.  More  tobe  deaired  are  thej  than  cold,  yea,  than  |  much  fine  |  gold:  | 

Sweeter  alao  than  honey  |  and  the  |  honey-  |  comh. 
l(k  lioreorer  by  them  ia  thy  |  senrant  |  warned:  I 

And  in  keeping  of  them  |  there  la  |  great  re- 1  ward. 
U.  "Who  can  nnder- 1  stand  hia  |  errors?  I 

Cleanse  thou  |  me  from  |  secret  |  fluilta. 
Ill  Keep  hack  thy  serrant  also  from  prcsamptaoot  dns;  lei  thtm  not  hnve  do- 1  BdnloB  ( 
orer  me :  I 
Then  shall  I  be  nprlght,  and  I  ahaU  be  innoeent  |  from  the  |  great  tnna- 1  gression. 

llw  Lst  the  words  of  my  month,  and  the  meditation  of  my  heart,  be  acceptable  |  in  thy  | 
sight,  I 
O  Lord,  my  |  Strength,  and  |  my  Be- 1  decmec 


Chant   No.  6. 


1.  Tm  Lord  J  Is  my  I  shepherd,  | 

I)shalirnot<i}want 
S.  He  maketh  roe  to  lie  down  in  I  green  —  |  paatores ;  | 

He  leedeth  roe  be- 1  side  the  ]  stlU  - 1  watonT 
8L  He  re- 1  storeth  *  my  |  eool :  I 

He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  rlghteooeneaa  ilor  hla  |  name^  |  sake. 
4  Tea,  though  I  walk  throuch  the  Tulley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  |  flMr  no  1  eTfl :  | 

For  thou  art  with  roe ;  thy  rod  and  thy  |  staff  they  |  comfort )  me. 

0.  Thoa  preparest  a  table  before  me  In  the  presenee  |  of  mine  |  enemies:  | 
Thou  anolntest  my  head  with  oil ;  my  |  cup—  |  runneth  |  oTcr. 

1  Barely  goodness  and  merey  shall  follow  me  in  all  the  I  days  of  *  my  I  llfo;  | 
AJid  1  wm  dweU  in  the  fhonse  •  of  the  I  Lord  for  I  ertr. 
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Bcllmny <kiA4s Dr.  L.  Mn9on.  59 

(Just  tUy  bunk'D  un  th«)  Lord  . . .  .Senttsooe W.  B.  Bi-adbury.  85 

Chiini,  No.  I Wm.  C.  Broum,  61 

Cimnt,  N«).  2 Tho§.  Taliis.  «l 

Cbaiit,  No.  8 (tt 

Chjint,  No.  4 Dr.  Woodward.  08 

Chant,  Na5 Ret.  W.  H.  BavwffaL  68 

Cbunt,  No.  6 Jame«  Furc^U.  68 

Dttl8i«.n ft.  P.M A.  Wmiam9.    176©.  86 

Daughter  of  ZtoD,  A  wake  I  Duet  and  Chonw I.  R  Woodbury.  88 

Oethseniane Hymn Dr.  L.  Maoon.  85 

G<»  to  thy  rest Hymn  for  FonenUa Wm.  Martin,  8$ 

OffAt  U  the  Lord Anthem Dr.  LtnceU  Ma^n  9 

Guide 7th  P.M Wordt  and  MuHchy  M.  M.  WelU.  86 

Hnrk  to  the  solemn  bell.... DIrse L  &  Woodbury.  60 

How  beauUful AnUiem  Air  lasUlUolon 8.  R  PomJ,  88 

How  lovely  are  thy  dwellings.... IntroU Jhr^  L.  Ma9on.  41 

I  have  set  watchmen Anthem  for  lostall^oD ...7.  R  Woodbury.  14 

I  long  for  the  land  of  the  blest. ..Hymn J.  R  Woodbury.  60 

I  was  glad Anthem  for  DedfeatloD /.  R  Woodbury.  6 

I  will  set  watchmen Solo  and  Chorus Geo.  F.  Boa*.  40 

Jerusalem,  my  glorious  home. . . .  Hymn  Anthem Dr.  L.  Maeon.    tS40.  10 

Langdon Hymn Dr.  L.  Maeon,  46 

Llfe^Hnrrest 86th  P.  M I.  R  Woodbury.  44 

L(N>k  u>  Heaven Marriage  Hymn ,I.R  Woodbury.  60 

Milwaukee 9th  P.M John  ZundeL  48 

My  Mother's  Bible Qiiartt* ttc I.  R  Wof>dbury.  81 

OL«>rd,  we  are  Thy  people Oi»ening  Anthem W.  R  Brad^ry.  40 

O  thall  had  wln«8 Trio Edward  L.  White.  16 

Praise  wiUteth  for  Thee Opening  Anthem J.  M,  Petton.  84 

BIchland Hymn Dr.  L.  Maton,  9 

Kockvale Hymn Dr.  L.  Maeou.  47 

Stepney Hymn Dr.  L.  Maeon.  5 

Thanksgiving  Anthem PsAlm  lit Dr.  L.  Maton.  5S 

TheChristlan  Grace— Hope Hymn Z  A  Woodbury.  46 

The  Law  of  the  Lord Response 8.B.  Pond.  87 

The  Lord  Is  In  his  holy  temple... Anthem Dr.  L  Maeon.  84 

The  Orphan's  Prayer Quartette J.  R  Woodbury.  48 

The  Seamen's  Prayer Hymn Arr.  by  I.  B  Woodbury.  57 

The  Shining  Shore Hymn Geo.  F.  Boot.  56 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave Hymn Dr.  John  Clarke.  48 

Thy  word  Is  a  lamp Rei^ponse &  R  Pond,  87 

Unity 66th  P.  M Dr.  L.  Mown.  48 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night  ..Solo  and  Chorus Dr.  L.  Maeon.  44 

We'll  rest  in  Thy  love Anthem Arr.  by  Wm.  R  Bradbury.  18 

.Wine  Is  a  Mocker ...Temperance  Anthem I.  R  Woodbury.  64 

Withjo/wehail Hjmn Dr,L.Mamm,  60 


THB  END. 
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